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Bible Versions Reproduction Series 


The purpose of the Bible Versions Reproduction Series is to 
make rare and out-of-print versions of the Bible readily and inexpensively 
available to scholars, Bible students, and Bible collectors. These 
reproductions are being offered especially to members of the International 
Society of Bible Collectors. 

While still searching for hard-to-find original printings of Bible 
translations, many collectors have indicated what a delight it would be to 
have on their own shelves accurate reproductions of Bible versions 
currently available only in museums, libraries and private collections. 
Now such an opportunity is being offered by a collector who is himself a 
member of our Society. 

It would be rare to imagine a more enthusiastic member of the 
ISBC than my long-time friend Jim Baden. Since joining the Society, he 
has amassed an extraordinary collection. Visiting his library could be a 
temptation to violate the tenth commandment were it not for his great 
generosity and eagerness to share what he has brought together. 

It is essential, of course, that the reproduction process pose no 
threat to the integrity of the volumes being copied—no matter how fragile 
the precious originals may be. Such a method is now available, and Jim is 
demonstrating his confidence in the process by being the first to make 
some of his own prized volumes available. 

Among the first publications in this Series is a reproduction of 
Isaac Leeser’s 1904 The Twenty-four Books of the Holy Scriptures. 
Society members will especially enjoy knowing that the particular volume 
by Leeser was once the personal copy of Arnold Ehlert, the founder and 
first president of the ISBC. “A gift to A. D. Ehlert from Dr. H A 
Ironside, summer 1947” is handwritten on the flyleaf. 

Jim Baden shares the reverence for Scripture that has moved the 
leaders of our Society to give so freely of their time and energy for the 
past thirty-five years. He has profound respect and gratitude for the 
heroes and heroines of Bible translation—from Wycliffe and Tyndale 
down to the present time—who worked so hard, even sometimes at the 
risk of life—to make the Bible so readily available to the world today. 
Like other members of the ISBC, Jim regards the Bible as more than just a 
great book to be collected. To use his own words, he speaks of the 
Scriptures as “God’s method of communicating with his intelligent 
creatures ... to be most carefully read and contemplated to discover its 
meaning and value for life in the present and future.” 



What is more helpful in discovering the meaning of Scripture than 
to have readily at hand a good collection of different versions? Some have 
even suggested they would rather have a variety of versions than 
commentaries! As the translators of the 1611 King James Version quote 
Saint Augustine in their memorable preface, “ ’Variety of Translations is 
profitable for the finding out of the sense of the Scriptures, ’ ” “Therefore 
blessed be they,” the preface continues, “and most honoured be their 
name, that break the ice, and giveth onset upon that which helpeth forward 
to the saving of souls. Now what can be more available thereto, than to 
deliver God’s book unto God’s people in a tongue which they 
understand?” And speaking of those who have labored to prepare 
translations other than the King James, the 1611 scholars urge ‘that we 
acknowledge them to have been raised up of God, for the building and 
furnishing of his Church, and that they deserve to be had of us and of 
posterity in everlasting remembrance.” 

It is in this spirit and for this purpose that the Bible Versions 
Reproduction Series has been inaugurated. 

William E. Paul, Editor, Bible Versions and Editions, Don Heese, 
Journal Production Manager; Sid Ohlhausen, Membership Secretary; 
Mark Mage, Editorial Assistant; Jim Baden and this writer have each 
supplied several hard-to-find versions for this reproduction. * 

It is hoped that purchasers of volumes from this series will loan for 
copying other versions and editions that will become part of this 
reproduction Series. Those so doing will be rewarded with a free copy of 
a version of their choice from the Series. 

Those interested are urged to contact the Publisher or 
Sidney Ohlhausen, Membership Secretary of the International Society of 
Bible Collectors, at: Box 20695, Houston, TX. 77225. 

Graham Maxwell 
(Charter Member #12) 

* additional versions supplied by: 

Bill Chamberlain 
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TO HIS 





Defender of the FAIT H, &c. 


THIS 

NEW VERSION 

O F T H E 

PsALMSOf <DAVIT> 

Is moft humbly 

DEDICATED, 

B Y 

His M a j e s t y’s , 

mod Obedient 
Subjects and Servants, 

W. Brady, N. Tate* 


AT T H E 


Court at Kensington, 

December i. 1 6y6. 

PRESENT 

The King’s Molt Excellent Majefly 

inCOUNClL 


U P OK the Humble Petit fen of Nicolas Brady 

and Nalltim Tate this day read at the Beard, 
jetting forth, that the Petitioners h.t~je, with 
their Htvrofl Car? and Indafiry, comp!eat td A N ew 

Vcffion of the Pfalms of David, in Englifli 
.Merre, fitted for Publick Ufe j and humbly pray 
itrg HisMajeSfs Royal .dHovauce that the iaid *Vr- 
‘Un mat be ujed in fuck Congregation! as frail :ht:k 
•): to receive it. 

His Majefly taking the fame into Hit Royal de¬ 
ration. is plea fed to Order in Council, That the > aid 

New Verlion of the Plaints in E'lglilh Meric be, 

and the f/tnu it hereby Hllo'Xii and Permitted to be 
njtd tn alt Churches , Chapels and C osgrc*iu;»ns t es 

frail think fa to receive the Jame. 

VV ■» 




L ON DON , 

Printed by J. HepitnftaU for Henry 
Play ford in the Temple-Change in 
Fleet ftrcetj 1698. 





on 
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Vou c-hfafeS to be my Guide ; 





Voucbfafes to be my Guide; 


Vouchfjfes to be my Guide; 
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The Tunes of the Pfalms 




The Shepherd by whole conduit Care, 



The Shepherd by whole conftant Cue, 
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vi The Times of the Pialms. 


PSALM LXXXIV. 



PSALM 



viij the Tunes of the Piaims. 


PSALM CXXXVIII. 




Thy Praifes 1’Jl proclaim; 



Thy Praifes Fll proclaim ; 
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L’eiaie tlic Cods nrich Joy I'll ijiig, 
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x The Tunes of the Plalms. 
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L d let me not be put to (hatne,nor Jet my foes rejoyce. 


Hisll 


L d let me not be put to fhame ] nai > let my foes re joyce. 
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L d let me not be put to fhame,nor let my foes re joy^*. 
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To God their cbeirful Voices wife; 
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xiv The Tunes of the Pfalms, 






Of God’s Commandments flray. 






Command me 
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The Tunes of the Pfalms. 



The Hates of tie P&lftlS* xvij 









His ri-fing Beams or left-ting Rays, 



The Turn ef the PfaJ ma. 


The Turn of the Pfalms. 



xxij The Tunes of the Pfalms, 




The Tunes of the Pfalnis* xxiij 










Fxatt your Maker's 'Fame $ his Putic your Song employ 
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Exak your Maker'* Fanv j his IVifc your Song employ 






Ey..tlc year Maker** Feme > his italic jour Song employ. 
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P 8 A t M L 

b 

i T T0\V fclcft is he who ne’er contents 
jjH'-'jj 3J Advice to walk i 

•*' ’*■ Norlands in Sinners ways, nor fits 

where Men profanely talk. 
i. Ear makes the perfect Law of God 

his Buiineis and Deiighf; 

Devoutiy reads ihatinby Jay, 
a rxi meditates by- night.. . 

4 

Like fome fair Tree which fed by Streams 

with timely Fruit does bend. 

He it ill fhali flourilh, and 5 uccefs 
all iiis Detigns attend. 

* UngocUy Men and their Attempts 
no*ialtir.p Root fhall find; 

U ntiinci) blattcd, and difpers’d 

iike Chaff before the Wind. 

Their Guilt fhall ftrike the Wicked dumb 

before the Judges Face: 

No formal Hypocrite ihail then 

auiongif the Oaints have place. 

£ For Goa approves rhe Juit Man’s Ways, 

■to Harpmcfs they rend \ 

h But 

■ 


* 


PSALM i,ii. 

But dinners and the Paths they t rca d, 
lhall both in Ruin end* 


Pfalm IL 


r. XTTTltK rcflkfj and ungovcm’d Rage 

why do the Heathen ftorm ? 
Why in fuch rafh Attempts engage, 

as they can ne’er perform ? 

i. The Great in Counsel and in Might, 

their various Forces bring; 

Again!! ihe Lord they all unice, 

and his anointed Kine. 


* 


C, 


Mwft u r e fubmit to their Commands r 
Prefumptcioufly they fay; 

No, Ice us break their llaviui iLnds 
and caft their Chains away, 
fur God, who fits enthron'd or. high, 
and ices how they combine, 

1 Joes their confpirir.g Strength Jef.o, 

and mocks their vain Delign. 

Thick Clouds of Wrath divine lhall b 

on his Rebellious Foes; 

Ami thus vvilt he in Thunder fpcak 


oppoii 


Kir 
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P $ A L M i, ii. 



; . Attend, O Earth, whilft i deelare 

G od\ uncontroul'd Decree j 
“ i noil arc my Son, this day my Heir 
*• have I begotten thee. 

: , Ask and receive thy full Demand?, 

“ thine (hall the Heathen be ; 

<l The irvnclt of the Lands 
4 ' dull be policed byihcc. 

>. “ Thy threarning Sceptre thou ftalt lhake, - 

vi and crufii them cv'ry where *, 

c; As mady Bars of Iron break 

l’iic Potters brittle ware. 
i. Learn then, ye Princes, and give ear, 

} l j udges of the Earth; 

7 i, Worihip the Lord with holy Fear. 

rejoice with awful Mirth. 



incens’d by your Delay ; 

;If hut in part his Anger rile, 

w !.<j can endure the Fiame ? 

Then blctsd are they whole Hope relies 

v*n his moll holy Name. 


Plalm III. 

i. T.l O W num'rous, Lord, of late are grown 

ii tin* Troubiers of my Peace! 

And as their Numbers hourly rile, 

io docs their Rage iticreafe. 

At i In# 


4 PSALM iiL 

IM a . ■ *■ 1 ■ - I M—f1 

1 . fnfulling they my Soul upbraid, 

and him whom I adore; 

The God in whom he mtfts, lay they, 
(hall reicue him no more. 

3. But thou, O Lord, art icy Defence; 
on thee my Hopes rely; 

Thou art my Glory, and flialt yet 
lift up my Head on high. 

4. Since, whenfoe’er in like Diftreis 

ro God I made my Pray r. 

He beard.ine horn his holy Hill 
why (tould I now dcfpair f 
3. Guarded by him, f laid me down 
my fweec Kepofe to take $ 

For 1 through him Securely fleep, 
through him in Safety wake. 

•6. No Force nor Fury of my Foes 

my Courage flratt confound. 

Were they as many Holts as Men, 
that have befet me round. 

7. Arife and fave me, O my God, 

who oft haft own’d my Caule, 

And katterdoft thefcFoes to me 
and to thy righteous Law?. 

8. Salvation to the Lord belongs, 

he only .can defend; 

HisBlefling he mends ro all 
that on his FowY depend. 


PSALM 



Pfalm IV; 

^/~\Lord that art my righteous Judg 
Vy/ to my Complaint give ear; 

Thou frill rcdeem*it me from Diftrefc $ 

have mercy. Lord, and hear* 

%, How long will ye, 0 Sons of Men, 

to blot my Fame devife ? 

Hew long your vain Defigns porfcc, 
and fpread malicious Lies ? 

%. Coniidcr, that the righteous Man • 

is God’s peculiar Choice* 

And when to him i make my PrayV, 

he alway s hears my voice. 

4. Then (hand in aw of his Command?, 

flee ev ry rhin# that s ill; 

Commune in private with your Hearts, 
and bend them to his Will, 

j, The place of other Sacrifice 

let RightcoufneSfapplyj 

And let your Hope, lecurely fixt, 
on God alone rely.' 

6. While worldly Minds impatient grow 

more pi Oip’rous Times to lee. 

Still let the Glories of thy Face 
Ihine brightly, Lord, on the. 

7 . So lhali my Heart o’erflow with Joy 

more failing and more true. 

Than theirs, who itores of Cam and Wine 
fuccc {lively renew. 

A 3 


$. Then 


6 P S A L M iv, v. 

8 , Then down in peace HI lay my Head > 

and take my needful Red ; 

No other Guard, O Lordji crave, 
of thy Defence polTdh 



Pfalm V. 

i.T Ord, hear the voice of my Cun plain', 
jL/ accept my fecret PrayV -> 
z » To thee atone, nty King, my God, 

will i for Help repair, 

>. Thou in the mom my Voice (hair hear > 

and with the dawning day 
To dice devoutly I’ll look up, 
to thee devoutly pray. 

" 4 

4 . Tor thou the Wrongs thatI (attain 

can it never, Lord, approve, 

Who from thy (acred Dwelling-place 
all Evil doit remove. 

$, Not long (hall ftubborn Fools remain 

unputtifti’dm thy View: 

All luch as a£t unrighteous things 
thy Vengeance (hall purine. 

6. The hand “ring Tongue, O God of T ruth, 

by tbec fhall be dcltroy’d, 

Who haclit alike the Man in Blood 

and iu Deceit employ'd. 

7 , Bur when thy boundleis Grace me 

to ti;y lov’d Courts rettore. 

On rhee 1*11 ifx my longing Eyes, 

and humbly there adore. 

* c C'o' - 
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PSALM v, vi. 


s. Condud: me by thy righteous Laws, 

for watchful is my Foe: 

Therefore, O Lord, make plain the wa] 

wherein I ought to go. 
r. Their Mouth vents nothing but Deceit, 

their Heart is fet on Wrong ; 

Ther Tirroat is a devouring Grave, 
t.iey flatter with.their Tongue. 

ip. By their nwrt Coiinfels fet them fa If, 
opprefs’d with Loads of Sin ; 

Fcr they a gain ft thy righteous Laws 
have harden’d Rebels been. 

' i But let all thole who uul in thee, 

with (hours their Joy proclaim ; 

Let them rejoice whom thou prdei v’*':, 
and all that Jove thy Name. 

j i. To righteous Men, the righteous Lord 

his Blelfing will extend, 

And with his Favour a!! Jus Saints, 
as with a Shield, defend. 




PC; bn VI. 


s.-pHY dreadful Anger, Lord, re 
X and fparc a Wretch forlorn; 
Correct me no: in thy fierce” Wrati 
coo heavy to be born, 
i. H ive mercy, Lord, for [ grow fa j 

unable to endure 

The Anguifh of my aking Bones, 


carut 


A 


4 


V. 



PSALM vi. 


3, My tortur’d Flrfh diftra&s my Mind, 

and fills my Soul with Grief > 

But. Lord, how long wilt thou delay 

to grant me thy Relief l 

4« Thy wonted Goodnefs, Lord, repeat, 

and ca fe my troubled Soul; 

Lord, for thy wond’rous Mercy’s fake, 
vouchfafc to make me whole. 


5- For after Death no more can 1 

thy glorious Arts proclaim 
No fris’ner of the filent Grave 

can magnifie thy Ns me. 

G icaning la it 

r.o hwpe of Lift I iec 1 

The Night, that <juie;s common Griefs, 
is {pent in Tears by me. 


< 5 . Quite tir'd with Pkitvwii.** 


7. ?viy Beauty fades, my Sight crows dim, 

' my Eyes with weakness dole; 

Old Age overtakes me, whilit 1 think 
on my infuliing Foes. 

8. Depart ye Wicked, in my Harms 

y e (hall no more rejoice; . 

For God, 1 find, accepts my Tears, 
and liftens to my Voice. 

9,1 r;. He hears, and grants my humble Pray’ 

and they jbat wiffc my Fall, 

Shall blufii arid rage to fee that God 

Protects me from them all* 


PSAL 


PSALM viL 9 


PJalm ViL 



from ail my Perfecutors Rage 

do thou deliver me* 


2 . To lave me from my threatning Foe 

Lord inrcrpofe thy PowV j 

Ldt, like a Salvage Lion, he 

my helpfefs Sou! devour, 

$, 4. If i am guilty, of did per 

ayain't his Peace combine$ 

Nay, if 1 have not fpar’d his Life, 
who fought unjullly mine $ 

y. Let then to perfecuting Foes 

my Soul become a Prey; 
l.er rhem tc earth tread down my Lord/ 
in dull my Honour lay, 

6 . Arife 3 and let thine Anger, Lord, 

in my Defence engage - y 

Exalt thy lidf above my Foes, 

and their infulcing Rage: 

Awake, awake, in my behalf, 
the Judgment todifpence, 

Which thou halt righteoufly ordain’d 
for injur'd Innocence. 

7, So to thy Throne adoring Crouds 

ihall ilili for Jultice fly j. 

O! therefore for their lakes relume 
Thy Judgment-Seat on high, 

A f 


S, Impartial. 
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PSALM vii, viii, 

■ 

8, Impartial Judge of all the world, 

I trull: my Caufe to theee ; 

According to my juft Dcferts 
lb let thy Sentence be. 

9, Lee wicked Arts and wicked Men, 

together be overthrown; 

Bat guard the Juft, thouGcd, to whom 
the Hearts of both are known. 

10, n. God me. protects; nor only xe, 

but all of upright Heart; 

And daily layiujOiV ra t h for there 

who from bw-L«w» depart. 

11, If they petfift, he wheis his Sword, 

his BaW (lands ready bent ; 

13. Bv*n now with fwift Dcftru&ion wind’d. 

his pointed Shafts arc font, 

h 

14 The Plots arc fruitleIs which my Foe, 

■ + t - - 1 l| * ^ ' J 

unjU'tly oio conceive : 

15, The Pit lie d ig g’d for me has pro v J 

his own untimely Grave 

16, On his own Head his Spite retains* 

whiLt 1 from Harm am free, 

On him the Violence is fail’s- 

which hedefign’d forme. 

* 

17, Therefore will I therighteous ways 

of Providence proclaim ; 

111 fing the Prune of God molt High 

and celebrate his Name, 



h --" I 


PSALM viii. 



PiaJra VHI. 


* /^\Thou, to whom ail Creatures bow 

wii]tin this earthly Frame, 

Thro’ all the world how great art Thou * 
how glorious is thy Name! 

In Heav’n tby wona’rous Adis are lung, 
nor fully reckon’d there ; 

: A"d yet ihou mak’ft the infant Tongue 

iby boundlefs Praife declare: 


Thro thee the Weak confound the Strongs 

and eruih their haughty Foes ; 

A id fu '.hou cpidi’it the wicjtcd Throng 
thar thee and thine oppole 
1. When Hcav’u, thy beauteous work on b igh, 

employs my wnnd'ring Sight; 

The Moon, that nightly rules rhe Skic, 
with Stars of feebler Light; 


.. What’s Man (fty J) that Lord thou lov’d. 

to keep huu in thy mind ? 

Or wbar his Oif-fpring, that thou prov'it 

to them io wondrous kind ? 

Him -oxt in FowvV thou did'ft create 
to thy Celcitial train j 
o. Ord.nnVl with Dignity and State, 

o’er 4Ii thy Works to reign. 



They jyuv.ly own his potent fway ; 
the jk*alt« that prey or graze;. 
i*'e Bird that wings its airy way; > 
the l >«h that cats the Svas, 


h 



tz PSALM viii, \x, 

9, O Thou, to whom all Crearures bow 

within this earthly Frame, 

Thro* all the World how great art TH 
how glorious is tby Name! 

Pfalm IX. 

I. T "*0 celebrate ihy Praife, O Lord, 

A 1 will my Heart prepare i 
To all die liftning World thy Works, 
thy wondYous Wcrks declare, 
a, The Thought of them iiuil to my Soul 

exalted Pleafores hring ; 

Whilft to ihy Name, O thou moft Hig 
triumphant Praife i 21 ug. 

5. Thoumad’ft my haughty Foes to rum 

their backs in thameful flight; 

Struck with rhy Prefence down they fd 
they periflid at thy Sight. 

4. A gain It inflating Foes advanc'd, 

thou didft my Caufe maintain j 
My Right after ting from thy Throne, 
Where Truthand Juftice reign. 

f. Thelnioience of Heathen Pride 

thou haft reduc'd to Shame $ 

Their wicked Offspring quite dcf.roy’d, 
and blotted out their Name* 

& Miftaken Foes! your haughty Threat 

are to a period come: 

Our City ftands, which you deiign'd 
to make our common Tomb, 

7 ,*' 


PSALM ix. t% 

7 ; Th? Lord forever lives, who has 

h.s rigSitcuus Throne prepar’d, 

1 m partial Juflice to difpenfe; 

tc punilh or reward. 
r God is a conftant fare Defence 

,F _ 

apainlt opprefling Rage *, 
a s Troubles rile, his needful Aids 
in cur behalf engage. 

io A l! tfcolc who have his Goodncfs proved 
w II in his Truth confide ; 

VTl oic Mercy ne’er forfaok the Man 
that or, itis Help rely'd* 
r i. Vraifes therefore to the Lord ; 

, tnrj'j Sim ids Abode 

rro.ktra his D-eds till all the World 
confer tin other God. 


PA^T If. 



Wh:n he Enquiry makes for Blood, 
he U ca li the Poor to rrind ; 

1 \k in hir’d humble Man’s Complaint 
Ktlt'.l from him fhall find. 


Ta^.e pty t n my Troubles, Lord, 
wh;eh envious hoes creare. 

Thou that halt refcu’d me fo ofc 

Tit nr* Death's devouring Gate. 


14 in San then 1*11 fTne thy Praifv, 

u • all thatloverhy Name; 

Ai d wiih loud Shouts of grateful Joy 
thy Jhv'og Pow’r proclaim. 


iv Deep 


14 PSALM ix, x. 

i j. Deep in the Pit they digged for me 

the Heathen Pride is laid ; 

Their guilty Feet to their own Snare 
infenfihly betray'd 

k 5. Thus by the juft Returns he makes 

the mighty Lord is know n; 

While wicked Men by their own Plots 

are ffca me fully o’erchrown. 

17. Nofingle Sinner fiiali cieape 

by Privacy obfeur’d; 

Nor Nations from his juft Revenge 
by Numbers be fecur’d. 

18. His fuff’ring Saints, when rroft 

he ne’er forgers to aid ; 

Their Expectation ffiali be crown'd, 
tho for a rime delay’d. 

19. A rile, O Lord, aflert thy Powi, 

and let not Man o’er come ; 

Dcicend to Judgment, and pronour.ee 

the guilty Heathens doom. 

ac. Strike Terror through the Nations round, 

rill, by confirming Fear, 

T hey", to each other and thexkdves, 

but mortal Men appear. 





h 


PSALM x. i? 

The Wicked, fwdlkl with lawleis Pride, 

Have made the Poor their prey, 

O let rhem fall by thofe Defigns 
wh'uh they for ethers lay. 

: Fcr fiait they triumph, if Succcfs 
their thriving Crimes attend; 

And lord id Wretches, whom God hates, 

IVrverfiy they commend.- 

4. To own a Pow’r above them (elves. 

their haughty Pride dtfdains; 

And the-1 fore in their Stubborn Mind 
no thought of God remains. 


OpprcJlive Methods they purfiie, 
and a 11 their Foes they flight; 

Bjcaufethy Judgments unobfervM 

sre far above their fiidit.. 


Jtiaii unmoietted be ; 


profpVous Star 


They think their vain Defigns flull 
Uom all Misfortune free. 


'• Vain and deceitful is their Speech, 

with Curies fill’d and Lies; 

By which the IWifchief of their Heart 
they itudy to dilguife, 

S. Near {niblick Roads they lie conceal'd, 

*rd nil rheir Art employ, 

T hcTimocent and Poor at once 

to rihe anil destroy. 

0. Not Lions, couching in rheir Dens, 

forprkferheir heedlcfs Prey 


With 



4 



PSALM x . 


With greater Cunning, or exprefs 
more Salvage Rage than they. 

10. Sometimes rheyao: the harmle is Man, 

and medeft Looks they wear; 

That, fo deceived, the Poor may Icfs 
their rudden Onlet tear. 

PA If. 

11. For God, they think, no notice cakes 

of their unrighteous Deeds; 

He never minds the fuff’ring Poor, 
nor their Oppreftion heeds. 

n. But thou, OLord, at length a rife; 

ftrctch foiih thy mighty Arm; 

And, by the GrcatneS of thy Pow'r, 
defend the Poor from harm. 

1 1. No longer lerthe Wicked vaunt, 

and proudly boafling fay, 

Tufli, Gud regards not what we do, 
w he never wilt repay. 

14, Bu* furc thou fcciV, and all their Deed 

impartially doit try; 

The Orphan therefore and the Poor 
on Thee for Aid rely. 

15> Defence left let the Wicked fall, 

of all their Strength bereft: 
Confound, OGod, their dark Defigns 
till nc Remains are lefr. 

;6. Afierr thy juft Dominion,' Lord, 

which ihall for ever hand; 

Thou who the Heathen didit expel 
from this thy chofen Land* 
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i;. Thou daft thy humble Suppliants hear 

that to thy Throne repair , 

*3 h ju firft prepar’ft rheir Hearts ro pray, 

and then accept'ft their PrayV. 

1 o Thou in thy righteous Judgment weigh'd 

the Fathcrlefs and Poor; 

Thar fo the Tyrants of the Earth 

may perfecute no more. 


Ffalm XL 

], C Ince I in God have plac’d my Truft, 

a Refuge always nigh) 

Why iUoulrf 1, like a tirn’rous Bird, 
to diftsut Mountains fiy ? 
z. Behold, the wicked bend their Bow^ 

and ready fix their Dan : 

I ,urking in arobnfh to deftfoy 

ihc Man of upright Heart* 

3. When once tbs tiros Atfbcance fail* 

whiehvpublick Faith imparts, 

’Tis time lor Innocence to fly 

from iuch deceitful Arts. 

4 . The Lord has both a Temple here, 

and righteous Throne above $ 

Whence he lurveys the Sons of Men, 
and how their Countels move. 

?. if God, the Righteous, Whom he loves, 

for Trial does correct; 

What mult the Sons of Violence, 
hom he abhors, expetft ? 


Snares 


J8 PSALM xi, xii* _ 

6 . Snares, Fire, and Brimftone on their heads 

/hall in one Teropeft Ihow’r; 

This dreadful mixture his Revenge 
into their Cup lhalf pour. 

7, The righteous Lord will righteous Deeds 

with fignal Favour grace; 

And ro the upright Man difclofe 
the brighrnefs of his Face. 



Pfaim XII. 

j 

m - * 

1 .QTnee Godly-Men decay, O Lord, 

O do thou my Caufe defend; 

For fcarce thefe wretched Times afford 
one juft arid faithful Friend. 

2. One Niehbour now can icarce believe 

what rother does impair ; 

With flattering Lips they all deceive, 
and with a double Heart. 

3, But Lips that with Deceit abound 

can never profpet long; 

God’s righteous Vengeance will confound 
the proud hlafphemtng Tongue. 

4. In vain ihdfefoolifh Boart ets- lay 

“ our Tongues are lure our own ; 

w With doubtful Words wc*il Itill betray: 

c< and be conuouTd by none. 

5, For God, who hears the fufTring Poor, 

and their Opprcition knows, 

Will loon arile and give them reft, 

in lpight of all their Foes, 

6, t.~ 
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6 . The Word of God (ball ft iii abide, 

arid void of Falihood be: 

m _ ■ * - 

As is the Silver, fev’n times try*d, 

from drotfy Mixture* free. 

7. The Promife of his aiding Grace 

flu II reach its purpos’d End ; 

His Servants from thisfaithids Race 

he ever ftull defend. 

8 . Then Ihall the Wicked be perplex’d, 

nor know which way to fly ; 

When thofe whom they defpts’d and vex’d 
ihall be advanc’d on high. 



i. T TO W long wiTt 7hotr forget me, Lord ? 

ii mnft I foj^ver.tntmr/i ? 

How long w ilt thou witbdni w from me ? 

Oh! never ro return ? 

a, How long Ihall anxious Thoughts my Soul, 

and Grief my Heart dpprefs 

How long my Enemies tnlulr, 
and I have no Redrels ? 


1 - 
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O hear! and to my longing Eyes 
re 1 to re thy wonted Light; 

And fuddcnly, or I fhall deep- 
in cverlafting Night. 

Restore me, left they proudly boaft 
ivv,:? their own Strength o'crcame ; 



ao PSALM xiii, xiv; 

5. Since I have always plac’d my Trull 

beneath thy Mercy’s Wing, 

Thy laving Health will come, and then 
my Heart with Joy ihall fpring: 

6. Then Ihall my Song, with Praile infpir’d, 

ro clwe my Got! afeend; 

Who to thy Servant in Di ft refs 
Inch Bounty didit extend- 


Pfalm XIV, 

a 

1. CUre, wicked Fools mull needs iiippofc 
& ThatGodJsiiothtng but a Ns:ne; 

Corrupt and lewd their Practice grows. 
No Brcalt is warm'd with holy Flame. 

2. The Lord look’d down from Heaven's high 

And all the Sons of Men did vicwfTow'r, 
To fee if any own’d his Pow'r. 

If any Truth or Juftice knew. 

3. But all, be law, were gone afide. 

All were degen’rate grown and bale; 
None took Religion lor their Guide, 

N ot One of all the linfui Race. 

4. But can thefe Workers of Deceit 

Be all fo dull and ienlelefs grown ? 

That they, like Bread, my People ear, 

And God’s Almighty Pow'r dilb w n ? 

J-. How will they tremble then tor Fear, 

When his juft Wrath Ihall the m u ertakc ? 
For, to the Righteous, God is near, 

And never will their Caufe forte h’. 

la 


■I * 


tx 


PS ALM xiv,xv. 

5 . Ill Men in vain with Scorn expofe 

Thofe Met hods which the good purfue; 

S’.r.ce God a Refuge is for thole 
Whom !.ii juit Eyes with favour view. 

r. Would hi l:a laving Pow’r employ. 

To break his Peoples fervile Band ! 

Shouts oiuniveriai Joy 
- -Uiuid loudly ccdio rhrough the Land. 


Pfclm XV. 

i- T Chd, who’s the happy Man that may 
A_u \a thy blcit Courts repair ? 

Nor, Stranger-like, to vifit them. 

But to inhabit there ? 

Tr; he whnfe ev’ry Thought and Deed 

by rules of Virtue moves; 

Wholegenrous Tongue difdainsto fpeak 

the thing his Heart difproves. 

t ’ Vho never did a Slander forge * 

his Neighbour s tame to wound; 

Not hearkens to a falfe Report, ^ 

by Malice whilper’d round. 

4. Who Vice, in ail its Pomp and Pow’r, 

can treat with juit Negledt; 

And Piety, tho cloath’d in Rags, 
religioaiiv rclpedt. 

Who to his plighted Vows and Truft 
has ever firmly ltood; 

And tho he promife to his Lois, 
he makes his Promiie good. 


4 


5. Whole 
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5 - Whole Soul in Ufary diidalns 

his Treafure to employ , 

Wlioin no Rewards can ever bribe, 
the Guiltlcls to deftroy ; 

The Man, who by this Heady Courfe 

has Happincis cnlurM, 

When Earth's foundation diakes, ihaH 
by Provide nee fecund. 


Pfelm XVI. 


1. T)Rcre<5t trie from my cnv.l Voc\ 

1 and fliicki me, Lord from Harm; 
Bccaufe my Fruit 1 iio.ll rcpuT 
on thy Almighty Aruu 

2 . My Saul all Help but dune docs liignr, 

all Gods but thee difown; 

Yet can no Deeds of mine require 
the Goodncfs thou haft lhown. 


3. But ihoic that iiricHy virtuous are, 

and love the thing that's right. 

To iavour always and prefer 
jliall be my chief Delight. 

4. How flail their Sorrows be i ncreas 



who other Gods adore ? 


Their bioedy Oflcrings I deteft, 
their very Names abhor. 


j. My Lot is fa!Pn in il at bJeft Land 

where God is truly known ; 

He fills my Cup with JibYal hand j 
*tis he lupports my Tiitonc. 



J 
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6 . In Nature’s moil delightful Scene 

tny happy Portion lies ; 

The place of tny appointed Reign 
All other Lands outvies. 

rm 

7 Therefore my So a’ (hall blefs the Lord, 

whole Word affords me Light; 

And private Couniei does imparc 
in Sorrow's difmal Nig hr. 

3 , I Al ive es ch Adion to approve 

to his all- iecing Eye ; 

And my firm Hope ha* never fail’d 
bccaule he thill is nigh. 

Therefore ir.y Heart ail Grief defies, 
my Glory does rejoice; 

My lhefli fhall reft, in hope to rife, 

wikh by his puvvVful Voice, 
i o. Thou, Lord, when i*ve refign’J my Breath, 

my Sdi-1 from-Hell fiuli free; 

Nor let thy Holy One in death 
th; leaft Corruption fee. 

; r. Thou flialr the Paths of Life difplay, 

which to thy Prefenee lead; 

Where Plcafurcs dwell without allay, 
and joys that never fade. 


Pfalm XVIL 


' O iny juA Plea, and lad Complaint, 
cttimd, O righteous Lord, 

\n d to my Pray*r, as *tis unfeign'd, * 

i raexus Ear afford. 


i 

i 


z. As 


1 
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1. As in thy Sight I am approv’d, 

lo let my Sentence be; 

And with impartial Eyes, O Lord, 

my upright Dealing fee. 

3, For thou haft k arch’d my Heart by day, 

and vifited by night; 

And on th; ■ ri *tdt Trial found 
its fecrct A\ *ttens right. 

Nor Ihall thy fultice, Lord, alone 
my Heart’s Dedgns atequa; 

For 1 have purpos’d that mv Tongue 

iliall no Offence commit 

- 

4. I know what wicked Men would do 

their Safety to maintain ; 

But me thy juft and mild Commands 
from bloody Paths retrain- 
f. That I may Hill, in Iprght of Wrongs, 

my Innocence lecure, 

01 guide me in (by righteous Ways, 
and make my Foocftcps lure. 

£. Since heretofore I nc*er in vain 

to thee my Pray’r addrefs’d ; 

O! now, my God, incline thine Ear 
to this my juft Rcqueft. 

The Wonders of thy Truth and Love 
in my Defence engage, 

Thou whole Right Hand preferves thy $. i»*. ts 
from their Oppreffors Rage. 

Prfl^T II. 

! keep me in thy tend’reft Care; 

Thy fiieltririg Wing ftretcb our. 


Fr;-v 
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To guard me fate from falvage Foes, 
that compafs me about, 
i». O'er grown with Luxury, enclos’d 

in their own Fat they lie ; 

And with a proud blafpbcming Mouth 
both God and Man defe, 

11, Well may they boaft; for they have now 

my Paths encompris'd round ; 

Their Eyes at watch, their Bodies bow'd, 

and couching on the Ground, 

1 x. In poflure of a Lion 

when greedy of bis Prey; 

Or a young Lion, when he lurks 
within a covert way. - 

13. Arilc, O Lord, defeat their Plots, 

their (welling Rage controul; 

From wicked Men, who are thy Sword, 
deliver thou my Soul; 

14, From worldly Men, thy (harpeft Scourge, 

whofe Portion's here below; 

Who, hi I’d with earthly Stores, afpirc 
no other Bills to know$ 

15 Their Race is numVous, that partake 

their Subilance while they live ; 

Their Heirs iurvive, to whom they may 
the vaft Kcii.aindergive. 

1 £ But I, in Hptightnels, thy Face 

(hall view without emtrou l; 

And, waking. flvill its Invige find 

rdkcied in my Soul. 

B 
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PSALM xviii. 


Pfalm XVIII. 

* 

i, i. VTO Change ofTimes (hall ever (hock 

IN My firm AfFetftion, Lord, to thee ? 
For thou haft always been a R ock, 

A Portrefs and Defence to me. 

Thou my DelivVer art, my God; 

My Trnft is in thy mighty Puw'r • 

Thou arc my Shield from 'Foes abroad, 

At home my Safeguard and my TowY, 

“t -S' 

,5. To thcc rilfliil addicts my PrayY, 

(To whom all Pratle We jut! Iv owe;} 

So (hall I, by tby watchful Care, 

Be guardedi'Oaj my tfca'ch’rous Foe. 

4,5, By Floods of wicked Men diiircis’ !, 

With deadly Sorrows compals’d round, 
Wirh dire infernal Pangs opprefs’d. 

In Death’s unwieldy Ferrers bound, 

■6. To Heaven I made my mournful Pray V, 
To God addrefrd my humble Moan , 
Who graciously inclin’d his Far, 

And heard ms from his lufiv Throne. 

* 

E 

P A J^T II. 


7 . When God arofe to take my parr, 

The conlcious havth did tjuakc far fear \ 
h : oiu their firm Polls rhe tTii Is did its it, 
Kor could his dreadful Fury bear. 

1 ! hick Clouds of bmoak disherit abroad, 
Enligus of Wrath before him came; 


I 
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Devouring tire around him glow'd. 

That Coals were kindled at its Flame 

T ^- 

He left the beauteous Realms-of Liglii 
Wi.iUt Heav’n bow’d down irs awful h 

Beneath’hit Feet fabftafttialKight 
Was, like a fable Carpet fpread. 

The Chariot of the King of King, 
Which adtive Troops'of Angels drew 
On a lining Tetnpelts rapid Wing?, • 


*7 


11 


naming Swift nef» fhr 

rv Mifts and Clouds 


r * * 

t\\ r \ '* V 


dikhrd Shades his t 


Fu: «t his Brightnds foon retir’d, 

And fell irifhowrs of Fire and Hail* 

i * Tiro Hcav’ns wide Arch a thundring 
God’s angry Voice, did loudly roar; 
W hile Earth’s lad Fate, with heaps o] 


Peal • 


F 


t'. 


ii. His fhaqriul Arrows round he threw, 

vViiith made ids fcaitcr’J Foes re treat ; 

Like Darts* his nimble Light’nings Ik w. 

And quickly fmifk'd their Defeat. 

i;. The Deep its lecret Stores diicio<\i; 

The World’s Foundations ntked k/; 

^ * 

l -'y his avenging Wrath expos’d, 

Vihich fiercely rag’d that dreadful Day. 

P^RTllJ. 

; C. The Lord did on my fide engage. 

From Heav’n (his Throne) my Ciufe up¬ 


held : 


IS 


And 
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■ -i ^ 

And fnatcbM me frdm the furious Rage 
Of threa tiling Waves that proudly fwcifd* 

17. God his refiftlefs PowY employ'd. 

My ftrongeft Foes Attempts to break; 
Who elle with eafe had loon deftroy’d 
The weak Defence that 1 could make: 

18. Their fubtle Rage had near fvcvail’d, 

When l diftreft and friendleIs lay ,; 

Bui ft ill when other Succours fail’d, 

God was my firm Support and Stay- 

19. From Dangers that enclos’d me round, 

He brought .me forth, and Icl me free \ 
For fom? juifc caule hfr.Goodnds found, 

T hat mov’d him to delight in me. 

ic. Btcaufe in tne no Guilt remains, 

God does his gracious Help extend; 

My Hands are free from bloody Stains, 
Therefore the Lord is ft ill my Friend. 

2. \ i a.For I bis Judgments kept in fight j 
In his juft Pa ills 1 always trod; 

1 nevei* did his Statutes flight. 

Nor loofly wander’d from my God* 

2 3.14. But ft ill my Soul, finccrc and pure, 

Did evil from darling Sins retrain; 

His Favours therefore yet cnduic, 

Bccaufe my Heart and Hands are clean. 

PA R.T lV. 

■ 

■. ?.6 Tliou flfttir. O Lc rd, thy righteous Ways 

io various Paths of Hum;. n«kind$ 

Ti icy 
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- ■ 

They who for Mercy merit Praiie,* 

With ihee fhatl wood*rous Mercy find. 
Thou to the Juft (halt Jufticefhew, 

The Pure thy Purity (hall fee ; 

Such as perverliy chufc to go, 

Shall meet with due Returns from rhcc. 

a7,18.That he the humble Soul will fave. 

And truth the Haughty’s beafted Mighr, 

In me die Lord an I nit a nee gave. 

Whole DarkneIs he has turn’d to Ltghu 
to. On his firm Succour I relyM, 

And did o'er numerous Foes prevail; 

Ncr fear’d 3 whilft he was on my fide. 

The beft defended Walls to fcale. 

je. For God $ Ddignslhall (till fucceed ; 

His Word will bear the utmo-t Tcit: 

He’s a itrongShield to all that need, 

And on his lure Protection reft. 

31. Who then deferves -tota adoi’d. 

But God,* on whom my Hopes dcp;n.l ? 

Or who, except the- mighry Loru, 

Can with rcfidlris Po*,vV defend ? 

■ 

V 

b 

. -■ j j.Tts God that gird? my Armour on* 

And aft my juft Defigns lulhls; 

Through him, my Feet can fwiftly run 3 
And nimbly climb the fteereft Hills. 
a. l.c:ioiiS of War from him 1 take, 

And manly Weapons learn to wield ; 

.6 ; Stron: 
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Strong Bows of Steel with eafe 1 break, 
tore 4 by my Wronger Arms to yield. 


^5. The Buckler of his Saving Health 
Protects me from alTaulting Pucs ; 

His Hand fuftaim me tfill, my Weal. 
AndGreatnei's from bis Bounty flows. 
3 6 . My Goings he enlarg'd abroad, 

'HU then to narrow Paths conihi’J; 





i ;. Through him I numerous Holls4efc.ii, 

, And flying Squad rpt^aprive rake, 

Nor froMthy Scree purluit retreat. 

Till l it tort tJooqueiijaiake. 

3 Cover’d with Wounds u^vain they try 
Their vanquifli’d Heads again to rear; 

S pig hr of their boafted Strength they lie 
Beneath my Feet and grovel there* 


y,. God, , when frefii Armies take the field, 
Recruits my Strength,tiiy Courage warms - 7 
He makes my ftrong Oppofers yield 
Subdu’d by my prevailing Arms. 

4 o. Through him, the Necks of proltrare Foes 
My conqu’ring Feet in Triumph pr$fs y 

Aided bv him, 1 root out thofe 
Vv ho hate and envy my Succefi. 

b 1 ■ 

41 .With loud complaints all Friends they rrvV. 
But none was able to defend; 

At length to God for Help they cry'd, 

But God would no Aiiiitance lend, 

p 

4 *, Like 
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■ - ■ ™ 

41, Like flying Du It which Wmdspurluc, 

Their broken Troops i fcatter’d round; 

Their fkmghter’d Bodies forth I threw, 
jL.jks ioathlbme Dire that clogs rhe Ground, 

P AUrVl. ; 

4 5. Our Fa^ious Tribes, ac Srrife till now, 

By God’s Appnimrntnune obey ; 

The Hca JiCij tj my Sceptre bow, 

AndForeign Nations own my Sway. 

4i. Remoter: Realms their Homage tend. 

When my fiicccfsful Name they hear ; 
Strangers lor my Commands artend. 

Charm’d with retfpedt, or aw’d by Fear. 

*- 

■ .. "r ^ t 

4;. All to my Summons tamely yield, 

Or foon in Bittel are difimid ; 

*p. -l » 

For ftronger Holds they quit the Field, 

And itill in ftrongeft Holds afraid. 

4 6. Let the Eternal Lord be prais’d! 

The Rock on whole Defence I reft; 

O’er higheft Heav’ns his Name be rais’d. 

Who me t^ith his Salvation blefs’d! 

4?. *Tis God that Itill fupports my Right, 

His juft Revenge my Foes purfues ; 

’Tis he, that with refiftlefs Might. 

Fierce Nations to my Yoke fubdnes. 

4S My univerfal Safeguard, He ! 

From whom my tailing Honours flow $ 

He made me great and let me free, 

From my remorfclcfs bloody Foe. 

Therefore to celebrate his Fame, 

My grateful Voice to Heav’n FH raift; 

B 4. And 


PSALM xvlit, xix. 

p 

And Nations, Strangers to his Name, 
Shall thus be taught to ling his Praifej 

5 ?. “ God to his King Deliv’rauce fends , 

,e Shews his Anointed fignal Grace j 
“ His Mercy evermore extends 
" To David and his promis'd Race. 



Pfalm XIX. 

1. "TP H E Heay’ns declare thy Glory, Lord, 

A which that alone can fill ; 

The Firmament and Stars cx profs 
their great Creator's Skill. 

2. The Dawn «fea(S fhturmng Day, 

frefh Beamrof Knowledge brings 5 
From darkeft Nfghtfs Yuecefllve Rounds 
di v inc inftru&ion fprings. 

Their pow'rful Language to no Realm 
or Region is confin'd $ 

Tis Nature's Voice, and underftood 
alike by all Mankind. 

4. Their Dodtrine does its facred Seale 

through Earth’s Extent difplay; 

VVhofe bright Contents the circling Sun 
docs round the World convey. 

;. No Bridegroom, for his Nuptials dr eft, 

has fuch a cheerful Face s 
No Giant does tike him rejoice, 
to run his glorious Race. 

From Eaft to Weft, from Weft to Haft, 
his reft left Coorfe he goes j 

And 
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And through his Proerels cheerful Light 
and vital Warmth befrows. 

P A II. 

7 . God’s perfedi Law converts the Soul, 

reclaims from fatfe DeGres ; 

With lacrcd Wilciom his fare Word 

the Ignorant inspires. 

8 . The Statutes of the Lord are juft, 

and bring finccre Delight; 

His pure Commands, in (earch of Truth, 
a (Tift the feebleit Sight. 

a His perfcft Worfhip here is fiit'd* 

on lure Foundations laici: 

His equal Laws are in the Scales > 

of Truth and Juft ice weight. 

’ - O r move dteem than golden Mines, 

or Gold refin'd with skill; 

More fiveet than Honey, or the Di ops 

that from theGomb diitii; 

31, My trufty Gounfelloiyts they are a 

and friendly Warnings give r 
Divine Rewards attend on tbofe 
who by thy Precepts live, 
i But whae frait Man obferves how oft 

he does from Vertue fall ? 

O cleanfe me from-my fecrct Faults, 
thou God that know’it them alL 

i •;> Let noprcfamptnouASin, O Lord, 

dominion have o’er me; 

That, by thy Gracepreferv’d, l may 
the great Tnuifgredlon flee* 


34 PSALM xix, xx. 

14. So ihalt tny Pray’r and Praifes be 

with thy Acceptance blcft; 

And 1 Iccurc, on thv Defence, 
my Srrength and Saviour, reft. 


P faint XX. 


1/ r r H E Lord to thy Requeft attend, 

i and hear thee hi DHtrcfs j 
The Name of Jacob's God defend, 
and grant thy Arm* Sitcceft. 

Z- To aid dice from on Jagb repair, 

and Strength from Sion give ; 

3. Remember atf tfiy Offerings there, 

thy Sacrifice receive. 

■ 1 

4. To compafs thy own Heart’s Dejire 

thy Counfels tiill diredt ,* 

Make kindly all Events co nip ire 

to bring them to effedt. 

3. To thy Salvation, Lord, for Aid 

wc chear fully repair. 

With Banners in thy Name difplay’d : 

The* Lord accepE thy Pray*r. 

■ 

a. Our Hopes are fix’d, that now the Lord 

our Sov’raign will defend' 

From Hcav*ii relift Iris Aid afford, 
and to his Pray’r atrcmL 
7. Some truft in Steeds for War defign d, 

on Chariots feme rely ; 

Againlt them all, we'll call to mind 
she Pow’r of Cod tnyft High, 


+ 
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But from their Steeds and Chariots thrown, 
behold them through, the Plain, 

Disorder'd, broke, ana trampled down, 
whilft firm our Troops rcmgtte. 

Still favc u$, Lord, and (til! proceed 
our rightful Caufe to blefs$ 

Hear, King of Heav’it, in times of need 
the Pray Vs that we addrels. 

r 

L H 
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Pfalm XXL 


r. HT 1 HE King, £) Lord, wirli Songs of Praifa 
J lhall in thy Strength rejoice; 

With thy Salvation crown’d fhallraife 
to Hcav’n hif chearful Voice. 

2. For thou what e'er his Lips requeft 

not only didlt impart, 

But halt with thy Acceptance blelt 

The Withes of nis- Heart. 

■ ■ * 

+ 

a 

3. Thy Goodnefs aq,d ihy tender Care 

have alUiis Ifgpes ^juisgooe $ 

A Crowu of Gold thou mad‘it him wear, 
and fet’it it iirmly on. 

*. 1 U pray’d for Life, and thou, O Lord, 

diJit his fliofc Span expend; 

And ^ncioufly to him afford 

a Lite that ne'er lhail end. 

m 

m _ _ n 

5. .Thy lure Defence through Nations round : 

has ipread his glorious Name; 

And hi.; iucceisiul Actions crown’d 

with Ala jetty and Fame, 

Eternal' 
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6 * Eternal Bleflings thou beftow’ft, 

and malc’ft h is Joys increafe, 

WhiUt thou to him unclouded fliow’il 

the Brightnets of thy Face. 

PA II. 

7. Bccaule the King on God alone 

for timely Aid relies; 

His Mercy ltill fupports his Throne, 

and all his Wants i'upplie$. 

But, righteous Lord, thy ftubborn Foes 

iha.ll feel thy heavy Hand ; 

Thy vengeful Arm fhall find out rhofc 
that hate thy mild Command. 

c. Whenihouagatnfrtlicm doft engage, 

thy juft but dreadful Doom 
Shall, like a glowing Oven’s Rage, 

their Hopes and them con fume, 
t o. Ni rfhall thy furious Anger ceafe 3 . 

or with their Ruine end; 

But root outall their guilty Race, 
and to their Seed extend, 

■ 

i i. For all their Thoughts were (et on HI, 

their Hearts on Malice bent; 

(But iliou with watchful Care didft fli 12 

the ill Effects prevent.) 
n. In vain by flttmef&i Flight they *11 try 

to (cape thy dreadful Might ; 

While thy fwift Dam fhall /after fly, 
and gaul them in their flight; 



■ 

s 3* Thus,Lord,thy wcmd'rous Strength dilclofe, 

and thus exalt thy Eame ; 

Whilft we glad Songs of Praife compofe 
to thy Almighty Name. 



Pfalm XXII. 

: * \ A ^ God, my God, why leav'ft thou me 
iVl when 1 with Anguiih faint? 

O why fo far from me remov'd, 
and from my load Complaint ? 

\ t All day, but aU the day unheard, 

rc thee do l complain ; . 

With. Cues implore Relief alt night, 
but cry all night in vain. 

j. Yet thou art ftiil tbejughteous Judg 

of Innocence opprds’d. 

And therefore IfidePi Praifes are. 
of right to Tfiee addrefs’d. 

4 ,1 -On Thee our Anceltorsrely’d; 

and thy Deliverance found j 

With pious Confidence they pray'd, 
and with Succels were crown'd. 

Bur I am treated like a Worm,, 
like none of humanBirth: 

Not only by the Great revil'd, 
but made the Rabble's Mirth. 

?. With Laughter all the gazing Crowd 

my Agonies iurvey, 

They Ihoot the Lip, they (hake the Head* 

sni thus, deriding^ fay, 

i. « it 
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_ .. _ _- —ii_ _____ 

a - ™ —■■ • * 

3 . u In God he crafted, boafting ofc 

w ibat he was Heaven's Delight * 

ct Let God come down to lave him not*, 

“ and own his Favourite. 

PAl^T II. 

9. Thou mad’ft my teeming Mother’s Womb 
a living Offspring bear; 

When but a Suckling at the fireaft, 

1 was thy early Care. (Wmngs 

10. Thou, Guardian*! ike, did ft Ihteld from 

my helplefs In lane days ; 

And fince baft been wy^God and Guide, 
through Life's bewilder’d ways, 

11. Withdraw xwwhert fo fife from me, 

when Trouble is fo nigh : 

O fend me Help! thy Help, on which 

1 only can rely. 

rt. High pamper'd Bulls, a frowning Herd, 

from B a fans Forcft met, 

W ith Strength proportion'd to their Rage, 

have me around beler. 

13. They gape on me, and every Month 

a yawning Grave appears; 

The tieiart Lion's Llvage Roar 

Ids dreadful is tha n theirs. 

■ 

P A Pft J1L 

14. My Blood like Water's IpillM, my Joints 

are rack'd and out of Frame; 

Ivly Heart ciji;oives within my Bteaft, 

like Wax before the Flame. 

15..V1V 



« 
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15. My Strength like Ppuer’s Earth it parch’d» 

my Tongue cleaves to my jaws; 

And to the iileriit Shades of (kath 
my fain ting Soul withdraws. 

1 C . Like Blood hounds' to fhrround me, they 

in packr Affemhlies meet; 

They pierc'd my inoffenfive Hands, 

they pierc’d ‘my harmtels Feet. 

i n My Body’s rack’d till all my Bones 

distinctly may be told: 

Yei Juch a Spedfcade of Woe 

as Pa It nne dicy behold. 

i B. As Spoil my Garments they divide. 

Lots for my Vefture caft $ 

19. Therefore approach, O Lord, my Strength, 

and to my Succour hafte. 
ic. From their fharp SWord protect thou me, 

(of all but Life bereft?) 

Nor let my Darling in thp pQWr 

of cruel Dogs be left., 

i. To fave me from rWe Lion’s Jaws, 

thy prefent Succour fend j 

As once, from goring Unicorns, 

ihou didft my Life defend, 

: l. Then to my Brethren ill declare 

the Triumphs of thy Name, 

1 n prefence of atiembled Saints 
thy Glory thus, proclaim, 

j. 3. “ Ye Worfhippers of Jacobs God, 

“ All you of IfiaeH Line, 

O 
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“ O praife the Lord, and to your Praife 
“ fincere Obedience join. 

£4. “ He ne’er dildam'd on low Diftrcfs 

“ to caft a gracious Eye; 

* c Nor turn'd from Poverty his Face* 

<c but hears its humble Cry, 

PA J^T IV. 

* 

ay. Thus in thy (acred Courts will I 

my cbearful Thanks erprefs, 

In prefence of thy Saints perform ■ 
the Vows of my Diftreft. 

% 6 , The meek Companions of my Grief 

fhall find my. Table fpread. 

And ail thatieektheLordihall be 

w ith Joys innnortaltffed. 

* 

1 ■ 

4 7. Then (ball the glad converted World 

to God their Homage pay; 

And letter'd Nations of the Earth 
one Sov’rdgn Lord obey. 
x 8. Tis his (upreme Prerogative 

o'er Subje&-King$ to reign : 

*Tis juft that he jhould rule the World, 
who does the World luftain. 

19* The Rich,- who are witK Plenty fed,' 

his Bounty muft coafefe; 

The Sons of Want; by him reliev’d, 
their gjen'rous PattOri bids. 

With humble Worlhip to his Throne 
they all for Aid reforc: 

1 hat PowV which firft rlu*u* Beings gay-., 

can only them fupport. 
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_ 4 _ _ _ 

5 c, 11-Then lhall a chofen fpotlefs Race 

devoted to his Name, 

To their admiring Heirs his Truth 
and glorious Aas proclaim. 


i_. 


Pfalm XXIIL 

■ 

i. TT H E Lord hi'mfeHi the mighty Lord, . 

^ vouch fafes to be my Guide j 

The Shepherd by whole conftanr Care 

my Wants are all fupply*d. 

; In tender Grafc he makes me feed, 

i ,• M w 

and gently there repole ; 

Then leads me to coot Shades, and where 

refrdhing Water Hows. 

■ _ 

j. He does my wand*ring Soul reclaim, 

and, to his endlefi rraife, 

J-nftru6t with humble Zeal to walk 
ia his molt righteous Ways. 

4. 1 Pais the gloomy Vale of Death 

from Fear and Danger free ; 

For there his aiding Rod and Staff 
defend and comfort me. 

5. In prefcnee of my fpireful Foes 

he docs my Table ipread. 

He crowns my Cup with cheerful Wine 
with Oil anoints my Head. 

6 . Since God does thus his wond’rous Love 

through all my Life extend, 

That Life to him I will devote, 

and in his Temple ipendt 


PSAML 
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Pfalm XXIV; 

«■ 

1. T^His fpacious Earth is all che Lord’s. 

X the Lord’s her Fulneft is ; 

The World, and they that dwell therein 
by fov’reign Right arc his. 

2. He fram'd and fix’d it on the Seas, 

and bis Almighty Hand 
Upon inconttant PJoodf has made 

the liable Fabrick iland.. 

* 

3. But for himfelftfife Lord of All 

one chofen Sear dehgh’d; 

O who (hall iQ-,th» iasued Hilt 
^ defery’d Admittance 

4. The Man whole Hands and Heart are pn: c. 

whofe Thoughts from Pride are free; 
Who honeft Poverty prefers 
to gainful Perjury, 

j. This, this is He, on whom -the Lord 

flail ftiow’r bis Blclflngs down. 

Whom God his Saviour lhall vouchfafe 
with Righteoufnels to crown. 

6 , Such is the Race of Saints, by whom 

t he iacred Courts are trod 5 
Andfuch the Profely ie$ that feck 
the Face of Jacob's God. 

7. Ere& your Heads, eternal Gates, 

unfold, to entertain 

_ w - 1 .| 

The Kiog of Glory t lee he coir.es 

with his cetettia! Tain. 

"8, Who 
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_ __ ,i F . - rf _ __ 

b. Who is this King of Glory ? who ? 

the Lord lor Strength renown ’% 

in Battel mighty, o’er his Foes 
eternal Viitor crown’d, 

9. ErcA your Heads, ye Gates, untold 

in Hate to entertain 
The King of Glory: fee he conics 
with all his (hinmg.Train-. 

2 «. Who is chii King of Glory ? who ? 

the Lord of Holts renown'd: 

Of Glory he alone is King, 
who is wish Glory crown’d. 



1.i/T’O God, in whom I truft, 

X 1 life my Heart an& Voice; 

O let me pot b^.rut to lhamc, 

■ ■ 

nor let myTocis rejoice*- 
3, Thole who on TheCfeiy 

let no dtfgrace Sttehd. 

Be thar rhe fhameful Lor of fnch 

as wilfully offend. 

-M-To me thy Truth impart, 

and lead me in thy way. 

For thou arc he that brings me Help, 

on thee 1 wait all day. 

€. Thy Mercies and thy Love, 

O Lord, rccal to mind; 

And gracioufly continue ftill, 
as thou wert ever, kind. 


4 
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7, Lee all my youthful Crimes 

be blotted out by thee; 

And for thy wondrous Goodnels Take 
in Mercy think on me. 

S. His Mercy and his Truth 

the righteous Lord displays, 

In bringing wandYing Sinners home, 

and teaching them his ways. 

9. He thole in Tuftice guides 

who his Dirc&ion leek; 

And in his facred Paths fhall lead 
the humble and the meek. 

1 ©, Through all ihe ways of God 

both Truth and Metiyfhinc, 

To fuch as with feGgjous Hearts 

to his bleffWflt Incline, 


PA /IT II. 


it. Since Mercy is the Grace 

that molt exalts thy Fame, 

Forgive my heinous Sin, O Lord, 

and io advance thy Name, 

12, Whoe’er with humble Fear 

to God his Duty pays, 

Shalt find the Lord a faithful Guide 
in all his righteous Ways, 


13. His quiet Soul with Peace 

fhall be for ever bled. 

And by his numerous Race the Land 


fccceuiveJy pofleft. 


14. For 
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14. For God to all his Saints 

his fecret Will imparts. 

And does his gracious Cov'aan t write 
in their obedient Hearts. 

15. To him I tifr my Eyes, 

and wait bis timely'Aid, 

Who breaks the ftrong and treach'rxms Snare 
which for my Feet was laid.. 

1 6 ,0 turn, and all nay Griefs 

in mercy, Lord, redrds j 

For I am com pafs'd round with Woes 
and plung'd in deep Diftrefc. 

1 

17. The Sorrows of my Heart 

to mighty Sams increafe; 

O from this dark and difoial ftatc 
ray Troubled Sot) I releafe! 

1 3 . Do thou with tender Eyes 

my fad Affii&ionsice ; 

Acquit me, Lord, and ixgm my Guilt 
inrircly fee me free. 

$}. Confider, Lord, my Foes, 

how vail their numbers grow! 

What lawlefc Force and Rage they ufe, 

what boundlefs Hite they ihow! 
i :. Protect and fet my Soul 

from their fierce Malice free; 

Nor let me be alham’d, who place 
my ftedfatt Traft in thee. 

ax. Let all my righteous Adte 

to full Perfection rile, 

Becaufe 


46 PSALM xxv, xxvt 

Becaufe my firm and conftaw Hope 
on rhee alone relies. 

z i. To Ijratt s choien Race 

continue ever kind; 

And in the mid ft of all their Wants 
lei them thy Succour find. 


Malm XXVI. 


i .|Udge me, QXord, fiwl the Paths 
J of Rigbt^ojilhds have trod ; 

I cannot fail, .who ali-oay Truft 
repofe on thee. my. God. 

а, 3 .Search; prove my .Heart, .whole 1 mioc 

will fhine the more 'ns rryM - 

For I have keprthy GHice in view, 
and made thy Truth my Guide. 

4. 1 never for Companions took 

the Idle or Prophane, 

No Hypocrite, with all his Arts, 
could e’er my Friendship gain. 

J. I hate the buific Plotting Crew, 

who make diftradlcd Times; 

And firnn their wickedCompany, 
as l avoid their Crimes, 

б. I’ll wain my hands in Innocence; 

and bring a Heart io pnre; 

That when tbe Altar i approach, 
my welcome (hall (ecure. 

7,B.My Thanks PJIpubliflt there, and tell 

how thy Renown excels; 
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1 i ■ ■ 

_ j . - — m —■ ■—aJ—■— 

That Seat sftbrds me moft Delight* 

in w hich thy Hooour. dwells. 

c. Vafs not on me the Sinners doom* 
who Murder make their Trade ; 
k*. Who others Rigbtrbyftcret Bribes* 

or open Force invade. 

1 1. But \ will walk in paths of Troths 

and. Innocence purfue; 

Prated me therefore* and to me 

thy ivicvcicsj Lord, renew. 

■ * 

i x. In fpigbt of all atfaultiag Foes 

I loll maintain tny ground: 

And (hall furvive amongft thy Saints, 
thy Prailes tp relouncL 



Pntm xxvrt 

■ 

n*ould I fear, fince God to me 

v v is laving HeafefrabdTight ? 

Since* ftrongly he my Lift lupports, 
what can my Soul affright ? 

t. Wiih fierce intent my Flelh to tear, 

w hen Foes befet me round, 

They Humbled, and their lofty Crcfts 
were made to ftrike the Ground. 

i Through him my Heart, undaunted, dares 

with nuin’rous Holts to cope; 

Through him, in doubtful Straits of War, 
for good Succel’s I hope. 


4. Hence 
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4. Henceforth within Bis Houle to dwell 

I earnestly deftre. 

His wond’rom Beauty there to view, 
and his bleft Will enquire. 

5 f For there mayl with Comfort reft, 

in times of deep Dtftrefe, 

And la leas 00 a Rock abide 
in that fecure Reoe{$; 

€, Whilft God o’er my haughty Foes 

my lofty Head rati raife. 

And Lay jg?MOff*ringbnng, 

and fing glad Songs of rraiie. 

j. 

n 

V 

PAH.T II. 

u " 

7. Condnuet tad* to hear my Voice, 

whene’er to thee iary; 

In mercy all my Prey Vs receive, 
nor my Reqtiefr deny* 

8. When thou to fwk thy glorious Face 

doft gradonfty adrift; 

«Tby glorious Face l® 11 always feek, 

my grateful Heart replies. 

f+ Then hide not thou thy Face, O Lord, 

nor me in Wrath rejfc&- 
Eriy Cod and Saviour/Tcave not him 
thou did ft fb oft protoft.' 

I o. Tho all my Friends and neareftKin 

their heJpfeft Charge fa r lake, 

.Yet thou, whofc Love excels them all, 

wift Cue and Pity take. 


11. IufUifcft 
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Inftrudfc ms in thy Paths, O Lord, 
my Wa ys diredtly guide, 

Lett envious Men, who watch myileps, 
thou Id fee me tread alidc; 

.Lord, difap point my cruel Poes, 

defeat their ill delire, 

Whole lying Lips and bloody Hands 
agaiuft my Peace confpii c. 

1 milted that my future Life 
ihouid with thy Love be crown’d, 

Or elfe my fainting Soul had funk 
with Sorrow compalVd round. 

Gods time with patient Faith expert, 
a ik’. lie’ll infpire thy Brea ft 
Yv'ith inward Strength ; d» thou thy pare. 
\mi leave to him the reft. 


o 


Pfalm. XXVM.. 

•Old, my Rock, to Thee I cr 
in Sighs ccn fume my Breath 

fwer, or I IhalL become 
thole thar fleeo in Death. 


1 

Jl 


Regard my 

the Cries 


Suppl 

that I 


Lord 


epear 


With weeping Eyes, and Hands ft retch’d out 

before ihy Mercy Teat, 

■ 

L et me eleape the Sinners do6m, 

who make a trade of Iil } 

Ami ever (peak the Pcr'cu fair, 

'whole Bl'jod they mr1:1 to (pill. 

L 4. Ac cot' 
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4. According to their Crimes ejerent 

let Juft ice have its Courfe; 

Relcntlcfs be to them, as they 
have finn'd without Remorfe. 

■ 5. S ince they the Works of God defpife, 

nor will his Grace adore. 

His Wrath fhall utterly deftroy, 
and build them up no more. 

4, Bur J, with due Acknowledgment, 

his Praifcs will refound. 

From wh/ro the Cries of my Di ft re fs 
a gracious Anfwer fouod. 

’ L 

7, My Heart its confidence reposM 

in GoJ, my Strength and Shield, 

In him 1 truued, and return'd 

triumphant from the Field* 

As he has made my Joys compleac, 

’tis juft that i ftouid raife 

The chcarful Tribute of my Thanks, 

and thus re found his Praife. 

$. ” His aiding Pow’r lupporti the Troops 

that my juft Caule maintain j 

“ ’ Twas he advanc'd me to the Throne, 
41 ’tis he ft cures my feign* 

9. Preferve rhy cholen, afftl proceed 

thine Heritage to blefs'j . 

With Plenty prolper them, in Peace j 
it: Battel, with Seccefe. 
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Fftlm XXIX. 

* 

i YE Princes that in Might exed, 

X Your graceful Sacrifice prepate; 

God’s glorious A&ions loudly tell. 

His wond'rous PowY to all declare* 
t. To his great Name frefh Altars raife. 

Devoutly due ftcTpeft afford; 

Him in his holy 1 duple praife. 

Where he’s with folema Scare a 4 or’d. 

3, *Tis he that with amazing Noife 
The wat’ry Clouds in funder breaks ; 

The Ocean trembles at his Voice, 

When he from Hea v*n, ij> Thunder fpea k*. 

4,5 .How full of PowY his Voice appears ! 
With what majeftick Terrour crown'd! 
Which from tbrirKoots tall'Cedars tears, 
And {trewstheir fcattcr^Brandt^s ToUnd! 

6 . They, and the Hilhf on which they grow, 
Are lomecimes hurried far away ; 

And leap, like Hinds that bounding go, 

Or Unicorns in youthful Play. 

7,8.When God in Thunder loudly fpcaks, 

And fcatter'djflame* of Lightning lends, 
The Forelt nods, the Delate quakes. 

And itubborn Kgdefh lowly bends. 

_ m 

9. He makes' the Hinds ro eaft th.ir young. 
And lays the Beafts dark Co vacs bare $ 
While thofe that to his Courts belong 

Securely fing his Praifes there. 

Ci 


io, 11. 


p 




■ 

io,i i.God rales the angry Floods on high ; 

His boundlels Sway fhall never ceaie j 
His People hc’il with Strength iupply, 
And blels his own with ednitan: Peace. 




PfeJm XXX. 

■ p 

i. l’U celebrate thy Praifes; Lord, 

J who didit thy Pow’r employ 
To raife my drooping Head, and cheek 
my Foes infuludg Joy. 

3* In ifiy Diftrefj I trifd. to Thee 

who kindly.didiirelieve. 

And from the Grave's eirpe'dtfng Jaws 
my hopelds Life retrieve. 

4 

4, . Thus to his Courts ye Saintsof his 

with Songs of Praife repair, . 

With me commemorate his Truth, 
and providential Care. 

5, His Wrath has but a Moment's reign, 

his Favour no Decay: 

Your Night of Grief is recompened 
with Joy’s returning Day. 

1 % 

6 , But I in profp’rous. days pfeuun’d; 

no fuddain change I fear’d, 

Whillt in my Sunrfhine of Succcfs 
no lowering Cloud appear’d. 

7.. But foon I found thy Favour, Lord, 

my Empire’s onely Truft; 

For when ihoubida ft thy Face I/aw 
my Honour laid in Dutt. 

'-.Then 



o. Then, as l vainly had prefund'd*. 

my Error 1 confefr’d,. 

And thus, wiik mpplicating .Voice, 

ihy Mercy’s Throne addrefs’d* 

c. “Whii Profit is there in my Blood, 

l£ Congea l’d by Death’s cold Night? 

11 Can filent Aflies fpeak ihy Piaife, 

’ iby wond'rous Truth recite ? 

■ ■ 

10. <l Hear me, O Lord, in Mercy hear; 

" thy wonted Aid extend > 

“ Do thou lend Help, on whom alone 
w 1 can for Help depend. 

11. Tis done! Thou haft my mournful Scene , 

i) Songs and Dances turn'd; 

Jnvetted me invokes ■ of Statc, 

who late in.Sackcloth mourn’d. 

ix. Exalted thus, I'M gladly ting 

thy Praife in grateful Verle j 
And, as thy Favours endlefs are, 
thy end Ids Praiie rehear fe. 


Flalm XXXI. 

■ 

■ 

■ + 

t, T\Efend me, Lord, from Shame, 

for ftilf I truft in Thee; 

As Juit and Righteous is thy Name, 
from Danger let me fiw 
a. Bow down thy gracious far, 
and fpcedy Succor fond; 

Do thou my lied fa ft Rock appear, , 
to flielctr and defend* 

C $ 3, Si nee 
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3. Sines Thou, when Foes oppvefs, 

My Rock and Fortrefs arc. 

To guide me forth from this Diftrefs 
Thy wonted Help impart. 

4, Releafe me from the Snare 

Which they have clofely laid. 

Since 1, O God my Strength, repair 
To thee alone fur A id. 

3. To Thee, the God of Truth, 

My Lite, and all that's mine, 

(For thou prderv’dfttne from my Youth) 

t willingly refign. 

C. AH vain Deligns 1 hate, 

Of thole that trnft in Lies; 

And itil! my Senf ~m eV*ry flaw. 

To God for Succour flics. 


PA J^T IL 

: Thofe Mercies thou haft ihow n 

I'll chearfully exprefs ; 

For thou haft feen my Straits, and knour. 
My Soul in deep Diiirdk 
'i. W he n Ifyilab's treacherous Rac^ 

Did all my Strength end ole. 

Thou gav’ft my Feet a larger Space 
To ihun my watchful Foes. 

o. Tby Mcr e-% Lord, difplay, 

And hear tny juft Complaint ; 

For both my Soul and Flelh decay, 

With Grief and Hunger faint* 

io t Sa.; 
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i o. Sad Thoughts my Life opprds. 

My Years are.lpeiiF in Groans, 

My Sins have made my Strength decrcafe. 
And ev’n confumM my Bones. 

11. My Foes mySufF’rmgs mock’d, 

My Neighbours did upbraid ; 

My Friends at fight of me were ihock’d, 
And lied as Men difmaid. 

11. For look by all am 1 , 

As dead, and out of mind; 

And like a flutter'd Veflel lie, 

* * 

Whole Parts can ne’er be join’d. 

* 

13. Yet fland’rous Words they fpeak, 

And feem my Pow’r to dread. 

Whillt they together Coon (el take 
My gui! clefs Stood to fhed. 

s 4' Bus itill myJteflfaix Truk, 

l on thy Help repofc *, 

Thar thou, my Goa, aft good and iu % 
My Soul with Comfort know,'. 

P-di^Tlil. 

15. Whatc’cr Hvenfc betide. 

Thy Wifdom times them alt; 

Then, Lord, thy Servanr lately hide 
From thole that leek his Fall. 
i(>. The Sriglunefs of thy Face 
To me, O Lord dildole * 

And, as thy Mercies (hi; inneale, 
Preicrye me from my Foes. 

c« 


J 
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17. Me from DUhonour fave, 

who ft ill have call’d on Thee; 

Let That, and Silence in the Grave, 
the Sinner's Portion be. 
t 8. Do thou their Tongues reft rain, 

whole Breath in Lies is fpen:; 

Who falle Reports, with proud Diidain, 
againlt the Righteous vent, 

h. 

19. How great thy Merries are 

ro fuch as fear thy Name 1 

Which thou, for thofe that truft thy Ca 

doit ro the World proc laim. 

20. TjkJu keep’ft them ifl dtp Sight 

from proud Oppreifors free: 

From longues-thatvdomStrife delight 
they are prefer v’d by Thee. 

21> With Glory and Renown 

God's Name be ever blefs d; 

Whole Love in Keilalft wdl-fenc‘d Tow 
was wondVoufly expre&d! 

2 2. 1 laid, in hafty Flight, 

“ I’m banifh’d from thine Eyes; 

Yet ft ill thou kept'it me in thy Sigb c, 
and hfiard’ft my eafneft Cries. 

11 .0 all ye Saints, the Loxd 
wj[b eager Love purfue. 

Who to the Juft will Help afford, 
and give the Proud their due. 

Ye that on God rely 
couragioufty proceed; 





h 

For he will ftill your Hearts iupply 
with Strength in rinac of need. 


Pfaloi XXXH* 

p 

[T T E’s bteft, whofe Sms have Pardongain’d 
1^1 No more m~ Judgment to appear; 
i. Wh«fc Guilt Rctnulion has obtain'd. 

And whole Repentance is lincere*. 
a. While I conceal’d the fretting Sore, 

Aiy Bones con fum’d without Relief 

All Day did I with Anguifh roar, 

Bui no Complaints alfwag'd my Gric£ 

4 . Heavy on me thy Hand remain’d. 

By Day and Night alike diftrelt 
Till quite of vital Moillurc drain’d, 

I,ike Land with Summer’s -drought oppreft. 
j. No fooner 1 my Wound-dtidosd. 

The Gutii that tortur'd me within, 

B;rt thy Forgivenefs interpos’d. 

And Mercy's healing Balm pout’d in. 

6 . True Per.irenti lhal! thus fucceed % 

Who fcck Thee whilft thou may ft be found 
And tifOQi t he common Deluge freed, 
fiia! I fee remorflefs Mnners drown’d; 

7 « Thy Favour, Lord, in all Diftrels, 

My Tow’r of Refuge 1 muft own, 

Thir.t (halt nty haughty Foes lupprefi,. 
And me v/rh Songs of Triumph crown; 
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8. In my Inftradbon then confide, 

Yon thatwould Truths fafe Path delay, 

Yuur Progrds l*Il fecnrely guide. 

And keep you in my watchful Eye, 

.9. Submit your lelv.es toWifoom’s Rules, 
Like Men that Realon have airain’d ; 
Not like clT ungovern'd Horfe and Mule, 

Whole Fury muft be curb'd and rein'd, 

10, Sorrows on Sorrows mulriply’d 
The harden'd Sinner- fhali confound. 

But them who in his Truth confide 
Eleflin gs of Mercy lhaU furround. 

Ilf His Saints that have perform'd his Laws 
Their Life in Triumphs Hull employ: 
Let them (asthey alone have CaufeJ 
In grateful Raptures fliout for joy. 


Pfalm XXXIIL 



For well the Righteous it becomes 
to fing glad Songs of Praife. 

3.Let Harps, and Pfelcerj&. and Lutes 
in. joyful eonfort meet'; 

And new-made Songs of loud Applaufo 
the Harmony coroplear, 

V,y.For faithful is the Word of God, 

his Works with Truth abound ; 

He [uftice toves, and all the Earth 

is with his Goodaefs ciown d. 
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6. By his almighty Word at firft 

Heav'us glorious Arch was rear'd; 

And ail the beauteous Hofts of Light 
at his Command appear’d. 

7 r The (welling Floods, together toUM,' 

he makes in heaps to lye. 

And lays, as in a Store-houfe, lafe, 
the wat’ry Treafures by. 

S,*.L« Earth and all that dwell therein 

before him trembling itand: 

For when he fpake the Word, ’twas made, 
'tvvas fix’d at his Command, 

i o. He, when the Heathen clofely plot, 

their Counfels undermines; 

His Wildom ineffectua 1 makes 

the Peoples ralh Defigns. 

i u Whatever the mighty Lord decrees 

fhaU (land lor ever furc j 

The fettled purpofc of his Heart 
; c Ages Ihall endure. 

P^^TJL 

12. How happy then are they/to whofe 

the Lora for God is known! 

* 

Whom he from all the World befidcs 
has chofen for his own 1 
: / 14,13. He all the Nations of the Earth 

from Heav’n his Throne liirvey'd > 

He faw their Works, and view’d their 
by him theirHearts were made; (Thou ghts, 


*V7« 
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i 6 } 17, No King isfafe by nupfrous Hbfts, 

iheir Strength the S trong deceives; 

No managaHorfe, by Force or Speed, 
his Warlike Rider faves: 

1 3 ,! 9. Tis God, who thole that truft in him 

beholds with gracious Eyes: 

He frees their Soul from Death, their Want 
in titae of Dearth fupplies. 

*0, n. Our Soul on God with Patience waits, 

our Help and Shield is He! 

Then, Lord, let ilili our Heartsrejoice, 

bccaufewe truft in Thee. 

at, Thr,Riches ofchy Mercy, Lord, 

do Thou to us extend j 
Since we» for all we wan cor wilh*. 
on thee alone depend. 
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i„ ^ 1 p Hrough all the changing Scenes of Life. 
X in Trouble and in Joy, 

The Praifes of mv God Ihall ftill 

my Heart and Tongue employ* 

2. Ofnis DelivVa nee i will boaft, 

rill all that are. dtllreft,. . 

Ftom my Example Comfort take,, 
and charm their Griefs to reft. 




O magnifte the Lord with me, 
with me exalt bis Name: 
When in Di ft reft to him I call’d 

He to my refeue came. 

* 
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5. Their d rooptng Hea ns were fboa refrefh’d 

who look'd' 10 him for Aid; 

Delir'd Succefi in evVy' Pace 
a chearful Air difplaid. 

6 “ Behold (lay They ) behold die man 
“whom Providence reliev'd. 

“So dang ruufly with woes befet 

“jib wondroufly retriev’d! 

7. The Hofts of God encamp around 

the Dwellings of the Juft; 

Deliv’rance he affords to all 
who on his Succour trulb 

8. O make but Tryal of his Love, 

experience will decide 

How blefsM they arc, and only they, 
who in his Truth confide. 

9. Fear him, ye Saints, and you.will then 

have nothing elfe to fear; 

Make you his Service your Delight, 
he'll make your Wants his Care. 

10. While hungry Lions lack their Prey, 

the Lord will Food provide 

For fiich as put their Trait in him, 
and lee their needs fuppty’d. 

IM ^til 

11. Approach, ye pioully difpos’d, 

and my 1 attraction hear, 

1*11 reach you the true Difcipline 
of his religious Fean 


fc 
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<2. Let Mm who Length of life defires, 

and profpVons Days would lee, 

13* From flana’ring Language keep hk Tongue 

fits Lips from Falfhood free. 

14. The crooked Paths of Vice decline, 

and Virtue’s Ways purluc j 
Eftablifh Peace where Vis begun, 
and where *ris loft renew. 

15. The Laid, from Heav’o, beholds the Juft 

with favourable Eyes, 

And when diftrefi’d, his gracious Ear 
is open to their Cries. 

t6. But turns bis wrathful Look on ihofc 

whom Mercy can’t reclaim. 

To cut them off, and from the Earth . 

blot out their hated Name* 

17. Dcliv’ranee to his Saints he gives 

when his Relief they crave; 
i ?. He’s nigh to heal the broken Heart 

' and contrite Spirit lave. 

1 ?.Thc Wicked oft, but ftill in vain, 

againft the J uft confpire: 
so. For under their AfHuStion’s weight 

he keeps their Bones entire. 

2 t , The Wicked from their wicked Arts 

their Ruine ftiall derive; 

Whilft righteous Men, whom they dettft, 

lhalt them and theirs 1'urvire. 


il. For God preferves the Souls of thole 

Who on his Truth depend. 




To them and their Pofterity 
his Bidfog? fhall defcend. 
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I. \ Gain ft all thofe that ftrive with me, 
/\ OLord, aflert my Right; 

With fuch as War unjuftly wage 
do thou my Battels fight. 

*• Thy Buckler take, and bind thy Shield 

upon thy warlike Arm; 

Stand up, my God, in my Defence, 

and keep me fafe from Harm. 

_ ■ 

3. Bring forth thy'Spear, and ftop their courfc 

that haflemy Blood to fpill; 

Say to my Spirt, “ Iain chy..Health, 

11 and will j refer ve theeJlilL 

4, Let them with flume "be cover'd o’er 

who my 2>ftru&QP fought; 

And fuch as did my Harm devifo 
be to Confufion brought, 

;, Then fhall they fly, difpers’d like Chaff 

before the driving Wind; 

God's vengeful Minifter of Wrath 
fhall follow clofe behind. 

6 . And when through'dark and fiipp’ry wa y5 

they ftrive his Rage to fhun. 

His vengeful MmiUens of Wrath 
fhall goad them as they run. 
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7. Since unprovoked by any Wrong 

they hid their treacb'rous Snare j 

And for my barmlcb Soul a Pit 

did without Caufe prepare ^. 

3 - Surpriz'd by Mi&bicfs unforelecn, 

by their own Arts betray'd ; 

Their Feet (hall fall into the Net 

which they for me had laid. 

y. Whitft my glad Soul (hall Gods great Name 

for this DelfvYance biefs; 

And by his Saving Health fecur’d, 

its grateful Joy^expreis, 

i ©♦ My very Popes (hail fayO Lord, 

who can compare with Thee, 

Who feti’it the poor and HdpIefc Man 

from ftrong Opproflors live ? 

i r* Falfe Witneffes, with forg’d Complaints, 

againft my Truth combin'd ; 

And to my charge fuch things they laid 
as 1 had ne’er defign’d. 

iz. The Good which l to them had done 

with Evil they repaid y 
And, did by Malice undeferv’d, 
my harmlels Life invade, 

13. Bur as for me, when they were (ick 
. 1 (till in backcloth mourn’d j 

I pray'd and fatted, and ir,y PrayV 
to my own Brett return’d* 
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1+• Had they my Friends or Bret(ften been, 

I could have doneco more; 

Nor with more decent figna of Grief* 
a Mother’s Lofs deplore. 

15. How different did their Carriage prove, 

in rimes of my diftrels, 

XV Iu n they.in Crowds together met,* 
did falvage Joy exprefs. 

The Rabble coo in numerous Throngs, 

by their Example came j 
And ceas’d not* with reviling Words, 

to wound my fpotlels Fame* 

16. Scoffers, that noble Tables haunt, 

and earn their Bread with Lies, 

Drd gru fli their Teeth, and Uand’rous Jells 
maficioufly devife: 

) 7, But, Lord, how loog wilt thou look on ? 

on my Behalf appear ; 

And fare my guilt left Soul, which they 
like rav’ning Bealls would tear. 

PAH T 1 IL 

$. Sol before theliEt'ning World, 

Ihall gra refill Thanks exprefc 5 
And where the great Alfembiy meets, 
thy Name with Praifes bleis. 

19, Lord, iuffer not my caufelels Foes, 

who me unjuftly hate, 

With opeH Joy, or fecret Signs, 
to mock my fad Eltate. 

ao. For 
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10* For they, with Hearts averfc from Peace, 

induftrioufiy devife, 

Againft the Men of quiet Minds 
to forge maUdons Lier. 

11. Kor with theft private Arts content, 

aloud they vent their Spite; 

And fay, “ At lad; we found him out, 

* he did it in our fight. 

is. But thou, who doit: both them and me 

with righteous Eyes furvey, 

Afkn my Innocence, O Lord, 
and keep not far away, 
xj. Stir up thy felt in my behalf 

to Judgment, Lord, awake; 

Thy righteous Servant’s Cauie, O pod, 

to thy Deafen take, 

14, Lord, as my Heart has upriglit been, 

let me thy Juftice fu,d; 

Nor let my cruel Foes obtain 

the Triumph they defigifd. 
aj.O let them not amongft themfelves, 

in boalting Language fay, 

“ At length our Wilkes are comp lear, 
w at latt he’s made our Prey. 

16* Let fuch as in my Harm rejoic’d 

for lhame their Faces hide > 

And foul Difhonoutwait on thole 
that proudly me defy’d : 

27, Wbiltt they wkh cfearful Voices Ihout, 

who my juft Caufc befriefti> 

And 
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And blefs the Lord, who loves to make 

Succeis his .Saints attend. 

■- 

as. So fliall my Tongue thy Judgments ling* 

infpit’d with graie&I Joy * 

And chearful Hymns in rraife of thee, 
Aafl all my Days employ. 


Fialxn XXXVL 

■ 

i.\ AY crafty Foe, with Battling Art 
JlVl His wicked Purpofe would dilgu i fej; 
But Re&ibn whifpert to my Heart, 

No Fear of God's before his Eyes. 

a. He fooths him lei f, retir’d horn fight. 

Secure he thinks his trcach’rous Game j 
Tilt his dark. Clots, expos’d to Ughr, 

Their falfe Contriver brand .with Shame. 

3. In Deeds he is my Foe Gonfels'd, 

Whild with his Tongue he fpeaks me fair: 
True Wildom’s baoilh’d from his Bread, 
Ar.d Vice has fde Dominion there: 

4. His wakeful. Malice fpends the Night 
1 n forging his accurft Defigns ; 

His obftinate ungen'rous Spite 
No execrable Means declines. 

5. But, Lord, thy Mercy, my fore Hope, 
The bigbeft Orb of Heav’n tranfoends, 
Tby (acred Truth’s umneafor’d Scope 
fieyoad the (preading Skies extends.. 

. fi. Thy 
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6. Thyjuftice, like the Hills remains; 

Unfathom’d Depths thy Judgments are5 

Thy Providence the World fuftains, 

The whole Creation is thy Care, 

7. Since of thy Goodnefs All partake, 

Wirb whar Aftiirance fhould the Juft 
Thy fticltring Wings their Refuge make, 
And Saints to thy Protection trull! 

8. Such Guefts fhall to thy Courts be !cd. 

To ba nquet on thy Love's Kcpa ft. 

And drink, as from a Fountain's head, 

Of Joys rhar Jfcalljor ever laft. 

9. With Thee the Springs of Life remain, 

Thy Prefcnrc &£iernai Day y - 

10. O let thy Saints thy Favour gainj* 

To upright Hearts tl;y Truth cilplay. 

xi. Whilft Pride's inluIcing Foot would fpuin 
And wicked Hand my Life furprize: 

I a. Their Mifchicfs on thcmlelvcs return $ 
Down, down they're fali’n, no more to rife 
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1. 'T' Hough wicked Men grow Rich or Great, 

A Yet let not their fuocefsfol State, 

Thy Anger or thy Envy raife: 

2. For they, Cur down like tender Grafs, 

Or lik&young Flow'rs, away ihaft pafs, 

Whole blooming Beamy loon decays. 

3. Depend 
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3. Depend on God, and him obey 

So Thou within the Land lhalt ft ay. 
Secure from Danger, arid from Want : 

•4. Make his commands thy chief Delight, 

And He, thy Duty to requite. 

Shall all thy earned wifhes grant. 

n m 

j. In all thy vraystruft thou the Lord, 

And He wilt needful Help afford 
To perfect ev ry juft Defign r 

6 . He'll make, like Light lerene and clear, 

Thy clouded 1 nnocencc appear. 

An I as a mid-day Sun to feme. 



With quiet Mind on God depend, 

And patiently for him attend j 
Nor let thy Anger fetidly rile, 

Tho wicked Men with Wealth abound. 
And with Succeis. the Plots arc crown'd 





8. From Anger ceafc, and Wrath fortakc. 

Let no ungovern'd Faftion make 
Thy wav ’ring Heart cipoufc their Crime; 
For God lhall (infill Men deftroy, 

Whilft only they the Land enjby 
Who truft on hitn and wait his time. 


1 How loon (hall wicked Men decay! 
Their Place (hall vanifh quire away. 

Nor by the ftri&cft fearch be found. 

11. Whit ft humble Souls poflefs the Earth* 
Rejoicing ftill wirh godly Mirth, 

With Peace and Plenry always crown'd. 


PART 
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it. While (infill Crowds with fiafle Deflgn 
Againft the righteous Few con. bine, 

And gnalh thcirTeetb,& threatning Rand j 

13. God (hall their empty Plots deride, 

And laugh at their defeated Pride. 

He lees their Rtdne near ar haod. 

14. They draw the Sword, and bend iheEow, 
The Poor and Needy-to o rthrow* 

And Men of upright Lives to (lay : 
x j. But their ftrone bows (hall foon be broke, 
Their (harp-eagVf Weapon’s mortal Stroke 
Through-theif own Hearn ilia 11 force its 

M 

way. 

id. A little, with God’s Favour bieft. 

That’s by one Righteous Man ^oiteft. 

The Wealth of many Bad excels : 

17. For God fupports the juft Man’s Caufe, 
But as for thole that break his Laws, 

Their unfuccdsful Pow’r he quells. 

i9. His cbnftant Care the Upright guides. 
And over all theiv Life prdides, 

Their Portion (hall for. ivcv iait: 

19. They, when Dtftreft b'cru'h^Ims the Earth, 

bhatl be unmov’d, andev’n in Dearth 
The happy Frrifts of Plenty raitc. 

Zc. Not lo the wicked Men, and thofc 
Who .proudly dare God’s Will oppofej 

Deitru&ton is their haplcfs flu re; 

Like 


ft 


JJ 
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Like Fat of Lambs, their Hopes and they 
Shall in an inftane-inelt away, 

And vaniih into Smoafc and Air* 
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ti .While Sinners brought to lad Decay, 

Still borrow on, and never pay, 

The Juft have Will and Pow’r to give; 
is. For fuch as God vouch fa fes to blefs. 

Shall peaceably the Earth pofteis. 

And thofe he oirfes ihall not live. 

a i . The good Man's way is God's Delight, 

He orders all the Steps aright 
Of him that moves by his Command ; 

24 -Tho he fometitnes may be diftrefs’d. 

Yet ihall he ne'er be quite opprefs’d, 

For God upholds Mm with his Hand. 

* « f - 

T 

2 <j From my firll Youth till Age prevail'd, 

I never (aw the Righteous fail’d. 

Or Want o’ertake his num'rous Race; 
•aS.Beciafc Companion fill'd his Heart, 

And he did cbcarfully impart, 

G xi made his Oflspring’s Wealth increafe. 

27. With Caution firnn each wicked Deed, 

In V irtuc’s ways with Zeal proceed. 

And fo prolong your happy Days: 

25. For God, who Judgment loves, does ftill 
Pit Verve hts Saints l ecu re from fU, 

While footi the wicked Race decays. 

ay, $o,3i. 


7^ PSALM xxxvif, 

■ 

29, 30, 3 x. The Upright (hall poflefs the Lind, 
His Portion (hall for Ages itand; 

His Mouth with wifdom is fupply’d, 

His Tongue by Rules of Judgment irovcs. 
His Heart the Law of God approves. 
Therefore his Footfteps never Hide. 

pa rtiv. 


32- In wan the Watchful Sinner lies 
In vain, the Righteous to iurpvUe 
In vain his Ruin does decree; 

33. God will not him defcncelefs leave, 

To his Revenge expos’d,but fave. 
And when he’s fentencM, iet him free. 


34.Wait ftill on God, keep hisConvxanJ 
And thou Exalted in the Land, 

Thy bleft Pofleflion ne'er (halt quir. 
The Wicked (bon dcilroy’d (hall re 
And, at his diimal Tragedy 
Thou (halt a fafe Spc&ator fir* 


The Wicked l in Pow’r have (een, 

And like a Bay- tree fre(h and green 
That fpreads its plcafani Branches routi*.: 
3 4 . But he was gone as fwift as Thought, 
And tho in ev’ry Place i (ought. 

No lign or track of him I (bund. 


37 


Obfervc the Perfect Man with Car 
And mark all fuch as Upright are i 
Their roughelt days in Peace (hall 


sS. Wl.'e 
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38. While on the Uuer End ofthofe 
Who dare God’* Uqped Will oppbfe, 

A common Kuine (haftattend, 

j 

- T 

3 9 . God to the Juft will Aid afford. 

Their oneiy Safeguard is the Lord, 

Their Strength in time of Trouble, He- 
40. Becaufe on him they Hill depend. 

The Lord will timely Succour fend. 

And from the Wicked let them tree. 


1 



fc. "V HY ehaft’ning Wrath, O Lord, reft rain 
1 ihoi dclerve it all ; 

Mot let at oucc on me ihc Storm 

' r 

of tiiy Dilpleaforc fa!!, 

u In-ee’ry wretrhW Pan of me 

thy Arrows deep remain j 
Thy heavy Hand’s affitditig Weight 
I can no more Main; 


j. My Flefli is one continued Wound, 

»hy Wrath lb fiercely glows ; 
Betwixt my Punilhmeyt and Guilt 
my Bones have no iiepofe. 

4, My Sms, which to a Deluge fwcll, 

my finking Head o*er-flow, 

And lor my feeble Strength to bear 
too vaft a Burthen grow. 


5, Stench and Corruption fill my Wounds, 

my Folly’s juft Return, 



if. With 
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6 „ With Trouble 1 am warp’-d and bow’d, 

and all day long 1 mourn. 

7. A loath'd Difeafe afili&s my Loins, 

infe&ing ev*rypart * 

9 , With Sicknefs worn, 1 groan and roar 

through Anguifli of my Heart. 
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Bur, Lord, before tTiy (earthing Eyes 
all my Defire* appear^ 

And fure nay ^Groans have been roo loud* 
not to have rsakhrd thine Bar. 

i Op My Heart's oppreft, my Strength decay’d* 

my Eyes depri&i oLUght: 

11. Friends, Lovers, Rtnimen gaze aloof 

on fiidfa difrifa! Sight. 


f* 


12. Meanwhile the Foes that feck ray Life, 

their Snares to rake tnc let j 

Vent Slanders and contrive all dav 


to forge Come new Deceit. 

13. Bur l, as if both deaf and dumb, 

nor heard, nor once reply’d : 

14. Quire deaf and dumb, like one whole tongue 

with conlcious Guilt is ty’d. 


15. For, Lord, to thee I do appeal 

my Innocence to clear; 

A flu r’d that thou, die righteous Gcd, 
my injur'd Caufe wilt hear, 
id. * 5 Hear me, (aid I, leit my proud Foes 

** a fpiteful Joy diiplay, 

“ it Uniting if they lee my Foot 5 

but once to go a it ray. 1?■ And 
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17. And, with continual Grief oppr^it, 

to fink 1 ngyr h$pK 

18. To thee, O Lord, l will confeiv 

to thcejbevwMf my Sih. 

1 9: But whilftjl languor my proud Foes 

their Strength and Vigor boaft ; 

And they who hate me without caufe, 
are grown a dreadful Hoft. 

lo. Ev’n they, whopvl oblig’d, return 

my Kindnefs with Dcfpighc; 

And arc my Enemies,' becaufe 
1 chulc the Path that’s * (ghc. 
u. For fake me not, O'Lord my God, 

nor far from me depart; . 
it. Make ha lie to my Relief, O Thou, 

who my Salvation art* 


Philra 

i. Ty Eiblv’d to watch o’er a!! tnf Way?* 

jtv 1 . kept my Tongue in aw j 
I curb'd my haAy words when I 

the profpVous Wicked faw. 
i. Lik'J one that's. dumb i lilent flood, 

and did my Tongue refrain 
From good Difcourle j but chat Reitraint 
increas’d my inward Pain, 

3, MyHeart did glow,which workmgThoughts 

dui hot and reft lets make. 

And warm Reflexions fanned the Fire, 

’ill thuv at length 1 fpake. 

I) % 4," Lord 

™ 1- * 


7 & PSALM xxxix, 

4. Lord, let me know my term of days, 

how foon my Life will end j 
The nmn’rousTrain of Ills dildofe 

which this frail State at teed. 

■ 

y. My Life, thou knpw’ft is but a Span, 

aCypber fums my Years ; 

And ev*ry Man in Deft Eftacc 
bat Vanity appears. * 

6 . Man, like a Shadow, vainly walks, 

with faririd* CJares onprefs'd; 

He heaps up Wealth 3 Dut cannot tell 
by whom ‘twill be poiTe is'd. 

7. Why then (hould I on worthlcfs Toys 

with ttnxibus Care attend ? • 

OnjEee aift ne -my ft ed fift Hope 
fliall ever. Lord, depend. 

Forgive my Sins, nor let me fcoro’d 
/>y foolift Sinners be; 

For 1 was dumb, and murmur'd not, 

becaufe r’was done by .Thee. 

sc. The dreadful Burthen of thy Wrath 

in mercy foon remove ; 

Left my frail Flefti too weak to bear 
the heavy Load ihould prove. 

*f. For when thou cha&neft Man for Sin, 

thou mak’ft his Beauty fade, 

/So vain a thing is he!) like Cloth 
by frettitig Moths decay’d, * 

xi. Lord, hear rr.y Cry, accq>t my Tears, 

.andSftea 10 my rray’r: 

Who 


7 *? 
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Who fbjounHike a Stranger here; 
as all my Fatherswer?., 

i j. O fpareme yet a little time, 

my wafted Srr&igtfi >dfoner^ 

* Before Lvatnih ^uiie from here; 
arid Ihall be feen no mote: 

-■ i' ■ * « p 
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i. T Waited'meekly for the Lord, 

1 Till he'd vouch life a kind Reply; 

Who did his gracious Ear afford, ■ 

A nd heard from Heav'rr my humble Cry. 
i. He lookmr from the difmal Pk 
When founder'd deep in miry Clay; 

On folnT Ground hc-placd my Feet, 

And fuficr’d not my Seeps toftray. 

3. The Wonders he for me has wrought 
Shall 611 my. Mouth with Songs of Praile ; 
And Others, to His Wotthip hraOg&f, 

To Hope? of like DeTfVTSucc raiie: 

4. For BJeflings fhall that Min reward' 

Who on drAlmighty Lofd relies; 

Who treats the Proud with Difregard, 

And hates the Hypocrites DifguHe. 

a j 

5. Who can die wond’rpus Works recount, 
Which' thou, O < 5 od, for us hall: wrought t 
The Treafures of tfry Love formount 

The Pow'r of numbers, (peech and thought. 

Pve learn’d; that Thou haft not defir’d 

s and Sacrifice alone j 

D 5 Kor 
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Nor Blood of goiltld? Beads requir'd,' 
For Man's Tnmfgrcflion to atone. 

?. I therefore cwne^—*(jpipc to fultil 

The Oracles thy Books impart; 

’<*-. Tis my dcRghc to do thy’ Vi%; 

Thy Law is written in my Heart, 

P A K T II. 


9. In full AfTemblies I have told 

Thy Truth andRighceoufnefs at large; 
Nor did] thou khoiv'lt, niy Lips with* 'noli 

From utfring what thou gavft in charge* 
ic. Nor kept within a*y (.uiiuvui, 

Thy FauA&ineis and lavfttg TJr 20&, 

But preach'd-day Love, tor AHdcfign'J, 

That all might that and .Truth embrace. 


11. Then let thole Merries ! declar’d 


To others. Lord, extend to me; 
Thy loving Kindnefs my Reward, 
Thy Truth my fafe Frote&ion be, 
12. For 1 with Troubles am diftreft, 
Too vaH: andliurokeriefs to bear ; 


Nor lefs wiri^toads of Guile oppreft, 
That plunge and £i\k me to Dclpair. 
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_ _ T 

P4K% Ill. 

" J ■ 

“ P 

p" 

i y But, Lord, to my Relicftbxw near. 

For. never was more prefling Need! 

In my. Deliv'rancfcj Lord; appear, 

And add to thac Deliverance Speed* 

>• Ccnfuuon on. their Heads return 
Who to deftroy my~Soul combine ; 

Let than, defeated, blufh and mourn, 
Enfnar’d in their own yile Defign. 

13. Then- Doom let Dc&Iarion be. 

With Shame their Malice be repaid. 

VVho mock'd myCorifidence in Thee, 

And Sport-of nvy-Affli&kui made, 
f, WbilcthuU: who humbly leek' thy Pace 

T-j joyful Triumphs fhallbe rais'd ; 

And 3li who prize thy Saving Grace 
With me refound. The Lord be pois'd. 

17. T inis, wretched iho I am and poor. 

Of me th’ Almighry Lovd takes care. 
Thou, God, who only catfft reftore, 

To my Relief with Speed repair. 

Pfalm XLI. 

1 . X 1 Appy the Man, whofe tender Care 
fi relieves the Poor diftreft ; 

When he's by Troubles compalsd rounds 
the Lord fiiaH give him Reit, 

D 4 s.Thr 
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_ ■ _ __ _ __ 

i. The Lord his Life, with Bleflings crowtfdj 

in Safety (ball prolong; 

And difappoint the Will of thole 

that feck ro Ho him wrong. 

j. If he in languilhing eft ate 

. oppreii with Sicknels Iy; 

The Lord will ealy make his Bed, 
and inward Strength itippfv. 

4. Secure of This, to thee? my God, 

1 thus miy PrayY address’d j 
“ Lord, for thy Mercy, heal my Soul, 

“ tbo 1 have much tranlgrelsd. 

* 

5. My cruel Foes; whh fland’rous words, 

attempt to wound my Fattiev 
“ When, foil he die, £lay they) and Men 

44 forget bis very Name ? 

6 . Sup pole they formal Vifits make, 

’tis all but empty Ihow ; 

They gather Mifchief in rheir Hearts 

and vent it where they go, 

p 

7 , 8 . With private Whifpers, fitch as thefe, 

to hurt me they devife; 

14 A (ore Drfeale affliiis him nous 

“ he's fall’n, no more to rife. 

9. My own familiar Bofom-Friend 

on whom I moft rely’d, 

Has me, whofe daily Gueft he Wat, 
with open Scorn defy’d. 

1 

*e. But thou, my (ad and wretched State, 

in Mercy, Lord, regard } 

And 



P$ A. L M jdiftxliu Si 

And raife me up, tbatall their Crimes 
may meet their juft Reward* 
t ;, Bjr mis, I know, thygntfSnisjEar 

ts open when I call; 

Because thou (offer'dnot my Foes 

to triumph in my Fall* 

1 1, Thy tender Carelecares my Li& 

from Danger and Djfgrace; 

And tbou vouchfaf *tfto (et me ftiH 

before thy glorious Fact* 

i j. Let therefore jT/r’ri's Lord andGod 

from age to age be b!efs*d ; 

And alt the People's glad Applanfe 
with loud Ament exprefs'd. 


PTifm KLiL 

m 

i. AS pants the Hart for cooling Streams, 

Jr\. when heatedindie Ctofce, 

So longs my Soul, O God,. for thee 

and thy refreshing-Grace. 

2- For thee, my God, the living God, 

n y thirfty Soul doth pine ; 

O when fhali I behold thy Face, 
tbou Majefty Divine! 

3. Tears are my conftam Food, while thus 

infalting Foes upbraid, 

'* Deluded Wretch, where’s-now thy God ? 

1 ‘ and where his promis'd Aid ? 

<. I figh when-e*er my muting Thoughts 

tbofe happy Days prefent, 

D 5 
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.1 

When T with Troops of pious Friends 

thy Temple did frequent. 

■ 

When I ad vanc’d with Songs of Pra ife, 
my folemn Vows ro pay. 

And led the joyful facred Throng 
that kept the Feftal Day. 

7 . Why retilefs, why caft down my Soul } 

trull God, and he’ll employ 
His Aid forjhce-? and change thefe S.gh- 
10 thankful Hymns of Joy. 

6 . My Soul’s daft d'oWn^ O God, out :hir.kj> 

on thep and Sim ftiii ; 

From Jcrd4»s Bank.from tbrmon's HeipJ.tr 

and itiffur-t humbler HtiJ. 

?. Or.e Trouble csUi-anotfier i,n. 

and bur Ring otrr my Head, 

Fall (pouting down, oil round my So.i:.’ 
a roaring Sea is fpread, 

t; Bat when thy Prefence, Lord of Life, 

has once difpelfd this Storm, 

To thee 1 11 midnight Anthems fing. 
and all my Vows perform. 

-o. God of iny Si length, how long lhs! 1 1 

like one forgotten mourn t 

Forlorn for (a ken, and expos’d 
to my Opprcflbrs Scorn, 

] o. My Heart is pierc’d, as with a Swo?, 

whiUl thus my Foes upbraid, 

“ Vain Blatter where is now thy God > 

" and where hi*promis’d Aid? 
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ii. Why re It l els, why caft down my Soul 

hope ftUl, and WH ftttit jipg 

Tbe-Praifc of him who is thy God 

fhv 


a 
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r 

i.TUST Judge of Heav*n, againlfc my Foes 
J Do thou alien my ifljur’d Right : 

O fet me free, my God from thole 
That in Deceit and Wrong delight • 
i Since thou an ftiU my onlySny, 

Why Icav'ft thou moindeep Diftrels 2 
Why go 1 moo ruing all the day, 

Whilft-me infuidog Foes oppreis ? 

ft. Lct me wilt Light, and Truth be hleftr, 

Be tbele my Guides and lead the way j 

Till on thy holy Mi 1 reft. 

And in thy iacred Temple prav^ 

4. Then will 1 ibexefrtfli Alrarsraile 

To God, who » my only Joy^ 

And weiUun’dHarpswuhSongs of Praife 
Shall all my grateful Hoursemploy. 

5 . Why then caft do<wn my Soul, and why 
So much oppreit with anxious Care ? 

On God, thy. God, lor Aid relie, . 

Who will thy min'd iiatc repair. 


PSALM' 
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p ■ 

Plain XLIV. 

i. f~\ Lord, oar Fathers oft have cold 
v/ - in our attentive Ears, 

Thy Wonders in their days perform'd, 
and elder Times than theirs: 

i. How Thou, to plant them here, didft drive 

the Heathen from thi?Land; 

Di(peopled by repeated Strokes 
ol thy avenging Hand. 

j. For, not their Courage nor their Sword 

to them Pofleffitm gave; 

Nor Strength, that from unequal Force 
their faijuing Troops coaid lave; 

But thy Right Hand and powerful Arm, 
whole Succour they implor'd, 

Xhy Pretence with the chofen Race, 
who thy great Name ador'd. 

4. As Thee their God our Fathers own'd, 

thou art our Sov‘reign King; 

O therefore, as thou didft to them, 
to us Deliv’rancc bring. 

5, Through thy victorious Name our Anns 

the proudeft Foe (hall quell, 

And^crufh 'em with repeated Strokes 
as oft as they rebel. 

i. I'll neither truft my Bow nor Sword, 

when! in Fight engage; 

7. But Thee, wh6 haft our Foes fulxlu'd, 

and flw fil'd their ipitefitl Rage, 
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T 

I. To Thee the Triumph we alcribe, 

from whom the Coagneft came; 

In God wfrwill rejoyce all Day, 

and ever bids bis Name. 

% 

L 

pah? it . 

But thou haft caft us off, and now 
mod lhame fully we yield; 

For thou no more vouchlaf’ft to lead 

our Armies to the Field. 

_ _ ■ k 

x e, Since when, to every upftart Foe 

we turn our Backs in Fight; 

And with our Spoil their Malice feSft 
who bear us ancient Spite. 

11. To Slaughter doom'd, we fall like Sheep 

into their butchxing riands; 

Or f what’s more wretched yet) furvive 

diTperft through Heathen Lands. 

tn, Thy People thou halt (old for Slaves, 

^ and fet their Price fo low. 

That not thy Treasure by she Sale 
but their Disgrace might grow. 

i 14. Reproacht by all the Nations round, 

t he Heathen’s By-word grown, 

Whole Scorn of us is both in Speech 
and mocking Geftures fttown. 

19. Confufion ftrikes me blind, my Face 

in conldous lhame I hide, 

14 . While we are feoff’d, and God blafphem’d 

by their licentious Pride. 
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BA H.T 111 . 

>7. On us this Heap of Woes is fallen, 

all thk we hare endur’d ; 

Yet hare not, Lord, renounc’d thy Name 
or Faith to thee abjur'd. 

1 8. But in thy righteous Paths have kept 

our Hearts' and Steps with Care$ 

1 9. Tho thou haft broken all onr Strength, 
-and we aioioft delpair. 

io. Could we, forgetting thy great Name, 

on other Gods rely, 

2 1. And not the Searcher of all Hearts 

the treatifttt»Griine tiefery ? 

% 1. Thou feeft wbar huff rings ilr. il:y take 

vve ev’ry day fuftain $ 

AUllaughter'd, or, referv’d like Sheep 
appointed to be flain. 

13, Awake, arife; ler Teeming Sleep 

no longer thee detain; 

Nor let us, Lord, who fuc to thee, 
for ever fue in vain. 

24 O wherefore hideft thou thy Face 

from our afflicted liatc ? 
z*. WhofeSouls and Bodies fink to Eartl 

with Grief's oppreflive Weight. 

2 j. Arife, OLord, and timely Hallo 

to our DelivVance make; 

Redeem us. Lord,—-if oot fuz ours, 

yet for thy Mercies fake. 
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Pfafm XL¥t 

i ."ITTH : !cl the King’s fend Praifc reficarie, 

* * endited by my Heart, 

Ivly Tonguelsli Jte the Pen of him 

that writes with ready Art. 

3 , How tnatchleff is thy Form, O King $ 

thy Month with Grace o’erflows * 
hccaufe tVefh Bleflmgs God on thee 
eternally bellows. 

* _ j 

j. Gird on rhy Swof3' moft mighry Prince, 

and dad in rich Array, 

With glorious Ornaments of Pow’r, 
majclticK Pomp display. 

Kide on in ft ate, Und ftift*prote6t 

i iic Meek, the Julk^aod True; 

Whiiit thy Paghi-band with fwifc Revenge 
dries all thy Foes purine. 

: How fharp thy Weapons-are to them 
that dare thy PowV oppolc! (Heart 
Dcv/n, down (hey fall, while through their 
the feather’d Arrow goes. 

V/u thy firm Throne, O God, is fix’d 
ior ever to endure;* 

J’tiy S;ep:rL*s Sway (hall always fc*ft s 
by righteous Laws tecure. 

- 7 . h “a ufe thy Heart, by Juftice led, 

d u 1 u plight Ways a pprove, 

Anit imed ft ill the crooked Paths 

where V' *nd’ring Sinners rove. 


Therefore 
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Therefore did God, tby God, on thee 
the Oyl of Gladnels filed ; 

And has above thy Fellows round 
advanc'd thy lofty Head. 

8. With Cafiia, Aloes and Myrrh 

thy Royal Robes abound ; 

Which from the ftately Wardrobe brought 
fpread grateful Odours round. 

% Among the honqurahie Train 

did Princely Virgins wait. 

The Queen was placet at thy Right-ha nc, 
in Golden RobescfState. 
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10. But thou, O Royal Bride, give cat 

and to my Words attend; 

Forget thy Native Connery now, 

and ev’ry former Friend. 

11. So (hall thy Beauty charm the King, 

nor (hall his Love decay ; 

For he is now become thy Lord, 
to him due Rcv’rencc pay. 


1a. The Tjriatt Matrons rich aid proud 

(hall humble Prefents make; 

And alt the wealthy Nations fue 
thy Favour to partake. 

13. The King's (air Daughter's beauteous Soul 


all inward Graces fill; 

Her Raiment is of pureft Gold, 
adornftwith collly skill. 


I*. 


She 
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14. She, in her nuptial Garment-dreft'd, 

wit h Needles richly w roughr. 

Attended by her Virgin’Train, 

(hall to the King be brought., 
t r >. With all that State of folcmn Joy 

the Triumph moves along, 

Till with wide Gates the Royal Court 
receives the pompous Throng. 

16. Thou, in thy Royal Father’s room, 

muft princely Sons expedfc; 

Whom thou to difPrcnc Realms may'ft lend 

to govern and prote&s 

17 Whilit this my Song to future times 

tranfmir!: thy Glorious Name, 

And makes the World, with one consent, 

thy lading Praife proclaim. 

Pfalra XLVI. 

I. f' OD is our Refuge in Diftrefs, 

\J A prden c Help when Dangers prels; 

In him undaunted we’ll confide: 

3 ; j. fho Earth were from her Centre toft. 
And Mountains in the Ocean loft. 

Torn piece-meal by the roaring Tide. 

4 « A gentler Stream With Gladneft ftill 
Tlie City of our Lord lhall fill. 

The Royal Seat of God moft High t 

J. God dwells in Sioti^ whole fair Towers 
Shall mock tb* Aflaults of Earthly Pow’rs, 

While his Almighty Aid i$ nigh. 

<f. In 
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6 . In Tumults when the Heathen rag'd. 

And Kingdoms War againltas wag'd, 

He thunder d and difpers’d their Pcw'rs: 

7, The Lord of Hofts condu&s our Arms, 

Our Tow r of Re fuge in Alarms, 

Our Fathers Guardian-God and ours. 

9 . Come, fee the Wonders he hath wrought, 
On Earth what Defolarion brought, 

9. How he has calm'd the jarring World 
He broke the warlike Spear and Bcv, •, 
With them their thundering Chariots tcc* 

Into devouring Flames were hund 

10. Submit to God’s Almighry Sway 

For HErnihe t l e a t hrn tfra U o bey, 

Arul Earth henrSav^cign Lord confeii'. 

11. The God of Hoftff condudfc our At ir , 

L “ 

Our TowV ofReftigein Alarms, 

As to our Fathers in Diilrds. 


Pfalm XLVil 

Ail ye People clap your hands. 

And with triumphant Voices 5 

No Force the miglny Vow r with it ai: d s 
Of God, the univer falKing. 

3,4.He (hall oppofing Nations quell, 

And with Succels our Battels fight; 

Shall fix the Place where we mult dwell] 

The Pride of Jacob) his Delight. 

j j 

5,6. God 
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■ 

5 ; 6,God is gone up, cur Lord and King, 

With Shours of Joyahd Trun'pec*s Sound; 
To him repeated PraifeS fing j . 

And let the cheaffiii Song go round* 

7,8.Your utmoft Skid in Fraife be lhoivn. 

For him who all the World commands. 

Who fits upon his righteous Throne. 

And fpreais his Sway o'er Heathen Lands* 

c. Our Chiefe and Tribes, that fat from hence 
T’ adore the God of 
Found hhn their conftant lure Defence. 

How great and glorious is his Name! 
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i ■ 



In Sim on whofe happyMounc 
h is far red Throne is rais'd* 


2 Her Tow*rs the joy «£ all the Earth, 

with beauteous rrolpe& rile: 

On her North-fide, thr Almighty King's 
imperial City lies. 

3 God in her Palaces is known, 

his Presence is her Guard. 

4, Con fed’rate Kings withdrew their Siege, 

and of Succcfs drfpa&d. 

5. They view d per Walls* admir'd and fled, 

with Grie and Terror (truck, 

7 >. Like Women: wnom the hidden Pangs 

of Travei had oertcok* 


7. No 
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7 . No wretched Crew of Mariners 

appear like t hem forlorn. 

When Flccn.from Tarjbijh wealthy Coafts, 

by Eaftern Winds are torn, 

8 . In Sion wc have feen perform'd 

a Work that was foretold 
In p’ vlgc that God, for rimes to com© 
his City will uphold, 

9 . Not in our Fortrcfles and Walls 

did we, O God, confide. 

But on the Temple fix’d our Hopes* 
in which, thou dolt refide. 
i c. According to thy Sovereign Name, 

thy Prarife through b'anh extends; 

Thy pow*rful Arm$,a&J utticeguides, 

chaltEcs or defends, 

■ 

x x f Let Sion's Mount with Joy refound, 

her Daughters all be taught 

In Songs his Judgments to extol, 

who this Deliverance wrought. 
t z, Gompafs her Walls in folcmn Pomp, 

your Eyes quite round her caft, 

Count alt her Tow’rs, and fee if there 

you find one Stone difplac d* 

1$, Her Forts and Palaces furvey, 

obfeivc their Order well; . 

That, with Afliirance, to your Heirs, 

this Wonder you may tell. 

14, This God is ours, and Will be ours, 

whilft we in him confide } 


PSALM xlviiij xlix. 


Who, as be has preferv’d us now, 
till Death will be our Guide. 
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Plains XLIX. 

t,i» T EX all the liftViing World attend, 
L-J and my Inftru&ions hear j 

Let High ana Low, and Rich and Poor 

with joint Content give ear, 

3. My Mouth, w ith facred Wildoin fillM, 

Shall good Advice impart. 

The found Rcfult of prudent Thoughts, 
digefted in my Hearr. 

4. To Parables of weighty Senfe 

i will my Ear incline $ 

Whtfft to my tuneful Harp I fihg 

dark Words of deep Defign. 

■5 Why fhould my Courage fail in times 

oi Danger and of Doubt? 

When Sinners that would me lupplant 
have compaiVd me abour > 

Thofe Men that all their Hope and Trull 
in Heaps of Treafure place. 

And boa It and triumph when they lee 
their ill-got Wealth encreafe, 

? Arc yectinable from the Grave 

their deareft Friend ro free; 

Nor can by force of coftly Bribes 

reverie God's firm Decree. 


8 , p. Their 


" * 


- r 1 # 


$4 PSALM xiix. 

8 } 9.Thcir vain Endeavours they mult quit, 

the Price is held too high; 

No Sums can purchafe fuch a Gram, 
that Man fiiould never die. 
i©.Not YVifdom can the Wife exempt, 

nor Fools their Folly fave; 

But both muft pcrifli and in Death 
their Wealth to others leave. 

^ i- - 

i i. For tho they think riicir ltaceiy Scats 

ne'er th Kuine fall; 

But their remembrance Jail, in Lands 

which by their Names they call - 
n. Yet ilutll their Faijie be loon forgor, 

how great foeY their Stitc ; 

With Bcafts their Memoiy and they 
liiail jfiarc one torn:; jo:? Fate. 

PjU^T II. 

r 5, How great their Folly is who thus 

abfurd Conclu lions make i 
And yet their Children, unredaim'd, 
repeat the grofs Mi (lake. 

1 4. They all, like Sheep to daughter led, 

the Prey of Death arc made; 

Their Beauty, while the Jiu*. rejoice, 
within the Grave lhall fade. 

1 5. But God will yet redeem my Soul, 

and from the greedy Grave 
His greater PowY ihail fee me free, 
ana to himfelf receive, 

Ci.Th.o 
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i. Then tear not thou, when worldly Men 

in envy’d Wealth abound, 

Nor tho their profp’rous-Hoiile increafe, 

with Scare and Honour crown'd.- 

i ■ r- .j 

: r • For when they’re Common d hence by Death 

they leave all this behind 5 
No Shadow of their former Pomp 

ur.iun the Grave they find .* 

iT And yet they thought their State was blcft; 

caught in the Flatt’rers Snare, 

Who praties thole that flight all elfe, 
an.1 of thcailelves take care. 

19. In their Forefathers Steps they tread; 

and when, like them, they die. 

Their wretched A nee (tors and they 

in t’ndlefs DarJenefs lie. 

1 . 101 Man, how great foe’er his Stare, 

uclefs he’s 'r«fy wife 

As, like a fenfua! Bead he (ires, 
lb like a Beaft he dies. 


Pfalm L. 

■ 

-. 2nT* HR Lord hath fpokc, the mighty God 

JL Hath fern his Summons all abroad, 

From dawning Light till Day declines: 
The iUPmog Earth his Voice hath heard, 
.‘-•t-d he from Sim hath appear’d, 

'There Beauty in Perfection lhincs. 
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3, 4tOur God foal) come, and keep no mere 
Milconftru'd Silence as before. 

But wafting Flames beibre him fend: 
Around lhall Tetnpefts fiercely rage. 
While he docs Heav’n and Earth engage 

His juft Tribunal to attend. 

5,6. Affembleall tny Saints to me 

(Thus runs the great Divine DecreeJ 
Thar in my lalting.Cpv’naM live, 

And OfTi’ingsbring with conilam Cat c 

(The Heavens his Juftice lhaH declare, 

For Godhimielf (hall Sentence give.} 

7. Attend, my People; Ifr'el T hear; 

Thy ftrong Acpifer i’ll appear $ 

Thy God, thy only God am I $ 

8. Ti> not of Off rings 1 complain. 

Which, daily in my Temple Uain, 

My {acred Altar did iuppJ y, 

9. Will this alone Atonement make 3 
No Bullock from thy Stall l’ii take, 

Nor He- goat from thy Fold accept: 
ic. The Forelt Beafts ihat range alan,% 

The Cartel too are all my own. 

That on a thousand Hills'are kep*. 

n, l know the Fowls, that build rncir Neil? 
In craggy Rocks - 3 and falvagc Bealls, 
That loofely haunt the open Fields, 
j t. If feiz’d with Hunger I could be, 

I need not leek Relief from Thee, 

Since the Wcr.d’s mine, and all ir yield 1 ;, 

13. Think"; 1 ' 
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13 TJrink'ft thou that 1 have any need 
On (laugh'cr Vl Bulls .ami Goats to feed, 


To cat their Flefh.and drink then Blood r 

14. The Sacrifices l requite, 

Are Hearts which Love and Zeal infpire. 
Ami Vows with ihidlcft Care made good. 


15 Jn time of Trouble call on me. 

And l will fee thee !afe and free > 

And thou Returns of Praife (halt make: 
: i6 Bat to the Wicked thus faith God, 

How da rM thou, teach my Laws abroad 

Or in thy Mouth my Cov’nant take ? 


17. For ftubbornthon, confirm’J in Sin, 
Halt proot agabid iniinuffion been. 

And of my Word did ft ffnhtly fpea k 

18. When rhott a fabric Tiuef cliciri fee. 

Thougladly diult with him at* res*. 

And wit’: Adult revs did it pivtakei. 

’ 1 T 

1 9. Vile Slander is thy chief Delight, 

Thy Tongue, by fcnvy mov’d and Sp 
Deceitful Tales does hourly ipread: 
to. Thou dolt wi:h hateful Scandals vm* 1 
Thy Brother, ami with Lies confound 
The Offspring of thy Mother’s Bed. 


11. Thcfe things did’ft thou, whom ftiil I ft rove 
i .) gain with Silence and with Love ; 

Till rhou did It wickedly (hmufe, 

*1 ijc.t t was fuch a one as thou ; 

Bui i ll reprove and fhame thee now. 

And (it u.y Sins befeu. thins Fyes. 
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*2. Mark Thi% ye wicked Fools, left I, 

[Let all my Bolts of Vengeance fly, 

Whiilt cone (hall dare you; Caule to own. 
Who praiies me due Honour gives i 

And to the Man that juftly lives 

My ftrong Salvation (hail be fhoun. 


Pfalm LI. 

i. T | Ave Mercy.Lord, on me, 

Xl as Thou were ever kind ; 

Let me, oppreft with Loads of Gink, 
thy wonted Mercy find. 

3.Wa(h otfiiyy foul Ofecc, 
and dea nfe-ttudioauiiX Sin ; 

For I confels my Crime, ar/.l r ec 
how great my Guilt has been. 

4. Againft Thee Lord, alone, 

and only in thy light; 

Havel tranfgreud, and tho Condemn i, 
muft own thy Judgment! right. 

K, In Guilt each part was form'd 
of all this finmt Frame; 

In Guilt I was Conceiv’d, and born 
the Heir of Sin and Shame, 

C Yet thou, whole feardiing Lye 

Does inward Truth require. 

In Iccrcc didst with Wifdom’s Laws, 
my tender Soul infpire. 

^'ith Hydop purge me Lord, 

and fo I dean fiial! be : 


7. 
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■ ™ p ™ _ 

r j 

1 fhali with Snow in wfciteng& vie, 
when puriGUbf Thee. 

■ 

8. Make me to hear wftjyjoy; 

thy kind forgoing Voicd; 

That fo the Bones which thou haft broke, 
may with frelh Strength rejoyce, 

9. i % Blot cue my crying Sins, 

nor me in Anger view j 
Create in me a Heart thai*s clean r 
and upright mind renew. 

PAH .Xik 

b 

j r. Withdraw, not thou thy Help, 

nor caft me from' thy irght; 

Kor let thy Holy Spirit take 
it’s evcrlaiting Flight; 

j i. The Joy which thy Salvation gfyes 

let me againmbtain^ 

Ar.d thy free Spirit's firm import 
my fainting Soul (it'tarn. 

j 

I 

!So I thy righteous Way*. 

to Sinners will impart* 

Whiift my Advice ffiafl wicked Men 
to thy juit Laws convert, 
s 4. My Guilt of Blood remove, 
my Saviour and my God; 

And my glad Tongue (hall loudly ttH 
thy righreousAd&abrdad. 

15. Do Thou unlock my Lips, 

with Sorrow dos’d ana Shame 5 

Ea So 
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So flu 11 my Month thy wondrous Praife 
to all the World proclaim, 
j 6 . Could Sacrifice atone, 

whole Flocks and Herds Ifcould die ; 
Sat on ftich Off’rings rhou dilriain’it 

to caft a gracious Eye: 

17 - A broken Spirit is 

by God moft highly priz'd ; 

By him a broken contrite Heart 
ihall never be defpis’d.. 
r 3 , Let Sm»/ Lord. Thy Favour find, 

of thy Good Will aflurd • 

Andthy own City flourilh Jong, 
bylouy Walk fecurd. 

u y. The 3uft fltall then attend 

and plcafing Tribute pay ; 

And Sacrifice of cholcett kind, 
upon thy Altar lay. 


Pialm LII- 

r. T N vain, O Man of Iawlefe Might, 

1 thou boaft’ft thy felf in 111 $ 

Since God, the God io whom i tru! c 
vouchfafcs his Favour ft ill. 

%* Thy wicked Tongue does fland’roui Ta'' 1 , 

malidoufly devile; 

And lharper than a Razor let, 
it wounds with ircachTous Lies. 
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3 ; 4. Thy Thoughts arc more on llLthan Good, 

on Lies than Truth* employ'd, 

Thy Tongue dtlights in Words by which 
t he Guildeft are deftroy’ih 

y. God fhall for ever blift ihy Hopes, 

and inatch thee foon away 5 
Nor in thy Dwelling-place permit, 

nor in the World to flay.- 

h ■ ■ r^l t 

v. The [uft with pious Fear fhall fee 

the down fa 1 of thy. Pride ; 

A :>d a t thy iudden Ruine laugh, 

and thus thy Fall deride;. 

. w See there the haughty Man that was, 

who proudly God defyM, 

• l Who'traded in his Wealth, and fti’J 
“ on wicked Arts r tly’d-j 

8 - But I am like thofe Olive-Flams, 
that fliade God’s Temple round; 

And hope with his indulgent Grace 
to be lor ever crown'd. 

S'. So ihsil my Soul with Praile, O God, 

extol tby wondrous Love; 

And on thy Name with Patience wait * 
lor this thy Saints approve. 



Pfaloa 
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Pfalm LIII* 



This grofs Miftake their Pra&ice (hows, 

(ince Virtue all dilclaim, C Tow’r 

2. The Lord look’d down from fcJcavVs h igh 

the Sons of Men to view* 

To fee if any o\vn *3 Fm Pow’r, 
or Truth or Jufticc kriew. 

3. But all, he law, were backwards gene, 

degenerate grown and bafe 5 
None for Religion car'd, not One 

of all the finful Race. 

4. But arc inofc Workers of Deceit 

io dull and lentclels grown, 

That they like Bread my People cat, 
and God’s juft. Pow’r diibwn ? 

5. Their caufelefe Fears Jhall ftrangcly grow ^ 

and they, dcfpisM of God, 

Shall (bon be foil’d; his hand lhall throw 
their lhatterd Bones abroad. 

6 . Would he, his laving PowV employ, 

to break our fervile Band, 

Loud Shouts of univcrlal joy 
0 <ou!d cccho thruugh the Land. 


■i 
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Ord,/aare mcyfer thy GkiricniS Name. 
j and in tby Strength appear 
To judge my Caufe { accept n^y PrayV, 
and to my Words give Ear. 

Mere Stn ngers, whom Tneyer wrong’d, 

to ruin me defign’d 5 
And cruel Men, that fear no God. 


& 


ft my Soul combin’d 


4.5, Bur God takes part with all my Frfends a 

and he's the fiirdt Guard \ 

The God of Truth fliail give my Foes 
their FaUhood’s juft Reward.' 

6 , Whilff'l tpy grateful Oft ’nngs bring, 

and Sacrifice with Joy ; 

And in bis Puife my time-i$ come 
delightfully employ. 

m 

7. Front dreadful Danger and Diftreft 

the -Lord has Lcl me h ee. ; 

T hrough him ikaliLotall my Foes 
the juft Ddtru&ion i'cel 



3 QJ 
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i 



Ivc ear, thou Judge of ail the lispu 
and iiltcn when i pray ; 

Nor from thy hjmble Suppliant tn:r, 

thy glorious Face away. 

Attend to this my tad complaint, 
and hear my grievous Moans; 

Whilit 1 my mournful Cate declare 
with anlcfs Sighs and Groans. 


j. Hark! how ihcFoe infults aloud, 

how fierce Opprelfocs rage ! {l !.r-* 

Vvhofe fiandYou? l ongues witli \y*athiul 
a gainft my Fame enga ge. 

A *. My Heart is rack'd with Pain, my Soul 

with deadly Frights dill red ; 

With Fear and Trembling compar'd 
wi ch Horror quite oppreft. 


C> How often wifh’d I then, that I 

the Dove’s fwife Wings could get; 

1 hat 1 might take my lpecdy Flight, 
and icek a fafe Retrea1 1 
7 3 . Then would l * wander far from hence 

and in wild Ddamitray, 

.fill all this furious Storm were fpenr. 

T hiS teixipelt pa It away. 


PAR \ 
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P A i^T tr. 

9, Deftroy, O Lord, their illDefigiw, 

their Counfels foon divide; 

For, through the City, my griev’d Eyes 
have Strife and Rapirttelpytt. 

10. By Day and Night on ev’ry Wall 

they walk their conftanc Round; 

And in the midft of all her Strength, 
are Grief and Mi (chief found* 

m. Whoe'er through cv'ty Part (hall roam; 

will freih Dividers meet; 

Deceit and Guile their conltant pofte 
maintain in ev'ry Street. 

> For ’was not any open Foe 

that ialioTteikiitions in^dc * . 
rot then l coul<i wlili safe a 

the bitter things he fa id * 

Twas none who Hatred had profed 
that did again It me rife j 
For liicn l had withdrawn my felf 
from his malicious Eyes, 
i j : 14* But 'ewas ev’n thou,my GukS^my Friers i 

w horn tend’reft Love did join ; 

Wfcofe fwcet Advice l valu’d mod, 
whofe PrayYs were mixe with mine. 

» u Sure, Vengeance equal to their Crimes. 

luch Tray tors mult furprize * 

And hidden Death requite thofc Ills 
they wickedly devifc! 

h S i" - fh*V 
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16,17.But I wilf call on Got?, who foil 

ifcall in my Aid appear; 

Ac Mom, and Noon, and Night Ill pray,. 

and he my voice ihall hear. 

r 

PAKJC III. 


38. God has releas’d my Soul from thofe 

mat did with me contend; 

And made'S’nuir'roii^ Ho ft of Frien 


\ 


my 1 fghtcous Caufe' defend. 

% 9. For He who was my Help of cUt, 

fhall now hisfupfHanr hear; 

And puhilh them whole profpVous Sum 

makes them notjod to fear. 


jd. Whom a. n I tr.ift, ii ianHefs Mcn 

perfidiouily devils 
To nuo^UiC, their peaceful F;ftnd, 
and break the ftrongeft Tics! 
ii« Tbo.fofc and melting are their Words, 

their Hearts with War abound ; 

Their Speeches are more fmoorh thin Oy ■ 

and yet like Swords they wound, 

11* Do thou, my Soul or. God depend, 

and He fhall thee fuiiain, 

He aids the Juft, whom to liipplant 
the Wicked ft rive in vain. 

13. My Foes, that trade in Lies and Blood; 

fhallajl untimely die,- 
Whilft 1 for Health and Length of Days 
00 Thee, my God, rely. 
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Pfaltn LVL 

■ x 

t- p\ O Thou, OGod, in Mercy help, 

yj for Man my Life purfues ; 

To cra(h me with repeated W rongs, 
he daily Strife renews. 
ir Continually my fpiteful Foes 

to mine me combine s 

Thou fee’ll:, who fit’ft enthron’d on high. 

what mighty Numbers join* 

But, tho fometim es furpriz’d by Fea r, 

(on Danger’s firft Alarm) 

Vet ft ill for Succour I depend 

on thy Almighty Arm. 

God’s fa it hful Promifc I lhail nraifc. 
on which ! now relic - 

In God r truft, and rrafting Mb, 

the Arm of Fiefli defie. 

They wreft my Words and make'em freak 
a Sente they never meant? 

Their Thoughts are all, with reftlefs Spite 
on my Deitrudtioo bent. 

6 . In clole AflcmbJies they combio c, 

and wicked Projects lay. 

They watch my Steps, and lie in wait, 
to make my Soul their Prey. 

m. Shaft fuch Injulltce fiillefcape? 

O Righteous God arife $ 

Let thy juft Wrath, (coo long provokV 

this impious Race chaftite.. 


8; My,- 
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8. Thou numbreft ail my Windring Steps 

fince fir ft ccmpclfd to flee: 

My very Tears are treafur’d up, 
and rcgift’red by Thcc. 

9. When therefore I invoke thy Aid* 

tny Foe* fliail be o‘erthrown ; 

For I am well aflur’d that God 
my righteous caufe will own. 

i o, 11. rjl trutt God’s Word, and fo dcipite 

the Force that Man can raife: 
x i r To Thee, O God, my Vows are dne, 

10 Tface i’ll reader Praife: 

b 

j 3. rm haft retriev'd nay Soul from Death; 

s nd Thou wilt ilill (ccure 

The Lift tliou haff fo oft prelerv\J, 
and make my footflcps hire* 

That thus protected by thy PowT, 

1 may this Light enjoy. 

And in the Se» vice of my Gpd 
■ my lengthened Days employ. 


Pfalra LVII. 

r 

r 

j, '"T“ r HY Mercy, Lord, to me extend, 

X On thy Protedion i depend ; 

And to thy Wing for fheltcr hafte. 

Til! this outragious Storm is pa IK 
a. To thy Tribunal, Lord, ! fly. 

Thou Sovereign Judge and God moil high; 
Who Wonders halt for me begun. 

And wilt not Pave thy Work undone. 

*. From 
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3. From Heav’n prote& me by dune Ann, 
And frame all thofe who feejc my Harm ; 

To my Relief ihy Mercy fend, * 

And Truth, on which my Hopes depend. 

4. For I with falvage Men converfe, 7 

Like hungry Lions wild and fierce, (Words 
With Men whole Teeth are Spears, their 

Im enom’d Darts and two-edg'd Swords 

'1. Be thou, O God, exalted high; 

And, as thy Glory fills the 5kic, 

So let it be on EarthdifnlaiJ,". 

Till thou art here, as there, obey'd, 
r ' t To cake me they their Net prepar’d. 

And had aimoft my Soul enfnar’d. 

But fell themfdves, by juft Decree, 

Into the Pit they made for me. 

7. O God my Heart is fix’d, ’tis bent 

1 r’s thankful Txibute to prefect; 

And with my Heart,.toy Voice I'll raife 
To Thee, my God, in Songs of Praife. 
tf. Awake my Glory > Harp and Lute; 

No longer let your Strings be mure j 

And 1 , my tuneful Part to take. 

Will with the early Dawn awake. 

?. Tby Praifes, Lord, 1 will relbund 
To all th- liit’ning Nations round: 
ic. Thy Mercy higheft Heav'n tranfeends. 
Thy Truth beyond the Clouds extends, 
n. Be Thou, O God, exalted High $ 

And as thy Glory fills the Skie, 


no 
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So Jet it be on Earth difplaid, 

Till thou art here, as there, t> bey’d. 


Pfalm LVIII. 


i. O Peak, O ye judges of the Earth, 

U if juftyourSemence be. 

Or; nrtaft 'twrfnnocence ^ippea 1 
to Heav'nrfrom your Decree ? 
x. Your wicked Hearn and Judgments arc 

alike by Malice iway-d: 

Your griping Hands by weighty Bribes 
to Violence betray’d. 




i» # 


To Virtue Strangers from the Womb, 

their Infanc-iteps went wrong : 

They prattled Slander, and in Lies 
employ’d their hTping Tongue. 

No Serpent of parch’d Afticf& breed 
docs ranker Poyfon bear; 

The diowiie Adder will as foon 

unlock his fulfcn Ear. 


5 . Unmov’d by good Advice, and deal 

as Adders they remain > 

From whom the skilful Charmer's Voice 
can no Attention gain. 
i. Defeat, OGud, their threat ningRage^ 

and timely break their PowY: 

Diiartn thefe growing Lion’s Jaws, 
e’er pradis’dto devour. 
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; . Let now their Infokncc, at height, 

like ebbing Tiles be ipent $ 

Their ihiver’d Darts deceive their Aim 
when they their Bow have bent. 

3 . Like Snails let them diffblve to Slime - 

like Jiaiiy Births become. 

Unworthy to behold the Son 
and Dead withinrthe Womb. 

S H'cr Thorns can make th<?Flefli*pot$ boil, 

rempeftuous Wrath ihall come 
From God, and 1 natch ’em heucc, alive, 
to rht'ir eternal Doom. 

i z. The Riithtrous (hall rejoyce to fee 

tlitir Crimes fuch Vengeance meet. 

And Saints in Pcrlecutors Blood, 

0:al! dip their harmlc& Feet. 

! i. TranfgrefTors then with Grief fliiill iee 
juft men Rewards obtain 5 
And own a God whole Jitft ice will 

the guilty Barth arraign. 



3. They 
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3, They lie in wait, and mighty Pow'rs 

againil my Life combine: 

Implacable 5 yet, Lord thou know’it, 
for no Offence of mine. 

4, In hafte they run about, and watch 

my guilt ids Life to take: 

Look down, OLord, on myDiihcis, 
and to my Hdp.awake 1 

y. Thou, Lorctef Hofts and 1fSeh God, 

their Heathen Rage lupprrts: 

Relentlds Vengeance lake on :hofe 
who ftubbornly uianlgrefs. 

6. At gv’ning to befet my Houfe 

like growling. Dogs they meet; 

While others through the City I'aiigc, 
and ran&dt evTy Strmv > 

4 

7. Their Throats envenom'd Slander breathy 

their Tongues arc fliarpeiul Swords j 
Who hears (fay ihey) of hearing, dates 

reprove our law Ids Words ? 

9. But from thy Throne thou fhaJr, O Lord, 

their baffled Plots deride; 

And loon to Scorn and Shame expofe 
their boated Heathen Pride: 

— rw m m m m 

9. On T iicc 1 wait, *tis on thy Strength 

for Succour I depend. 

’TisThou, OGod. art my Defence, 
w ho only canil defend. . 

1 o. Thy Mercy, Lord, which has fo oft 
from Danger let me free. 
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Shall crown my Willies, find liibdue 

my haughty Foes to me. 

i; - Dclhoy ’em not. O'Lord, at once. 

retrain thy vengeful Blow, 

Left we, ingra tefully, too loon 

forget their Overthrow. 

Dsfpcrle 'em through the Nations round 
by thy avenging row’r. 

Do Thou bring down their haughty Pride, 
O Lord, our Shield and TowV. 

11. Now, in the Htight of all their Hopes, 
their Arrogance chaltife ; (ftraftr. 

Whole Tongues have fum'd without lic¬ 
it nd Curies join'd with Lies. 

1 1, Nor (halt thou whilft their Race endures, 

thine Anger, Lord, ftrpprdft. 

That diftant Lands, by their juft Doom, 

may I/Vfs God confefs. 

14. At Ev*ning let them ftil! perlift 

like growling Dogs to meet, 

Still wander all the City, round, 
and traverfe ev ry Street. 

1 *. Then, as for Malice now they do, 

tor Hunger let ’em (tray. 

And yell their vain Complaints aloud, 

defeated of their Prey. 

16. Whilft early I thy Mercy ling, 

thy wond’rous Pow*r confefs; 

For thou haft been mv fine Defence 

:iiy Refuge in Dirtrefs. 

i /. T-. 

■ 
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17. To Thcc with never-ccaiing Praifc, 

O God, my Strength, i'll iing ; 

1 ho a an my God, the Reck iVom whence 
my Health and Safety spring. 


P faint LX. 


1. 


o 


1. 


God who haft rmr Troop* di-p :M. 
Forfaklrig Thofe who left T e .e i.rlt 
As we thy juft Dilpfeafurc mourn. 

To us in Mercy, Lord, rerun?. 

Our Strength, that firm as Earth did iifnd, 
ls*rentby thy averting Hand ; 

O heal the Breaches thou haft mrdc. 

Wefhake, weTall, without thy Aid! 


3. Our Folly’s fad Effects we feel. 

For drunk with Diicord'sCup we reel, 

4. But now for them who thcc rever’d. 

Thou haft thy Truth’s bright Banner rear’d 

•9. Let thy Right-hand thy Saints pretext: 

Lord hear the Pray’rs that we di:e& 1 
£. The Holy God has fpoke; and 1. 

O’er* joy’d, on his firm Word relre. 


To Thee in Portions I’ll divide 

Fair Sicbari* Soil, Samaria s Pride, 

To Sicbem, Succotb next I’ll join, 

And meafure out her Vale by June. 

7- Manaffeb, Gilead, both fubfiribe 

To my Commands, vt'nh Ephraim s Tribe 
Ephraim^ by Arms fupports my CauJe, 
And Judah by religions Laws* 


8 , bioai 
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$, my Slave and Oruagi fhall be. 

Nor my iPate gee free; 

Proud Pdlejtine *$ imperious&ate 
Shall humbly oh otif'Triumph wait- 
$. But who £hall quell thefe mighty Pow’rs 
And dear my way TO EdWs To w’r s ? 

Or through her guarded Frontiers tread 
The Path that doth E 6 Conqueft lead 'i 

ic. Ev'n thou, O God, who haft dilperft 
Our Troops, (for we farfook Thee firft} 
Thole whom thou didft in Wrath forfeke, 
Aton’d, thou wilt viiftorious make. 

: i Do thou our feinting Canfe Britain* 

For humane Succours are bur vain* 

i ? Frefli Strength and Courage Cod beftows, 
Tis He treads down cur proud eftFoes. 


Pfaim XXL 

f ■ 

- . ■ ^ 

j. T Ord, hear my CrV, regard tny Pray’c, 

lu Which u opgreft^rGrief; 

2. From Earth's rerncieft Pans addrds 

to thee for kind Relief. 

1 1 

O lodge me fafe beyond the Reach 

of pcrfccuting Po\v*r, 

3 . Thou who fo oft from ipitefu I Foes,' 

halt been my foeliVing Tow*r« 

4. So fhall I in thy fecred Courts 

lecure from Danger lie:. . 

Beneath the Covert of thy Wings, 

ail iuture Storms defie. 


5. It* 
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5. In fign my Vows are heard, once more 

1 o’er thy Chofen reign: 

£. O blefs with Jong and and pro/p’rous Life 
che King thou didft ordain. 

7 • Confirm his Throne, and make his R.igti 

accepted in thy fight, 

And let thy Truth and Mercy both 
in his Defence unite. 

S. So fhall l ever 6ng fhy Praife, 

thy Name for ever Wcf?; 

Devote my profpVous Days to pay 
the Vows of my Diftrds. 


Pfalm LXIL 


hi.\ A Y Soul for Help on God relies, 

Ivl From him alone my Safety hows: 
My Rock,my Health.that Strength fuprlies 
To bear the fhock of all my Foes. 

"5* How long will ye contrive my Fall: 

Which will but haften on your own? 

You’H totter like a.bendinj* Wall, 

Or fence of uncementcd btone, 

4, To make my envy’d Honours lets 

They drive with Lies, their chief Deligl::; 
For they, tho with their Mouths they blc is. 
In private curie with inward Spite, 

5,6 3ut t hou, my Soul, on Cod rely j 

On him alone thy Tmft repofe; 

My Rock and Health will ftrengrh Inpply, 
To bear the Shock of all my Foes. 

7 . God 
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h Cud does his laving Health difpenfe, 

And Rowing Bleflings daily fend ; 

He is my Fortrefs arid" Defence, 

On him my Soul ftialfftiTl depend. 

3. In him > ye People, always cruft. 

Before his Throne pour out your Hearts; 
For God rhe Merciful and Juft, 

His timely Aid to us imparts. 

s, The Vulgar fickle are and frail, 
i he Great diffcmble and betray; 

*.nd laid in Truth's impartial Scale, 

The lighted Things will both out*weigh. 

::o. 7’hen try ft nor in oppreffiyc Ways, 

Py Spoil anti Rapine grow nor vain; 

Nor let your Hearts, if Wealth increafe. 
He ki too inuch upon your Gain. 

” 1. For God hr.* oft his Will cxprds'd ; 

£nd I this Truth have fully known j, 

To be of buundlels Pew> pofl’ds’d 
Belongs of right to God alone, 
i 2. T ho Mercy is his darling Grace r 
hi which he chiefly ta*cs delight. 

Vet will he ali the human Race 

F IB- ' 

Avoiding 10 rheir Works requite. 
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j. God my gracious Cod, to Tbcc, 
vv My Morning Pray’rs (hall offer’d be j 
For thee my thinly Soui does pant; 

My fainting Fieih implores thy Grace., 
Within this deyand bart er) Phc<\ 

Where! fefreffein" Water? want. 




O to my longing Eye: cr.ee more 
That View of glorious P'v/’r rciioje. 


Which thy majcuiek H r 
Bocauie ta me thy womi 


uie difpUys 

: oits Love 


* 

t 


Than- hifeirfelf'rfOes ties re: prove. 

My Lips fiftlfahvays lpuk thy Prato. 


4. My Life, white \ that Life enjoy, 
lu blc/Tmg God TU ltiil employ. 

With lifted Hands adore his Name ; 

?. My Soul’s Content (half be as great, 

As theirs who choiccfc Diintics eat. 

While 1 with Joy his Praix proclaim, 

■ 

6, When down I lie fweet Sleep to find. 
Thou Lord art prtfcnt to my Mird, 

. And when l wake in dead of Night ; - 

7. Becaufe thou ftill doit Succour bring, 

Beneath the Shadow of thy Wing, 

I reft with Safety and Delight 

g. My Soul, when Foes would me devout 
Cleaves faft to Thee, whofe roacchlefs Pow’r 

In her Support is daily fliown: 


9. J 3 .ut 



i 
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9. Bar ihofe the Righteous Lord lhall flay 
That my Deduction wifh; and they 

That leek my Life fhalllofe their own. 

j- 

10. 11. They by untimely Ends ihalldie, 
Their Flefh a Prey to Foxes lie : 

But God lhall fill the King with Joy, 
Who fwears by Thee fhaH ft ill rejoyce, 
Whiitt the falfe Tongue and lying Voice 
Thou, Lord, ilialc lilence and destroy. 


Pfalm LXIV. 


1. T Ci d* hear rhe Voice of my Complaint, 

jL-J to my Req ueit give Ear- * 

Vrc^Tvc my Lite from cruel Foes, 
and free my Soul from Fear, 
a. O hide me with thy tcnd’rcit Care 

in fome fecurc Retreat,' 
from Sint lets that again it me rif? 3 
and all their Plots defeat. 


3. Sec how intent to work my Harm, 

they whet their Tongues like Swords; 
And bend their Bows to flioot their Darts, 
lharp Lies and bitter Words! 

4. Lurking in private, at the Juft 

they take their feercc Aim 5 
And fuddenty at him they ihoot, 
quite void of Fear and Shame. 


To carry on their ill Defigns, 
rhey mutually agree 3 



t 
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They fpcak of laying private Snares, 
and think that none (hall fee. 

». With utmoft Diligence and Care 

the wicked Plots they lay ; 

The deep Defigns of all their Hearts 
are only to betray, 


7. But God, to Anger juftly mov'd, 

h» dreadful Bow fhaff herd. 

And on his flying Arrow's point 

(halt fwlft JQgSjjjudlinn fcr.d, 

8. Thole Slanders which rheir Mouths ri.d 

upon themfelves lhall fall; 

Their Crimes difclcs’ch lhall make them be 


defpis’d and ft;lin’d by all. 

% The X Vprljl fhaU ihen God’s Power coni 

and Narior^-tFcmbiing fund, 

Convinc’tHhat *tis the mighty Work 
of his avenging Hand. 

10. Wbilft righteous Men by God feenr'd 

in him fhall gladly trait 9 
And all the liit’ning Eanh lhall hear 
loud Triumphs ot the juft. 



Pfalm LXV* 


F O R Thee, O God, our conftant Prailb 
In Sion wairf, thy chofen Scat * 

Our promis’d Altars there we ll raiic. 
And all our zealous Vows com pleat, 
a* O Thou, who to my humble Pray’r 
Didft always bend thy lifl’ning Ear, 


To 
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To thee fhall aft Mankind repair. 

And at tby gracious Throne appear 

■ 

$ Our Sins f cho numberlefs) in vain 

To If op thyflowing Mercy try ; 

Wbi lit t hou o'erlook'lt the guilty Sraio, 

. A nd waftieft out the Crimfon Dye. 

4. Bleft is the Man, who, near Thee plac'd. 
Within tby (acred Dwelling lives! 

Whilit we ar humbler Didance taftc 
The vaii delights thy Temple gives. 

s. By vond’rcus A els, OGod, mnft juft, 
Have we thy gracious Anlwer found 

Sn Thee remutcit Nations'trull; 

And r.hofe whom ft or my Waves fur round. 
s.-’.God, by his Strength, fers faft the Hills, 

A nd does his tm.rchleft Pow’r engage. 
With which the Seas loud Waves he {tills. 

And angry Crowds ramultuous Rage. 

p A\r 11. 

Thou. Lord ,d oft barb*rousLands difhuv 
When they thy dreadful Tokens view : 

With Joy they lee the Night and Day 

I:ach other’s Track by turns purfue. 

■; - 1* rom ou c thy u hexhau lied S tore 

l hy Kain relieves the ihirlty Ground; 
Makes Lands, that barren were before* 
V/ith Com and ufcful Fruits abound. 

On r (ing Ridges down it pours, 

And cv’ry furrow*d Valley fills ; 

Thou mak'ftthem foft with gentle ShowTs, 

In which a bleft lncreai* diltils, 

F u.Thy 

■ 
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11. Thy Gopdnefe fjpfls the circling Year 
With frefr Returns of Plenty crown ; 
And xvhere thy glorious Paths appear, 

T hy fruitful Clouds drop Fatnefs down. 

1 2 . They drop on barren Forreftf, chang'd 
By them to Failures freih a nd green; 
The Hilts about in order rang’d 

In beauteous Robes of joy are ieen. 

i 

ij. Large Flocks with Beecy Wool adorn 

The chearful Downs ; the Valleys bring 
A plenteous Crop of fbB-ear’d Corn, 
And lcem for Joy to flyout and ring. 




i . a, T E T aftl the Lands with Shout: of j oy 

j > to God their Voices raife. 

Si' n g Pfalms in Honour of his Name, 
and Ipread his glorious Prsife. 

3. And let them (by, how dreadful. Lord, 

in aii thy works arc 1 hou I 

To 1 by great Power thy llubbom Foes 
lhall all be forc’d to bow. 


4. Through all the Earth the Nations rou: u 

frail Thee their God confels; 

And with glad Hymns their awful Drca;.; 

of thy great Name exprels. 

O came, behold the Works of God, 
and then wfch' me you’U own. 

That he towards alt the Sons of Men 

■ 

has woodtous Judgments frown. 

6. He 
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. He made the Sea become .dry Land, 
through which our Fathers walk’d * 

WiuUt to each-Olhw.ofjiis Might 
with Joy his People talk’d! 

*7. Ho by his i’owY lor ever rules $ 

hh Eyes the World fiirvey ; 

Lc: no prchimptuous Man rebel 
againit his Sov reign fway. 


PA%T II. 


p 

P,?. O all ye Nations, blefs our God, 

ar a loudly fpeak his Fraile; 

Who keeps our Soul alive and Rill 

cor.fi nr 5 our ttedfaft Ways. 

t ?, r i. For thou haft try’d us. Lord, as Fire 

dees try the precious Ore.; 

Thou broughftf us into Straits, where \vc 

cyrreiiing burthens bore. 


li. irfulting Foes did us,'their Slaves, 

through hire and Water chale; 

Bat yet at lait thou brought*ft us forth 

jr to a w ta*ihy places. 

i ?, 14. Burnt-off’rings to thy Houle 111 bri;;j, 

and there my Vows I'll pay, 

Wlfch i with lolemn Zeal did make 
in Troubles difmal Day. 


1 i. Then fr,?.!! the richeft Inccnfe fmoak, 

the feueii Rams fliallfu (1; 

The choice/. Goats from out the Fold, 

a; id Bullocks from the Stall, 

F 1 iG O 
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16 ,0 come all ye (hat fear the Lord, 

attend with heedful Care j 
Whilit 1 what God for me has done, 
with grateful Joy declare. 

17,1ft.As 1 before his Aid implor’d, 

fo new I praife his Name; 

Who, if my Heart had harbour’d Sin, 
would al! my PrayVs difelaim. 
x 9. But God to me, whene'er 1 cry’d, 

bis gracious Ear did bend j 

And to the Voice of my Requeft 

with conftant Love attend* 

*0. Then blefsM for ever be rr.y God, 

who never, when Jpray, 

Wirh-holds hxs Mercy from my Soul, 
nor turmhis Face away. 

Ffalm LXVII. 

j.'T* O blclsthychofen Race, 

1 in Mercy, Lord incline; 

And caufe the Brightneli of tby Face 
On all thy Saints to lhine. 
i, Thar fo thy wond’rous Ways 

May through the World be known ; 
Whilit diftant Lands their Tribute pay., 
And thy Salvation own. 

3. Let difPring Nations join 

T0 celebrate thy Fame; 

Let all the World, OLord, combine 
To praife thy glorious Nav 4 c. -;*0 


h 




4. O let them fliou. fing, 

DifToIv’d in pious.iMirrh, 

For Thou, the righteous Judge aud King, 
Shale govern all the Earth. 


f. Let difT’ring Nations join 

To cHehrate thy Fame; 

.Lee ail the World, O Lord, combine 

To praife thy glorious Name. 

€, Then fliall the teeming Ground 

A large Increafe difdofc ; 

And wc with Plenty Ihali be crown’d, 
Which God, our God, beitows. 


7. Then God upon our Land 

Shall conftanr Bldlings fliowY, 
And all the World in aw Avail ftand 
Of his relitfleis Pow’r. 


P/alm LXV 11 L 

r.T ET God, the God of Battel rife, 

j j And fcatter his prefumptuous Foesj 
Let lha meful Rout their Hoft furprife. 
Who lpicefully his PowY oppole. 
t. As Smoak in Tempefts Rage is loft. 

Or Wax into the Furnace caft. 

So let their facrilegious Hoft 
Be fore his wrathful Prefence wafte. 

But let the Servants of his Will 

His Favour's gentle Beams enjoy; 

F 3 Their 
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Their upright Hearts let GUdnefc fill, 

And chca’ful Songs then: Tongues employ. 
4. Tu him your Voice io Anthems raife, 
Jehovah'$ awful Name he bears, 

In him rejoice, extol his Praife, 

Who rides upon high-rowh;)g Spheres. 


r 

e. 

7 . 

9 

^^0 


Him, from his Empire of the Skies, 

To this low World Companion draws. 
The Orphan’s Claim to pa irons 

And judge the injur’d Widow's Cause. 

*Ti$ God, who-from a foreign Soil, 

Reftores poor Exiles to their Home, 

Makes Captives free, and fruirleis Toil 

* F 

» heir Proud Oppreiiors rigkicoui D;;o.v.. 


’T was fo efijfcf, when thou di.!lead, 

ri Per Ion, Lord, our A r mii3 f*. -r. h, 

S;range Terrors through the Dvf.it fpread, 

Convultlou* (hook th 1 aftonilh’d Earth, 

T Ije breaking Clouds did Rain diuif, 

And Heiv’ns high Arches Ihook with Fear. 
Mow then fhould Sinai's humble HU* 

<J (Ifraet s God the Prefence bear ? 


4. Thy Hand at fa mi (hr Earth’s Complaint, 

Reliev’d her from celeflial Stores ; 

1 ■ * 

And when thy Heritage was faint (H'.owV< 
Affwag’d the Drought with plenteous 
10 Where Salvages had rang’d before, 

At hale thou mad’ft our Tribes rehde j 
And in the Defart, ibr the Poor, 

Thy gen’rous Bounty did provide. 


P A H 1 
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+ ■ f 

11.Thou the Wcrd, wi fsllly«d iorth. 

And in that powerful Word oVrcame; 
While V li gin-Troops with Songs of Modi 
In '‘.ate o.ir Conquelt did proclaim. 

i z ■ Vaii Armies, by fudi Cjen’rals fed. 

As yet had ne'er receiv’d a Foil, 

Forfook their Camp with fudden Dread, 
And co our Women left the Spoil 

i j * Tho Eg ipfi Drudges you have been. 

Your Army’s Wings thalMhine as bright 
As Doves in golden Sim-fliine feen. 

Of hlver'd o’er with paler Light. 

14. *T was fo when God’s Almighty Ha nd 
; UVrrfautriJJ&Qgs the Gcnqueft won; 

Our 1 roups, drawn up on Jordan's Strand, 

High Salmon's glltc'ririgSnowouc-fhon?. 

j y. From thence to Jordans farther Go* ft 
And Smarts Hill we did advance; ; 

No more, ber.H<3£.Uc iftalUfo/fclP bpafi, 

B at that (lie’s God s inherit nee, ■ 

i Bdt wherefore, (ihq the fcfooour’f grefer) 

Should thif.OMuuntamsdwdl your Pride ? 
For Si on is his chofen Sea:, 

Where he for ever will re tide. 

1 7. His Chariots nqmberkfs, his JfcvfYs 
A i'-,’ heavenly Hofb tJjsrt tyait his. Will ; 

His frelence now.nils Stop sTowYs, 

As once it honour’d Sin&s Hill. 

F 4 J8. Aic.ir 
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■ * 

■ 

12. Afcending high, la Triumph Thctt 
Captivity bait Captive led. 

And oa thy People didli bellow, 

The Spoil of Armies, once their Dread. 

Ev’n Rebels lhall partake ihy Grace, 

A nd humble Profeiytes repair 
To worship at thy Dwelling-place, 

And all the World pay Homage there. 

19- For Benefits, each Day bellow’d. 

Be daily his great Name ador'd ; 
lo. Who is our-Saviour and our'Gdd, 

Of Life and Death the Sovereign Lord. 

it. But ] a ft ice for his harden’d Foes 
Proportion'd Vengeance hath decreed. 

To wooiMUhe-hoary Head of tbofe 

\V ho in prefiimpraous Crimes proceed. 

2i. The Lord has thus, in Thunder, fpoke j 
** As 1 fiibdu’d proud Bdjhans King, 
u Once more I’ll break my People’s Yoke, 
And from the Deep my Servants bring, 

2 3. w Their Feet (hall with a crimfon Flood 
Li Of flanghter’d Foes be cover’d o’er, 

‘ * Nor Earth receive fuch impious Blood, 

“ Bjt leave for Dogs th'axnfaattow’d Gore, 

■ 

■ 

P A Hjr ill* 

24. When marching to thy bled Abode, 

The Wood’nng Multitude furvey’d 

The pompous State of Thee, our God, 

In Robes of Majefty array’d, 

s 5, Sweet- 
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_ * _ 

2 j. Sweet-tinging Levitts led the Van, 

Loud Inftruroenrs brought up the Rear*; 

Between both Troops a Virgin* train 
With Voice and Timbrel charm’d Use Ear 

2$, This was the Burden of their Song, 

“ In full Aflcmblies blefs the Lord, 

“ All, who to IJrael's Tribes belong, 

11 ThcGod of Ifrael's Praife record. 

17. Nor little Benjamin alone 

From neiphb’ring Bounds did there attend. 
Nor only Judah's nearer Throne, 

Her Coun.'eifours in ftatedid lend j 

But ^ebr ton's remoter Seat, 

And Sepbtbali's more diftant Coaft 
(The grand Proceifion to complcar } 

Sent up their Tribes, a princely Hoft. 

2 S. Thus God to Strength and Union brought 

Our‘Tribes, at ftrife rill that bleft hour : 

This Work,which ihou ,0 God .haft wrought. 
Confirm withfrelh Recruits of Poiv’r. 

t }. To vifit Salcm 1 Lord, defeend. 

And Sion thy tcrreftrial Throne ; 

Where Kings with Prefen ts IhaU attend. 
And Thee with offer’d Crowns atone. • 

3*. Break down their Spearmens Ranks that 

ihreac 

Like pamper'd Herds of (alvage Might, 

1 heir Silvcr-armour’d Chiefs defeat 

Who in dcilru&ive War delight. 

31. Egjff IhaU then to God ftretch forth 

ikr Hands, and /Ifrick .Homage brine-' 

F I if 
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32. The fcartcr’d Kingdoms of the Earth 
Their common Sovereign’s Praifes ling. 

33. W'homounted on the lofticft Sphere 
Of ancient Heav’n > iublimely rides j 
From whence his dreadful Voice we hern, 
Like that of warring Winds and Tkhs. 

3 V Aferibe ye Pow’r to God mod Hi^h, 

Of i\umble Ifr'el he takes C;;re ; 

V.'hofe Strength from out the dusky Sky 
Darts fhimngTerrors through the Air. 

33. How dreadful are the lac red Courts 
Where God has fix’d his earthly Throned 
His Strength his feeble Saints fupports: 
To God give Pratfe, and him alone. 


V fa 1 m LXIX, 


i.QAve me, O God, from Waves that rov. 

O And prefs to overwhelm my Soul, 
i. With painful flops in mire 1 tread, 

And Deluges o’erflow my Head. 

3, With leftlefs Cries my Spirits faint, 

My Voice is hoarfe with long Ccmph:v: 

. My Sight decays with tedious Pain, 

Whilit for my God I wait in vain. 



My-Hairs, tho num 
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Thou, Lord, my Innocence doft Te, 
Nor are my coipceai*d fromThee. 

6 . Lord God of Hofts take timely care, 
Left for my fake thy‘Saints dtfpair i 

7. Since 1 have fhfFer’d* fop-tfey Name, 
Reproach, and hid my Face in (hame. 

Tj A Stronger to my Counriy grown. 

Nor to my neared Kindred known j 
A Foreigner, expos’d to Scorn 

By Brethren of my Mother bom* 





For Zeal to thy lovtf Houfc and Marne 

Confutes me like devouring Flam?, 

Concern’d at their Affronts to Thetj 
Moa than at Slanders caft on me. 

My very Tears and Abstinence 
They conurue in a tpitefuTSenfe j 
'rr hw.i uoath'd withSatkcl^Rh for their 
They an: their coupon. ITuverb malt*' 




J 
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" *.iges make my Wrongs their R 
t hole Wrongs they ought tfif have ttdt 
ribw Ikould I then expect to-be 
Frusr. Libels of lewd Drunkards free ? 
But, Lord, to Thee l will repair 
f or Help with humble timely PrayV 3 
Relieve me from thy Alercies ftore, 
Difplay thy Truth’s preierving Pov/r, 


*. I Vom threatning Dangers me relieve, 
And from the Mine my Feet retrieve ■ 
From Ipiteful Foes in Safety keep, 
And fnaich me from the raging Dt*ep, 
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* 

1 y. Control the Deluge cVr it (prcad. 

And nvwl its Waves above my Head; 

Nor wide Deft ration's yawning Pit 
To dole her Jaws on me permit. 

x 

1 6. Lord, hear the humble Pray’r I make. 

For thy era nibending Goodnefs fake ; 
Relieve thy Suppliant once more 
From thy abounding Mercies (lore, 
a ;. Nor from thy Servant-hide thy Face; 

Make hafte, for defp’rare is my Cafe: 

1 1 « Thy thndv Succour inter pofe. 

And ihieldme from remodelds Foes. 

19. Thou know*ft what Infamy and Scorn, 

I from my Erttmies have born, * 

Nor emtfieff tfofediflembled Spite, 

Or darkeft Ffets elcapfc thy Sight; 

*•. Reproach and Grief have broke my Hearr, 

I look'd for fome to take thy parr. 

To pity or.relieve my Pain, 

Eut look'd (alaslj for both in vain!. 

11. With Hunger pin'd for Food I call, 

Inftead of Food they give me Gall; 

And when with Thirft my Spirits fink. 
They give me Viilcgar to drink. 

*2. Their Table therefore to their Health 
Shall prove a Snare, a Trap their Wealth: 

2 3. Perpetual Darknefs Jcizc their Eyes, 

And hidden Blafts their Hopes lurprife. 

24- On them thou fait thy Fury pour. 

Till thy fierccWrath their Race devour, 

' *3. And 
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- . ■ *■■■■ ■ ■ ■■ — 

zi. And make their Houfe a difmal Cell, 

Where nonewitfVer vouch fa fe to dwell. 

2 6 . For new AfHi&ioos they procur*d 

For him who had thy Stripes endur'd ; 

And made the Wounds thy Scourge had torn 

To bleed afrelh with fliarper Scorn. 

27. Sin IhalJ to Sin their Steps betray. 

Till they to Troth have loft the Way. 
x %. From Life thdu lhalt exclude their Soul, 
Nor with the J uft their Names enrol. 

19. But me howe'er diftreft apd poor, 

Thy itrong Salvation iball reftore: 

3 o. Thy Pow’r with Songs 1*11 then proclaim. 

And celebrate with Thanks thy Name. 

11 . Our God (hall this more highly prize 
Than Herds or Flecks in Sacrifice: 

3i. Which hnfnbte Sain»with Jeyfhall lee. 
And hope for like JfccLrels with me. 

33. For God regards the Four's Complaint, 
Sets Pris’nen free from dole Rettfcalnt * 

3 «. Let Heav n, Earth, Sea their Voices raife, 
And all the World refound his Praife. 

i 5. For God will Stats Walls ere&. 

Fair Adah's Cities he’ll protect; 

Tilt all her IcauerM Sons repair 
To undifturb’d Pofleflion there. 

3$, This Blefling they (hall, at their Death, 
To their Religious Heirs bequeath ; 

And rhey toendleft Ages more. 

Of fuch as hisbleft Name adore. 


t Plains 
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Pfalm LXX. 

■• r 

f.^\ Lord, to my Relief draw near, 

For never was more preflln® Need l 
For my Deliv'rancc, Lord, appear, 

And add to that Dvliv’rance Speed. 

2. Confufion on their Heads return. 

Who to defttoy my Soul combine ; 

Let them, defeated, blufh-aod mourn. 

Ini har’d in their own vile Delign. 

r 

3. Their Doom let DefoJarion be. 

With Shame their Malice be repaid. 
Who mock’d my Confidence In.Thee, 

And Spfifft of my Afflt&ion made. 

4. While tftofe iVhoTiumWy fee k thy Face 
To joyful Triumphs Utall bfc raiVd, 

And all who prize thy laving Grace 

Wirb me ihall fing, T be Lord fa fram'd 

S » Thus wretched tho 1 am and poor. 

The mighty Lord of me takes care, 
Thou God, who onely can’it rdtorr, 

To my Relief with fpet d repair. 
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Pfaltn LXXL 

I N Thee I pat my ftedfaft Truft, 

defend me, Lord, from Shame; 

Incline dune Ear, and lave my Soul; 
far righteous is thy Name. 

3. £~ thou my ltrong abiding place, 

to which I may refort; 

’1’is ihy Decree that keeps me lafe, 
thou art my Rock and Ferr. 

4,5. From crad and ungodly Men 

prated and fet me free. 

For from my ca riicft Youth till now 
my Hope has been in Thee* 

5, Thy conltant Care did fa&ly guard 

my tciidcxXqiaot Days ; 

Thou rook’ it ms Tram my .Mdrhcr’sVaiBb 

to fiog thy conftant Praifc. 

- 3 .While lomc on me with Wonder gaze, 

thy Hand (iippora me Hill ; 

T hy Honour therefore and ihy Praifc 

my Mouth lhall always fill. 
y . Reject not then thy Servant, Lord, 

w h ;• a I with Age decay, 

ForUke me not when, worn with years, 

1 i■;y Vigour iades away. 

Tv My Foes, again ft my Fame and me, 

with crafty Malice Jpeak, 

/wan i my Soul they lay their Snares, 
a-rd in-.it‘ 3 a 1 Couple! take. 
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11. His God, fay they, forfakes him now, 

on whom he did rely; 

Purfue and take him, whilft no Hope 

of timely Aid is nigh* 

t a, 13 But thou, my God, withdraw not far, 

for fpccdy Help 1 call; 

To Shame and Koine bring my Foes 
that feek to work my Fall. 

14- But as for me, my ftcofaft Hope 

fliall on thy PowY depend, 

And I in grateful Songs of Praifc 
my time to come-will (pend. 

Pw4*T II. 

if. Thy rigbtmft A&$ and laving Health 

my Mouth fhall hill declare: 

Unable yet to count them all, 
tho fumm’d with umiolt Care, 

16. While God vouch fa f« me his Support, 

I’ll in his Strength go on; 

All other Righrcoufnefs dilclaiin, 
and mention his alone. 

17. Thou,Lord,haft taught me from my Youth 

to praile thy glorious Name; 

And ever fince thy wondVous Works 
have been my conftant Theme* 
iS.Then now for lake me not when I 

am grey and feeble grown. 

Till 1 to thefe and future times, 
thy Strength and pow r have fhown. 

19 How 
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19. How high thy Jufticc (bars, O God! 

how great ana wondrous are 
Thetnighry Works which thou haft done ! 
who may with Thee compare! 

10, Me whom thy Hand has forcly prefs’d 

thy Grace Ihall yec relieve ; 

And from the loweft depth of Woe 
with tender Care retrieve. 

11. Through Thee my time co come (hall be 

with Pow’r and Greatnefs crown’d. 

And me, who difrnal Years have pait 
thy Com for ts ft ail furroimd. 

2:.Therefore with Pfaltery and Harp 

thy Truth, O Lord, I’ll praife; 

To Thee, the God of Jacob's Race, 
my V oicc ip Anthems raife. 

13. T hen Joy IhaJlMmy Mouh> and Songs 

employ my chearful Voice; 

My grateful Soul, by Thee redeem’d 

Hull in thy Strength rejoice, 
x 4. My Tongue thy juft .and righteous Adh 

(hall all the day proclaim ; 

Because thou did ft confound my Foes 
a nd br ©ught’ft them all 10 Ihame, 


Piatra 
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Pfalm LXX1I. 


*. T Ord let thy juft Decrees the King 
* > in all his Ways dired; j 
And Jet his Son throughout his Reig* 
thy righteous Laws refpech 

- i» So lhail he hill thy People judge 

with pure and upright Mind.. 

Wiiilft all the feclph fs Poor Hiall I;i 
their juft Protestor find. 


Then Hills and Mountains fhall bang :c: 

the happy Fruirs of Peace; 

Which alt the Land fhall .own 10 be 

the WorLofj^ighicouuicli>, 

4. Whilft he die poewad needy Race 

Jhalfruie with g£otk Sway y 
And from their humble Kecks n&ll take 
opprefLve Yokes away. 


\ 


j. In ev*ry Heart thy awful Fear 

fhall then be rooted faft. 

As long as Sun and Mdcn endure, 
or Time it felf fhall laft. 

* j ■ 

6 . He fhall at (bend like Rain tharthcars 

the Meadows fecund Birth, 

Or like warm Sbow’rs, whole gentle D: < v 
re frefli the thirfty Ea rth. 

4 

7, In his bleft days the juft and good 

lhail be with Favour crown’d. 

The happy Land fhall ev'ry where 

with endtefs Peace abound. 
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8 . His uncontroul’d Dominion (hail 

from Sea to Soa.CTrejid, 

Begin at proud Euphrates Streams, 
ar Nature's Limits end. 

9. To him the falvage Nations round 

(hall bow their lervile Heads,' 

His vanquifhc Foes lhall lick the Duft 
where he his Conqueft fpreads. 
k*. The Kings of Tarjhijh and the.Ifies 

lhall colily Prclents bring ; 

From fpicy Sheba Gifts mall come 
and wealthy Sabas King. 

To him lhall evYy King on Earth 
his humble Homage pay. 

And diff'rmg Nations gladly joiu 
to own his righteous Sftty, 

iz- For iie lhall let the Needy fx$e, 

when they for Succour cry. 

Shall (ave the'Helplds and afae Poor, 

a: d ad their \V ants 

■ 

P^H.T It 

r 

■ 

i > His Providence, for needy Souls, 

ih.dl due Supplies prepare ; 

And over his dcfencdels Life 
lhall watch with tender Care. 
i .}. He lii-U p refer ve and keep their Souls 

from Fraud and Rapine free. 

And i n his light: theirguthlefs Blood . 
of mighty Price lhall be. 

M* 
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i 5, Therefore (hall God his Life and Reign 

to many years extend, 

Whilft Pattern Princes Tribute pay, 
and golden Prefcnts fend. 

For him frail con ft ant Pray Vs be mace - y 
through all his profpYous Days. 

His Juft Dominion frail afford 
a lading Thune of Praifc 

id. Of nfefulGram, through all the Land, 

great Plenty frail appear; 

A Handful (own on Mountain Tops 
a mighty Crop frail bear; 

Its Fruit, like Cedars froofc by Winds, 
a Tattling Noile frail yield; 

The City-too frail thrive and vie 
for Plenty with the Field 

17. The Mem’ry of his glorious Name 

through cndlefs Years frail run. 

His fpotlefs Fame frail frine as bright 
and lafting as the Sun. 

In him the Nations of the World 
frail be coin plea tly bleft. 

And his unbounded Happinefs 
by ev’ry Tongue con left, 

18. Then blefs'd be God, the mighty Lord, 

the God whom fears; 

Who only wondVousin his Works, 
beyond Compare appears. 

19. Let Earth be withhisGloty fill’d ; 

for ever blefs his Name: 


Whif: 
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Whilft to his Praife the lift’ning World 

their glad AfTenr proclaim. 
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That all, whole Hearts are pure and dean. 
Shall his protecting Favour find, 
ij j.Till this lultaining Truth I knew, 

My haggling Feet had almoft fail'd ; 

J griev’d the Sinners Wealth to view, 

And envy’d when the Fools prevail'd. 

4,5.They to the Grave in Peace defend. 

And whilit they live are bale and ftrong; 
No Plagues or Troubles them offend, 

Which oft to other "Aden belong. 

<1,7. Witii Pride, as with a Chain, they’re held. 
And Rapine leeins their Robe of State ; 
Their £yes ltand oat witk-Pacrtefs fweifd. 
They grow, beyond their Withes, great.* 

8,9 With Hearts corrupt, and lofty Talk, 

Opprelfivc Methods they defend j 
Their Tongue thro* alt the Earth does walk. 
Their Blalphcmies to Heav’n afeend. 
ic. Ami yet admiring Crowds are found 

Who lervile Vi (its duly make, . 

Becaufc with Plenty tlicy abound, 

Oi which their fiattring Slavespanake. 
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r 1. Their fond Opinions tbefe pur'iic, 

Till they with them profanely cry, 

<( How fhculd the Loi d cur Aft ions view, 
“ Can he perceive who dwells (o high ? 

12. Behold the Wicked! thele are they 
Who openly their Sins profefs; 

And yet their Wealth'* increas’d each dsy, 
And alt their Aft ions meet Succtis. 

*j, 14.Then have! cleans'd my Heart (laid 1 ) 
And wafh’d my I lands from Ouil: in vein, 
I f ail the day oppress'd I lie. 

And ev’ry morning iiuFu 1 Pain. 
iy. Thus did I once to (J intend; 

But if liach dung* T railiTy (ay. 

Thy Children, Lord, t mud often J, 

And baiely IhouM their Caufe bemy, 

. ■ 

J a 

PAX, T Ilk 

16,17.To fathom this my Thoughts I bent 
But found the Cafe too hard forme, 

T ill to the Hottfe of God 1 wenr, 

Then I their End did plainly fee. 

j£. How highibe’er advanc’d, they ail 

On flipp'ry Places ioofely hand ; 

Thence into Ruine headlong fall, 

Caffc down by thy avenging Hand. 

19,zo.How dreadful and how quick their Fail*} 
Oelpis’d by Thee when they’re destroy'd ; 
As waking Men with Scorn do treat 
The Fancies that their Dreams employ 'd. 

2 i ,* a.Thus 
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tin Thus was my Heart with Grief opprefs’d, 
My Reins were rack'd with reftfds Fains, 
So ilapid was ^ like £ Jfcaft, 

Who no refte&ing Thought retains, 

15.14 Yet itili thy Prefence me fupply’d, 

And ;hy Right-band Afliftance gave: 

Thou firfl (halt with thy Counfct guide, 
And then to Glory me receive; 

% 5. Who m then in Heavn, but Thee alone, 
Have l, whole Favour 1 require ? 
Throughout the fpacious Garth there's none 
Tliat 1 betides thee can defire. 

f 

z .: My trembling Flefh and aking Heart 
May often fail to fuccour me ; 

iiut God (hall inward Strength impart, 

And my eternal Portion be. 

47. th.y that far from Thcc remove, 

Shall into hidden Ruine fait * 

If after other-Gods they rove, 

Thy Vengeance Hull deftroy them a(L 

■ 

rk 

2.S. But as for me, *ns good and juft 

That 1 fhould hill to God repair j 
in him I always put my Truft, 

And will his wond'rous Works declare. 


Halm 
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Plain LXXIV. 

■ 

j.TTTHY haft thou caft us off, O God; 

wilt thou no more return ? 

O why a gain it thy chofen Flock, 
does thy fierce Anger burn ? 
a. Think on tby aniient Pur chafe, Lord, 

the Land that is thy own, 

By Thee redeem'd, and Sim's Mount 

where once thy Glory fhone. 

3. O come and view our ruin’d State! 

how long cm* Troubles la it 1 
Seel how the Foe with wicked Rcge 
has laid rhy Temple watte! 

4. Thy Foes bl^fpbeme rhy Name,where ‘atr, 

thy zealous Servants pray’d ; 

Their Banners all, as conq’ring Signs, 
with haughty Pomp difplay’d. 

5,6.Tbofe curious Carvings which did once 

advance the Aruit’s Fame, 

With Ax and Hammer they deftroy, 
like Wqrks of vulgar Frame. 

7. Thy hoiy Temple they have burnt; 

and what efcap’d the Flame, 

Has been profan’d, and quite defac’d, 
tho facrcd to thy Name. 

8 , Thy Worlhip wholly to deftroy, 

xnalieioully they aim'd; 

And all the lacred Pi.iccs burn’d 
where wc thy Praife proclaim’d: 

5. Yet 


PSALM Ixxiv. 



9. Yet of thy Pretence ebon votochfaf’ft 

no tender Signs to fend; 

YV e have no Prophet now that knows 
when this lad State Jhall end. 

P4RT H- 

h 

1:. Bur, Lord, how long wilt thou permit 

th’ inrulrir.g Foe to boaft ? 

Shall all the Honourof thy Name 
tot evermore be loft ? (hand ? 

i!. Why hold'it thou back thy ftrong Right- 

and on thy patient Brea ft 
When Vengeance calls to ftretch it forth, 
luealrniy it reit ? 

11 Thou heretofore, with Kingly Pow'r, 

in our DcLncc haft fought j 

For u*. rhrrnt??f? 9 m thff Wond’ring World 
naic great Salvama nwotfghr* 

j t ’Twasrhnu, OGod, thaididft the Sea 

by thy own Strength divide; 

T hoy, bra k’It the watry Monitor's Head, 
the Waves o’er whelm’d their Pride* 

14 The greaieft, fierceft of them aft 

that foctn’d rhe Deep to fway; 

Was by thy PowV deftroy’d, and made 
•o falvsge Bealls a Prey, 
i; Thou clav’it the (olid Reck, and mad’ft 

0 Waters largely flow ; 

Again, thou mad 1 ft thro* parting Streams 
hy wondYtng People go, 

G i$. Thine 


*46 PSALM lxxvi. 

if. Thine is the chearful Day, and thine 

the black Return of Night; 

Thou haft prepar'd the glorious Sun. 
and ev’ry feebler Light; 

17- By Thee the Borders of the Earth 

in perfedi Order ftand; 

The Summer's Warmth and W inter's Cold 

attend on thy Command. 

j 

Prf*Tlll, 

4$. Remember, Lord, how Cornfnl Foes 

have daily urg’d our Shame j 
And how rite foolilh People hare 
blafphem’d thy holy Name. 

1 y, Q-freediy mourning Turtle-dove, 

by ftrrful Crowds befer; 

Nor the Aftewblyjtf.j]iy Pobr 

for eveunoxs forget. 

lo.Tby anrienfCov’nanr, Lord, regard, 

and make thy Promite good; 

For now each Comer of the Land 
is fill’d with Men of Blood. 

2 l. O let not the Oppreft return, 

with Sorrow doodl'd and Shame j 
But let the Helplefc and the Poor 
for ever praife thy Name. 

2 2. Arife, O God, in our behalf, 

thy Canfe and ours maintain; 
Remember how intuiting Fools 

each, day thy Name prophans! > 
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13 Make thou the Boa (tings of thy Foes 

for ever, Lord, to ceafe; 

Whole lulblence, if mtchaftiz’d, 
will more and more increafe.} 
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i. 'T’O thee, O God, we render Praifc, 

X to thee with Thanks repair; 

For, that thy Name to us is nigh, 
thy wond’rous Works declare. 

1. In Ifrel when my Throne is fix'd, 

with me Hull Julticereign: 

j. '1 he Land with Uifcord flukes, but I 

the roit’ring Frame full a in. 

4. Deluded Wretches I adviiM 

their Errors to. redcsiv 

And warn*d bold Sumer&jhat they fliouli 
their fwelling Pride mpprefc 
f. Bear not your (elves (ahigh, as if 

no Pow’r could yours retrain $ 

Submit your itubborn Necks, .and learn 
to I'peak with left Difdain. 

>. Fort hat Promotion, which to gain, 

your vain Ambition ftrives. 

From neither Haft nor Welt, nor yet 
from Southern Climes arrives, 

r. For God the great Difpofer is 
and Sovereign Judge alone. 

Who cafts the Proud to Earth, and lift* 

the Humble to a Throne, 

G * 
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8. His Hand bolds forth a dreadful Cup, 

wiih purple Wine 7 tis crown’d ; 

The deadly Mixture, which his Wrath 
deals our to Nations rou nd. 

Of this his Saints fomctimcs may tallc, 
bur Wicked Men (hall (queeze 
The bitter Dregs, and be condemn’d 
co drink the very Lees. 

9. His Prophet I i to aff the World 

this Mcflage will relate ; 

The Juftice then of Jaccb 's God 
rtiy Song (hall celebrate. 

1 c. 7'be^Wicked’s Pride 1 will reduce, 

their Cruelty diiarm; 

Exalt the Jult f and feat him high, 
above the Reach of Harm. 
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j.l N Judith the .Almighty's known, 

1 (Almighty there by Wonders (how n) 

His Name in Jacob does excel: 

2 . Hts San&uary in Salem (lands, 

The Majelly that Hcav’n commands 
In Sion condelcends to dwell. 


3. He brake the Bow nn l Arrows there, 

The Shield, the temper'd Sword a:id Sp; 
There (lain rhe mighty Army lay j 

4, Whence Sion* Fa::ic rhio' Earth is fprea 

Of greater GJory : greater Dread, 

Than l ldU where Rubbers lodr, -.heirPi 

y.Ii 
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. Their valiant Chiefs, who came for Spoil, 
Tfccmielves met there a fhameful Foil, 
Securely down to deep they lay. 

Bui vvak’d no more ; their ftouteft Band 
Ne’er lifted one refilling Hand 
'gain Cl his chat did their Legions flay. 

When Jacob's God began to frown 
Both Horfe and Charioteers, o’erthrown. 
Together flept in endiefs Night: 

7. When thou, whom Earth and Heav*n revere, 
Doft once with wrathful Looks appear, 
\Vhat Mortal Pow’r can ftand thy fight ? 

3 . Pronounc’d from Heav’n, Earth heard its 

Doom, 

Grew hulhf With Fear, when.; thou did it 

come 

£ The Meek with Juftice to reftore; 

10. The Wrath of Man fhalt yield thee Praifc, 
Its hit Attempts butlSfcc to raife 

The Triumphs of Almighty Powr. 

■ 

11. Vow to the Lord, ye Nations, bring 
Vow’d Prefcnts to th* eteruaT King s 

Thus to his Name due Rev re nee pay, 
n, Who proudeft Potentates can quell, 

To Earthly Kings more terrible 
Than to their trembling Subje&s They. 


G ^ 
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Pfalm LXXVII. 

T O God I cry’d, who to my Help 

did gracioufly repair; 
it In Trouble’s difinal Day l fought 

my God with humble Pray’r. 

AH Night my feft’ring Wound did run. 

no Med’cinegave Rclief> 

My Soul no Comfort would admit, 

my Soul indulg’d her Grief, 

3. I thought on God, and Favours pift, 

but that increas’d my Pain ; 

I found my Spirit more dppreft, 

the more 1 did compktn* 

4* Through, ev*ry warch of tedious N'gV 

thou keep it my Eyes awake \ 

My Grief is fwell'd to that Excels 
1 figh but cannot (peak. 

1 • 1 call to mind the Days of old 

with fignal Mercy crown’d, 

Thole famous Years of amiem Times, 
for Miracles renown’d. 

By Night 1 recoiled: my Songs 
on former Triumphs made, 

Then (carch, confolt and ask my Heart 

where’s now that wond’rons Aid ? 

* 

7* Has God for ever cad u$ off, 

withdrawn his Favour quite ? 

I. Are both His Mercy and his Truth 

retir’d to endlefs Night ? 
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9. Can his long-practis’d Love forget 

its wonted Aids toilring ? 

Has he in Wrath Aut up and feafd 

his Mercy’s healing Spring ? 

1 o -1 laid my Weakneis hints thelc Fears, 

but Hi my Fears disband $ 

I’ll yet remember the mod High, 
and Years of his Right-hand. 

z i. 1*11 call to mind his Works of old, 

the Wonders of his Might; 

12, On them my Heart (hall meditate, 

my Tongue (hall them recite. 

1 j. Safe lodg’d from humane Search on high 

O God thy Counfcls are! 

Who is Co great a God as ours ? 
who can with him compare ? 

14. Long lince a God of Wondeis Thee 

thy refold People %ind ; 

j *. Long hnee haft thou thy chofen Seed 

with ftrong D4iv r aace crown’d. 

1 5 . When Tbce, O G|)d, xlic Waters law 

the frighted Billows flirunk; 

The troubled Depths thcmfelves, for Fear, 
beneath their Channels liink. 

T 

_ L 

it, The Clouds pour'd down, white rending 
did with their Noife confpire; (Skies 

Thy Arrows aU abroad were fenr, 
wing’d with avenging Fine* 
i* 3 , Heav’n with thy Thunder's Voice was rorn 

whillk all the lower World 

■■ 

G 4 With 


i$2 PSALM Ixxvii, lxxviii. 

With lightnings blaz’d; Earth Ihook a id 
from her Foundations huri’d. (fc on i'J 

Thro’ rolling Streams thou End’ll: thy way, 
thy Paths in Waters lie ; 

Thy wond’roui Paflage, where no Sight 
thy Footfteps can deicry. 

io. Thou led ’ft thy People, hke a Flock, 

lafe through the DelartLand, 

By Afo/?j 3 their meek skilfal Guide. 

and Aareris lacred Hand. 
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i. T ^1 Eajr, “O nay PeopftT;^tt>my Law 

X i devout Attention Jend x 

Let the Initru&ionoTmy Mouth 
deep in your Hearts defend, 
a. My Tongue, by Inspiration taught, 

fliall Parables unfold. 

Dark Oracles, but underftood, 
and own’d for Truths of Old, 

Which we from lacred Regiftcrs 

of ancient Times have known. 

And our Fore fathers pious Care 
to us has banded down, 

4, We will not hide them from our Sons; 

our Offspring (hall be afigbt 
The Praties of theLord, whole Strength 
has Works of Wonder wrought. 
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y. For Jacob be ibis Law ordain'd, 

this League with Ifr'el made, 

With Charge, to be from Age to Age, 
from Race to Race convey'd. 

6. That Generations yet to come 

fhouid to their unborn Heirs 
Reiigioufly tranfinit the fame, 
and they a gain “to than, 

?. To teach’em that in God alone 

their Hope lecurely ftands $ 

•That they Ihould ne'er his Works forget, 
but keep bis juft Commands. 

8. Left, like their Fathers, they might prove 

a ftiff rebellious Race, 

Falfe-hearted, fickle to their God,. 

unftedfaft in his Grace. 

?. Such were revolting Ephraim's Sots, 

who tho to War&cbred, 

And skilful Archers, arm'd with Bows,. 

from Field ignobly fled. 

10,11.They ialfify’d (heir League with God, 

his Orders diiobey’d; 

Forgot his Works and Miracles 
before their Eyes diiplay’d. 

11. Nor Wonders, which their Fathers faw, 

d idt hey in Mind retain ^ 

P/odigious things in Eg;pt done, 
and Syoan s fertile Plain. 

13* He cut the Sea$ 10 let r em pafe, 

reftraihy the prefling Flood;, 

G s 
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■m ■ * J I ■■■ ^ 4 Ip ■ + l J 

While fril’d iitticaps, on either fide, 
the folid Water* flood; 

■ 

b 

14. A won<frcras.Eil]$: led them on, 

compos’d of Shade and Light; 

A fhelrring Cloud it prov’d by Day, 

a leading Fire by Night* 

l f. WhenDrQughtGpprelt’cnijWhere no Stream 

the Wilde rriels uippIyVl, 

He cleft the Rod, Whofe flinty Breaft 

diflblv’d into a Tide. 

■ 

■ r r 

ill* Streams from the (olid Rock he brought, 

which down in Rivers fell, 

Thar, -flatting with their Camp, each day 
renew’d the Miracle* 

17* Yet there they Aim'dagaihft him more, 

provoking the mod High; 

In that (unaDehn where be did 

their lain ting Snob (apply. 

■ 

18, They firft incens'd him in their Hearts, 

that did his Pow*r diftruft, 

And long'd for Meat, not urg'd by Want, 
but to indulge their Loft. 

19* Then utter’d their blaspheming Doubts, 

** Can God, lay they,' prepare 
A Table in the. Wildernernefe, 

‘‘ fet out with various Fate f 

_ * 

3.0, “ He (mote the flinty Rock, fris true) 

u and gulhing. Streams enfu'd j 
“But can he Com and Fldh provide 

61 forfachg Multitude? 

a;. The 
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i1 . The Lord with Indignation hard*: 

from Heav’n avenging Flame 
On Jacob fell, coufuming Wrath. 
on thanklefr (/?#/ came* 

it. Becaufe their unbelieving Hearts 

in God would not confide, 

Nor truft his Care who had from Heav*n, 

their Wants lb oft fiipply'd. 

15. Tho he had made his Clouds discharge 

provifions down in Showr's; 

And, when Earth fail'd, reliev'd their Needs 
from his edeftialStores. 


24* Tho cafteful Manna was rain'd down 

their Hunger to relieve* 

Tho from the Stores of Heav'n they did 
fuftaining Corn rcceiye. 

% 5. Thus MaowiihAngiils.facred Food, 

mgrateful Man wa^fM j 

Not fpanngly, for frill they found 
a plenteous Table ipread. 

a i. From Heav’o he made an EafcWind blow 

then did the South command, 

\ 7- To rain downFlelb like Dolt, and Fowls 

like Seas unnumber'd Sand. 

^ 3 . Within their Trenches he Let fall 

the lu feious eafie Prey, 

And all around their fpreading Camp 

x he feather’d Booty lay. 


19, They fed, were fill'd, he gave 

their Appetites to fcau; 


leave 
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30,3 i.YetftiU their wanton luft crav'd on, 

nor w ith their Hunger ceas’d. 

But whilft, in their luxurious Mouths, 
they did their Dainties "chew, 

The Wrath of God imote down theirChieis, 
and //rV’s Choieti He w. 

P-sUCT II- 

r 

31. Yet ft ill they finn*d, nor would iuToj d 

his Miracles Belief; 

33. Therefore through fruhlefe Travels, he 

confum’d their Lives in Grief. 

34. When fame were {lain, the reft return’d 

to God with-early Cry ; 

3 5. Own’d ftrai the FCbck of their Defence, 

their Saviour,"God moft High. 

j 

36, But this was feign’d Submiflion all, 

their Heart their Tongue bely'd; 

37, Their Heart was ftill pervetfc, nor wou d 

firm in his League abide. 

38, Yet, full of Mercy, he forgave, 

. nor did with Death chaftife; 

Bur turn’d his kindled Wrath a fide, 

or would not let it rife. 

■ 

3 9, For he remember’d they were Flefii 

that could not long remain ; 

A nrantfritig Wind that’s quickly pa ft, 

and nc’r returns.again. 

40. How oft did t^ey provoke him there, 

how oft his Patience grieve, 

Ir 


* 
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In chat fame Defert where he did 
their fainting Soak relieve ? 

41. They tempted him by turhmgi>ack t 

and wickedly repin’d, 

W hen TfiacF s Goa refus’d to be 

by their Defires confin’d. 

41. Nor call'd to mind the Hand and Day 

chat their Redemption brought i 

43. His Signs in Egft % wond'rous Works 

in Joan's Valley wrought. 

■ 

r 

44. He turn'd their Rivers into Blood, 

that Man and Beaft forbore. 

And rather chofe to die of Thirft 
than drink the putrid Gore* 

45. He lent devouring Swarms of Flies, 

hoarle Frogs annoy'd their Soil j. 

46. Loculis and Caterpillars reap'd 

tHe Harveft of their Toil. 

47. Their Vines with battling Hail were broke, 

with FroS the Fig-tree dies; 

4S. Lightning and Hail made Flocks and Herds 

one gen’ral Sacrifice. 

He earn’d his Anger loofe, and fee 
no time for it to ceafe ; 

And, with their Plagues, bad Angels font 
their T ormencs to increale. 

5 c>. He clear’d a Pafiage for his Wrath 

to ravage nnoontrord; 

The Murrain on their- Firftlings foiVd 
in ev’ry Field and Fold* 

;r. The 
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51, The deadly Peft from Beaft to Man, 

from Field to City came; 

It flew their Heirs, their eldeft Hopes, 
through all theTents of jB am* 

5i. But his own Tribe, .like folded Sheep, 

he brought from tteir Diftrefs, 

And them conduced like a Flock, 
throughout tb&Wilderaefs. 

jj* He led 'em on, and ia their way, 

nocaule qf Fear they found; 

But marched fecurely through thole Deeps 

in which their Foes were drown’d, 

■ 

3 4. Nor ceas'd bis Care.tUl them he brought 

fafe to his promis'd Land, 

And tahisboly Mount the Prize 
of his vi&orious Hagd* 
y;. To them the out-cifl. Heathens Land 

he did by Lot divide 5 
And in their Foes abandon'd Tents 
nude If rtfs Tribes refide. 

PjiJi T III, 

j*. Yerftil! they rempted, ftiil .provok’d 

the Wrath of God indft High j 
Nor would to pra&ife his Commands 
their iiubborn Hearts apply, 

37. But in their faithkfs Fathers Steps 

perverfly chofe to go $ 

They turn’d afide, like Arrows fhot 
from fome deceitful Bow* 
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5$. For him to Fury they provok'd 

with A Ira rs fet on high j 
And with their graven Images 

inflam’d his J cal on fie. 

y 9. W hen God heard this, on J/rVs Tribes 

his Wrath and Hatred fell; 

£01 He quitted Sbih. and the Tents 

where once be choie to dwell 

* 

• 1. To viie Captivity bis Ark, 

his Glory ro Difdain, 

6 i . His People to the Sword he gave, 

nor wuuU his Wrath reftrain. 

6 ;. Deliruitive War their ableft Youth 

untimely, did confound ; 

No Virgin was to th* Altar led, 

with nuptial Garlands crown’d. 

(. v . In Fight theSacrificer fell, 

the Prieft a V ictim bled; 

And Widows who thcirDeath fliould mourn 
thcmfclves of Grief were dead, 

6;. Then, as a. Giant, rowjfd from Sleep, 

whom Wine had throughly warm’d. 
Shouts out aloud ; the Lord awak'd* 
and his proud Foe alarm’d. 

6. He fmote their Hoft, that from the Field 
a fcatter’d Remnant came, 

With Wounds imprinted on their Backs 
of everlafting Shame. 

WithConqueftcrown'd, he, Jeftftis Tents 

and Efbratms Tribe forfook; 


*8, But 


160 PSALM- Ixxvi'ij Ixxix. 


68 . But Judah chole, and Stuns Mount 

for his lov'd Dwelling took. 

69. His Temple be cre&ed there 

with Spires exalrecf high, 

While deep and fixe, as that ot Earth, 
the ftrong Foundations lie. 

70. His faithful Servant David too 

be for his Choice did own. 

And from the Sheep-folds him advanc'd 
to fit on Judah'* Throne, 

71. From tending on the teeming Ews, 

he brought him forth, to feed 
His own Inheritance, the Tribes 
of IfiacV s chofen Seed. 

7 2 * Exalted thus, the Monarch proved 

a faithful Monarch it ill; 

He fed them with an upright Heart, 

and guided them with Skill. 


Pfelm LXXIX, 

i.OEhoId, O God, how heathen Hods 
JD have thy Poficffion feiz'd: 

Thy (acred Houle they have defil’d) 
thy holy City raz'd, 
a. The mangled Bodies of thy Saints 

abroad unburied lay ; 

Their Flelh expos’d toialvage Beads, 
and rav’nous Birds of Frey, 

3. Quite 
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$ Quite through Jerusalem was their Blood 

like common Water filed; 

And none were left alive £0 pay 
Jaft Duties to the Dead. 

4 The neighboring Lands our fmall Remains 

with loud Reproaches wound $ 

.And we a Laughing-llock arc made 

to all the Nations round. 

5. How long wilt thon be angry, Lord, 

rruft we for ever mourn ? 

Shall rhy devouring jealous Rage 
like Fire, for ever burn ? 
f , On foreign Lands that know not thee, 

thy heavy Vengeance (how’r. 

Thole finful Kingdoms let it cruft 
that have not own'd thy Fow'r. 

h 

7 . For t heir d evou ring Jaw$ have prey’d 

on Jacob's cho fen Race j 

And to a barren Defart turn'd 
their fruitful Dwelling-place 

f ; . O think &&OQ.our foi i&cr Sias,- 

but ipeediiy prevent 

The utter Ruine of thy Saints, , 

almoil with Sorrow /pent.. 

9* Thou God of our Salvation, help, 

and free our Souls from blame j ' 

So (hall our Pardon and Defence 
exalt thy glorious Name, 
ic. Let Infidels, thaticoffiog fay, 

where is the God they boaft? 

Iu 
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In Vengeance, for thy {laughter'cl Saints, 
perceive thee (0 their Coit. 

11. Lord, hear the fighing Pris’nei’s Maar., 

thy laving Pow’r extend $ 

Preferve tnc Wretches,doom'd to die, 

from that untimely End. 
x a. On them, who us oppreis, Ice dl 

our Suff'rings be repaid; 

Make their Cotifafion iev*h times mom 

than what on us they laid. 

13. So we, thy People and thy Flock, 

ihall ever praife thy Name ■, 

And with.gUdhieat.ts our grateful Thames 

from Age to Age, proclaim. 


P/aim LX XX. 

■ 

1 Ijr*$h Shepherd, Jofepb's Guide, 

W Our Prayers to thee vouchfafe 10 hear; 

Thou that doft on the Cherubs ride, 

Again in folemn State appear.. 

1, Behold, how Bcnjdmin expe&s, 

With Efbraim and Manajjeh join’d. 

In our Deliv'rance the Effects 
Of thy refiftlefr Strength to find. 

3. Do thou convert us. Lord, do thou 
The Luftrc of thy Face difplay; 

And all the His we (offer now, 

Like fcattcr*d Clouds, ihall pais away. 
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4. O Thou, whom heav'nly Hofts obey, 

How long Ihall thy fierce Anger burn ? 
How tong thy fuff ring People pray, 

Ami to their Pray Vs have no Return ? 

5, When hungry, we are forc’u to drench 

Our (canty Food in Floods of Woe; 

When dry, our raging Thint w quench 
Wiih Streams of Tears that largely flow. 

H* 

( , For uS“ the Heathen Nations round 

As for a common Prey, coat eft; 

Our Foes with fpitefu! Joy abound 
And at our loft Condition jeft. 

7 . Do thou convert u$ t Lord, do thou 
The Luftre cf thy Facg difplay ; 

And all the Ills we fiiffer now, 

tike {batter'd Clouds, (hall pafs away* 

PAf^r it 

S * Thou bronght'ft a Vine from tZpft's Land 
And carting oucthc Heathen Race, 

Didft plant it with rhy own Right*hand. 
And firmly fix it in their Place. 

9. Before it thou prepar'dtHfit Way, 

Ar.d mad’it it rake a lading Roor 5 

Which, bleft with thy indulgent Ray, 

O’er all the Land did, widely (hoot, 

to, 1 r.The Hills were cover’d war. its Shade 
Its goodly Boughs did Cedar fee^u ; 

Its Brandies to the Sea were fprend. 

And reach'd to proud Eafbrattc Srraam* 
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iz. Why then haft thou its Hedge o’er thrown, 
Which thou hadft made fo firm and ftrong ? 

W hi lit all its Grapes, defencelcfs grown, 
Are pluck’d by thoie that pals along* 

13 See how thebriftlingForeft-Bcar 
With dreadful Fury lays it wafte; 

Hark how the falvage Monfters roar, 

And to their hefplels Prey make haite. 

p 
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r 

14. To thee, O God of Hols, we pray; 

Thy wonted Goodnels, Lord, renew : 
From Heav n, thy Throne, this Vine furvey. 
And her fad Stare with Pity view. 

15. Behold the Vineyard, made by theev 
Vftiich thy Right-hand did guard fo Io~g • 
And keep that Branch from Danger free. 

Which for thy felf thou inad’ft 16 ftrong. 

1 To waging Flames ’tis made a Prey, 

And all its fpreading Boughs cut down \ 

At thy Rebuke they loon decay. 

And perilh at thy dreadful Frown. 

17. Crown thou the King with good Succek, 
By thy Right-hand fecurd from NV rong; 
The Son of Man in Mercy blefs, 

, Whom ibr thy felf thou mad’ft fo ftrong. 

b 1 

*8. So ihall we ftill continue free 

From whatfoe’er deferns tby blame 3 
And, if once more reviv’d by thee. 

Will always praife thy holy Name. 
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19. Do thou convert us. Lord, do thou 

The L ail re of chy Face difplay j - 
t\: J all the Ills we fuffer now. 

Like fea tier’d Clouds, fhali pals away. 


Pfalnfl LXXXI. 

+ 

1. "T~ O God, our-never-failing Strength, 
i with loud Applaufes ling'; 

And joinrly make a cheatful Noife 

to Jacob's awful King. 

t. Cempofe a Hymn of Praife, and touch 

your lnftruinents of Joy ; 

Let Pfakeries and plealant Harps 
your grateful Skill employ. 

5. Let Trumpets at the great New Moon 

their joyful Voices rai!e, 

To celebrate the appointed time, 
the folcmn Day of Piaife. 

4. For this a Statute was of old, 

which Jacob's God decreed 
To be with pious Care observ’d 

by lfra.tr s chofcn Seed. 

5. This He for a Memorial fix'd 

when freed frofti Egypt *s Land, 
StrangeNationsbarbrousSpeech we heard, 
but could not underftand. 

6 . 4 * Your bunhen’d Shoulders I reliev'd, 

(thus icems our God to (ayj 
tL Your fervile Hands by me were freed 
*' from lab'ring in the Clay. 


7. With 
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Your Anceftors, with Wrongs oppieft, 

to me for AM did call; 

With Pity I their SufF'rings (aw, 
and fee them free from all. 

They (ought for me, and from the Cloud, 
in Thunder I rcply’d; 

At Merikah'i conrentious Stream 
Their Faith and Duty try’d. 

n 

3 . While 1 my Jbtami Will declare, 

my chofen People, hear ; 

If thou, O Ifi'elj to my Words 
wilt bend thy lifFning Ear 

9. Then (hall no Gu£ befides my felf 

within thy Coafts Be found ; 

Nor (halt thou worfhip any God 
of all the Nations round. 

10. The Lord thy God am i, who thee 

brought forth from Egypt's Land - t 
Tis 1 that all thy ju't Deft re s’ 

(apply with liberal Hand, 
c t, But they, my cholen Race, refus'd 

to hearken to my Voice; 

Nor would rebellious Ifi'i’s Sons 

make me their happy Choice. 

Sol,provok'd,refignM them up, 
to ev’ry Lull a Prey, 

And, in their own perverfe Dedgni, 

permitted them to ftray, 

» 3‘0 
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i O chat my People wifely would 
my juft Commandments heed! 

And Ijr'el iu.my righteous ways 

with pious Care proceed! 

14. Then fiiould my heavy Judgments fall 

on all that them oppole. 

And my avenging Hand be turn'd 

againlt their nutn rous Foes. 

3 f. Their Enemies and mine, Ihoutd all 
before my Foot-ftool bend; 

But as for them, their happy State 
fhould never know an End. 

16. All parts with Plenty fiiould abound; 

with fine It W heat their Field : 

The barren Rocks, to pleafe their tafte, 
mould richeit Honey yield. 


Pfahn LXXXII. 

\.f~* OD in the great Aflembly Hands 

VJ where his impartial Eye 

In Hate furveys the earthly Gods, 

and does their Judgments try. 

3.How dare you then unjuftly judge 
or be to Sinners kind ? 

Defend the Orphans and the Poor, 
let fuch your Juftice find. 

4. Prated the humble helplefs Man, 

reduc'd to deep Diftrefs, 
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■ 

And let not him become a Frey 
co fucli as would opprds. 
f. They neither know, nor will they learn, 

but blindly rove and ftray ; 

JuUice and Truth^heWorld’s great Props, 
Through all the Land decay. 

6* Well then may God in anger fay, 

“ i*ve call’d you by my Name, 

** I've fa id yeV God«, the Sons and Heirs 
** of my immortal Fame, 

7. " But ne'erthelefs your tinjuft Deeds 

l< to ftritft account I’ll call; 

c; You all (hall die like common Men. 

“ like other Tyrants fall. 

H 

S, A rife, and thy juft Judgments, Lord, 

throughout the Earth difplay; 

And all the Nations of the World 
(hall own thy righteous Sway, 


Pfalm LXXXIIL 

1. T 1 Old not thy peace, O Lord our Go J 

JT1 uo longer fileni be; 

Nor with confehting quiet Looks 
our Ruine calmly lee ! 

i* Forlo! the Tumults of thy Foes 

o’er all the Land are fpread j 
And they which hate thy Saints and Tore 
lift up their threatening Head. 


$. Againfc 
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3. Againft thy zealous People, Lord, 

they craftily combine > 

And to deftroy thy choKimSaints . 
have laid the® dote Defig n. 

a. k< Come, let us. taw rfwwlay they* 

“ cheir Nation quite deace; 

** That no Remembrance may remain 
“ of lfrth hated Race, 

5. Thus they againft thy People's Peace 

confult with one Content; 

And differing Nations, jointly leagu’d, 
their common Malice vent. 

4 . The IJbm elites that dwell in Tents, 

tvi:h Warlike Edom join'd, 

A nd Moab's Sons orur Ruine vow, 
with Hagari Race combin'd; 

7 * Vioud Ammon* Offspring, GebaltoOi 

with Amatek coafpircj • 

The fiords of PaUJline, and all 
the wealthy Sons of Tyre : 

9 . Ail thefe the ttrong Ajjytim King 

their firm Ally have got. 

Who with a pow'rful Army aids 

ih* inccltuous Race of Lot. 

PAPfJTVL 

9. But let fuch Vengeance come to ifceni 

as once to Midian came j 
To J*bin and proud Sifcra, 

st fyflxris fatal Stream, 

H 
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to. When thyRjgbt-hand their num'rous Hod* 

near Eador aid confound, 

And left their Caicaifes for Dung 
to feed the hungry Ground, 

a I. Let alt their mighty Men the Fate 

of Xgb and Creb (hare ; 

As %cbab and imunnab, (b 

let all their Princes fere, 
i a. Who, with the feme Defjgn infpir’d, 

thus vainly boafting fpakc, 

"In firmpodeffitin & our (elves 

“ let us God’s Houles take. 

■ 

rj. To Ruine let them hafte, like Wheels 

which downwards fwiftiy move; 
like . Chaff before the Winds, let all 
their (batter'd Forces prove. 

*4,if.AsFlames confiune dry Wood, or Heath 

that on parch'd Mountains grows, 

So let thy fierce pur firing Wrath 
with Terror ftrike thy Foes. 

16, xy. Lord, fhroud their Faces with Di (grace, 

that they jnay own thy Name; 

Or them confound, wbofe harden’d Hearts 
thy gentler Means diicUim. 
i$. So (hall the wond’ring World confels 

that thou, who dai;n\t alorc 
Jehovah's Name, o’er all the Earth 

baft rais'd thy lofty Throne. 

Plata 


PSALM Ixxxiv, 171 

PfaJm LXXXIV. 

i./"\ God of Hofts, the mighty Lord, 

Vy how lovely it the Place 
Where thou, enthron'd in Glory, fliew'ft 
the Brightncis of thy Face! 
z, My longing Soul faints with Ddirc, 

to view thy bleft Abode ; 

My pa nting Heart and Flelh cry out 
for ihcc rbe living God. 

t. The Birds, more happy far than F, 

about thine Altars throng; 

Securely there they build, and there 
f ecu rely hatch their Young* 

O Lord of Hofts, my King and God, 

4. how highly blcft are they 

Who in thy Temple always dwell, 

and there thy Praife dlfplay l 

t. Thrice happy they, whofe Choice has Thee 

their fure ProiecUon made ; 

Who long to tread the (acred ways 
that to thy Dwelling lead 1 

6, Who pals through Bacd s thirfty Yale, 

yet no Refrefiunent want; 

Their Pools are fill'd with Rain^hicb theu 
at their Kequeft doft grant. 

7, Thus they proceed fromStrengih toStrengih 

and (till approach more near $ 

Till all on Sim's holy Mount) 
before their God appear. 

H » F.O 
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8, O Lord, the mighty God of Ho 3 s, 

my jult Requell regard $ 


Thou God o t Jacob, let my Pray’r 
be ft ill with Favour heard. 


9, Behold, O God, for thou alone 

canft timely Aid dilpenfc; 

On thy anointed Servant lock, 
be thou his ftrong Defence. 

10. For in thy Courts one lingle Day 

’ris better to attend, 

Than, Lord, in any place befides 
a thonland Days to fpend. 

Much rather in God’s Houle will l 
the meaneft Office take, 

Than m the wealthy Tents of Sin 
my pompous Dwelling make, 
is. For God i$ both our Sun and Shield, 

hell Grace and Glory give ; 

And no good thing wilt he withhold 
from them that jultiy live. 


12* Thou God, whom heav’nly Holts obey, 

how highly bleft is he. 

Whole Hope and Trail, fecurely plac’d, 

is ftill repos’d on Thee! 


Plalm 
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Pialm LXXXV. 

■ 

+ 

1. T Ord 3 thou haft granted to thy Land, 
i~J the Favours we implor'd \ 

And faithful Jacob's captive Race 
haft gracioufly reftor’d. 

2. i-Thy People's Sins thou haft abftrfv’d 

and all their Guilt defac'd; 

Thou haft not let thy Wrath flame on, 
nor thy fierce Anger laft. 

4. O God our Saviour, all our Hearts 

to thy Obedience turn. 

That, quencht with our repeating Tears, 
chy Wrath no more may burn. 

j,<.For why (houldft thou be angry ftill, 

and Wrath Q> long retain > 

Revive us, Lord, and let thy Saints 
tby wonted Comfort gain, 

m 

7 * Thy gracious Favour, Lord,. difplay, 

which we have long implotM; 

And for tby wondVous Mercies fake 
thy wonted Aid afford. 

8. Goo’s Anfwer patiently IH wait, 

for he, with glad Succefe, 

(If they no more to Folly cum) 
his mourning Saints wiU btefe. 

y, To all that fear his holy Name 

his fare Salvation's near $ 

And in its former happy (bate 
our Nation (hall appear, 

H j 
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so. For Mercy now with Truth is join'd i 

and Rtghteoulhefs with Peace, 

Like kind Companions abfeiu long, 
with friendly Arms embrace. 


n ,i i .Truth from the Earth Hull fpring,wbitit 

(hall Streams of Juflice pour; (Heaven 
And God, from whom all Goodnefs flows. 
Ihall cndlefr Plenty fhowV, 

13. Before him fUghreonlhcfr fliallmarch. 

and his juft Paths prepare ; 


Wbilft we his holy 

vviih COnftaw Zeal 


fteps purfuc 
and Care. 
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1. IPO my Complaint, O Lotd my God, 
i. thy gracious Ear incline; 

Hear me, d jftreft and deftitute 
of all Relief bat thine! 
i. Do thou, O God, prefervemy Soul, 

that does thy Name adore. 

Thy Servant keep, and him, whofe Trull 
relics on Thee, reft ore, 

3. To me, who daily Thee invoke 

thy Mercy, Lord, extend: 

4. Refrcfh thy Servant’s Soul, whole Hopes 

on Thee alone depend. 

S* Thou, Lord, art good, nor only good, 

but prompt co pardon too; 

Of plenteous Mercy to all tbofc 
who for tby Mercy litc 

6. To 
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€. To my repeated humble Pray’r 

O Lord, attentive be! 

7. In Trouble on thy Name XU call, 

for thou wilt anlwer me* 

I. Among the Gods there's none like Thee, 

O Lord, alone divine! 

To Thee as much infeiiour they, 
are their Works to thine. 

9. Therefore their great Creator Thee 

the Nations (hall adore. 

Their long mifguided Pray’rs and Praife 

to thy bleft Name reft ore. 

10. Ali ftialt confds Thee grear^ and great 

the Wonders thou haft done • 

ConfeG thee God, the God fupreme, 
confefs thee God alone. 

PififcT ft 

II. Teach me thy way, O Lord, and 1 

from Truth Hull ne'er depart 4 
In reverence to thy (acred Name 
devoutly fix my Heart. 

11. Thee wiQl praife, O-Lord my God* 

praife thee with Heart finceie j 
And to thy everlafting Name 
eternal Trophies rear. 

Thy boundleis Mercv (hewn to me 
tranfcends my Powr to tell, 

For thou haft oft redeem’d my Soul 
from loweft Depths of Hell* 

ft i 
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14 .0 God, the Sons of Pride and Strife 

have my Deftnidhui fought 
Kegardtefs of thy Pow’r, 1h.1t oft 
has my DeUvVaiwe wrought. 

1 f. But thou thy conftant Goodncls did ‘ft 

to my Afillta nee bring; 

Of Patience, Mercy, a nd of Truth) 
thou everlaftiog Spring! 

1 6.0 bounteous Lord, thy Grace and Strength 

to me thy Servant fliow \ 

Thy kind PrOtedion, Lord, on me 
thine Handmaid’s Son beftow. 

17- Some Signal give which my proud Foes 

may foe with Shame and Rage, 

When thou, O Lord, for my Relief 
and Com fort daft engage. 
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IPOD'S Temple crowns the Holy Mount; 
vJ the Lord there condefoends to dwell: 
His Starts Gates, in his account^ 
our ifiaii'i fair eft Tents excel* 

Fame glorious things of Thee (hall Fng, 

O City oftb’ Aimighty King! 



i’ll mention fybab with due Praifo, 

in ‘B&fyUris Applaufcs join. 

The Fame of ^Ethiopia raifc, 
with that of Tyrt and 


And grant that fame, amongft them born. 


Their Age and Country did adorn. 


V But 
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5. Bat Rill of Sion I’ll averr 

that many fuch from her proceed; 

Th’ Almighty Rial! eftablrfli her. 

6 His gen*ral Lift (halt (hew, when read*. 
That iuch a Perfon there was bom. 

And fuch did foch an Age adorn. 

7. Heftl Stas find with Numbers fill'd 

of fitch as merit high Renown; 

For Hard and Voice Mufidans skill'd, 
and (her t ran fending Fame to crown) 
Of fitch (he lhall SucceiCons bring. 

Like Waters from a living Spring. 
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1 . "I 1 0 thee, my Godand Saviour, I 
1 By Day and Night addreis iny Cry j 
Vouch life my mournful Voice to hear. 

To my Diilrcfs incline thine Ear. 

3. For Seas of Trouble me invade. 

My Soul draws nigh to Death's cold (hade. 

4. Like one whole Strength and Hopes are lied. 
They number me among the Dead* 

j. Like thole who, Ifrrouded in the Grave, 
From thee no more Remembrance have 
Caft off from thy fufUining Care, 

Down ro the Confines of Delpaitr 
7. Thy Wrath lias hard upon me lain,. 

Afllufting me with relt left Pain 

Me all thy Mountain Waves have preft. 
Too weak, alas, to bear the lcaft. 

H 5 8. Rc- 

* 
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8. Remov’d from Friends, 1 figh alone, 

J n a loath’d Dungeon laid where none 
A Vifit will vouchfafe 10 me, 

.Confin’d paft Hopes of Liberty. 

My £ye$ from weeping never ceafe, 

They wafte, but fiiil my Griefs increafc j 
Yet daily, Lord, to thee I’ve pray’d, 

With ottc-ftretchc Hands invok’d thy Aid. 
10. Wilt thou by miracle revive 

The Dead, whom thou for Cook'd Alive ? 
From Death red ore thy Praife to fine, 
Whom thou from Prifon wouldft not brirg? 
31. Shall the mute Grave thy Love confeis r 
A mold’ring Tomb tby Faithfulnefs ? 
a a. Thy Truth and Pow’r Renown obtain. 
Where Darknefs and Oblivion reign ? 

33. To thee, O Lord, 1 cry, forlorn, 

My Pray’r prevents the early Morn. 

34. Why haft tnott. Lord, my Soul for look. 

Nor once vouch (af’d a gracious Look i 
55. Prevailing Sorrows bear me down, 

Which from my Youth with me have grown, 
Thy Terrors pait diltrad my Mind, 

And Fears of Diacker Days behind. 

a 5. Thy Wrath has burft upon my Head, 

Thy Terrors fill my Soul with Dread; 

17. Environ’d as with Waves combin’d ; 

And for a gcn’ral Deluge join’d. 
yS. My LoVers, Friends, Familiars, all 
Remov’d from fight and out of call; 

To dark Oblivion all retir’d. 

Dead, or at leaft to me expir’d. 


Plain 
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Pialtn LXXXIX- 

m * 9 

i.'T^HY Mercies, Lon!, lhatl be my Song, 

X My Song on rhem (hall ever dwell; 

To Ages yet unborn my Tongue 
Thy neverfaiting Truth (hall tell. 
i. I have affirm'd, and ftiil maintain. 

Thy Mercy (hall for ever lift; 

Thy Truth, that does the Heavens fuftaio, 

Like them dull ftand for ever faft. 

5, Thus fpak’ft thou, by thy Prophets Voko 
“ With David 1 a League have made. 

To him, tny Servant and my Choice, 

11 By lolemn Oath this Grant convey'd, 

4. * While Earth, and Seas, and Skies endue?' 
" Thy Seed (hall in my Sight remain ; 

^ To them thy Throne 1 will enfurc, 

“ They (hall to endlefs Ages reign. 

y. For fuch ft 11 pend ions Truth and Love 
Both Hcav’n a nd Earth juft Praifes owe. 
By Choirs of Angels lung above, 

An-J by aflemblcd Saints below, 
f. What Seraph of celeftial Birth 
To vie with Ifi'ei's G»>d Shall dare ? 

Or who among the Gods of Earth, 

With our Almighty Lord comparer 

7, With RevVencc and religious Dread, 

His Saints Uiouid to his Temple prels; 

His Fear thro' all their Hearts fhould fpreau 
Who his Almighty Name confefs. 


8, Loixi 
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S, Lord God of Annies, who can bo a ft, 

Of Strength or Forav't, like chine, renown d ? 
Of luch a numerous faithful Hoft, 

As that which does thy Throne iorrounc 3 

$. Thou doft die lawlels Sea controul, 

And change the Profpedt of the Deep; 
Thou iqak’ft the deeping Billows rowl. 
Thou mak'ft the cowling Billows fieep. 

*o. Thou btak’ft in pieces Pride, 

And didft opprefling Pow’r diferm > 

Thy fca tier’d Foes have dearly try’d 

The Force of thy rcfiMels Arm. 


a I. In thee the fov Veign Right remains 
Of Earth and Heav’n; thee. Lord, alone 
The World, and all that it contains, 
Their Maker and Prdervcr own. 

W The Poles on which the Globe does reft, 
Were form’d by thy creating Voice; 

T tbor and Her mm. Baft and Weft, 

In thy fiiftaining Pow’r rejoice. 

45. Thy Arm is mighty, ftrong thy Hand, 
Ycr, Lord, thou doft with Juft ice reign; 

14. Pofleft ofabfolute Command, 

Thou Truth and Mercy doft maintain. 

17, Happy, thrice happy they who hear 
Tby (acred Trumpet’s joyful Sound ; 
Wbo may at Feftivals appear. 

With thy mod glorious Prefence crown’d. 



Thy Saints (hall always be o’er joy *d, 
Who on ihy fared Name rely; 
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And, in thy Rightcouinds employ’d. 

Above their Foes be rais’d on high* 

17. For in thy Strength they lhall advance. 
Whole Conquefts from thy Favour Ipring. 

18. The Lord of Holts is our Defence, 

And IfraePs God our IfraePs King. 

19. Thus fpak'ft thou by thy Prophet’s Voice, 

A mighty Champion I will fend, 

“ From Judah's Tribe have I made choice 
Of one who (hall the reft defend. 
xe<“ My Servanr David 1 have found, 
u With holy Oil anointed him ; 

-i. l ‘ Him fnall the Hand fupport that crown'd. 

And guard that gave die Diadem. 

11. “ No Prince from him lhall Tribute force, 
“ No Son of Strife lhall him annoy ; 

1;. u His fpiceful Foes 1 willdilperfe, 

“ And them before his Face deftroy. 

14. “ My Truth and Grace lhall him fuftain; 

“ His Armies, in well-ordered Ranks, 

15. <l Shall conquer, from cite Tyrian Main 
* c To Tigris and Euphrates Banks* 

16. “ Me for his Father he lhall take, 

His God and Rock of Safety call; 

27. “ Him 1 my Firit-born. Son will make, 

* £ And Earthly Kings his Subjects all. 
iS. “ T o him my Mercy I’ll lecture, 

“ My Covenant make for ever faft. 

29. a Hjs Seed for ever lhall endure, 

“ His Throne till Heav’n ditiblves lhall laft. 

? A Hi 
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3 ©. C( But if his Heirs my Law forfake, 

“ And from my facred Precepts (tray, 

31 , u If they ir.y righteous Statures break, 

“ Nor itrictly my Commands obey, 

gi. “ Their Sins 111 vifit with a Rod, 

* c And for their Folly make rhem (mart; 
33.“ Yet will not ccafe to be their God, 
“Nor from my Truth, like them, depart, 

34. 44 My Covenant I will ne'er revoke, 

“ Bui in remembrance (alt retain; 

“ The thing chat once my Lips have fpokc 
c Shall in eternal Force remain. 

35. 44 Once have 1 (worn, but once for all, 

“ And made my Holinefs the Tie, 

44 That I my Gram will ne’er rccal, 

* 4 Nor to my Servant David lie. 

2 6, ** WhofeTbronc and Race the con ft ant Sun 

4 ‘ Shall, like his Courlc, eftablilht fee > 
57.“ Of this my Oath, thou confcious Moon, 
u In Heav’n my faithful Witnefs be. 

38, Such was thy gracious Promifc, Lord, 

But thou haft now our Tribes foribok. 
Thy own Anointed haft abhor’d. 

And turn’d on him thy wrathful Look. 

3 9* Thou feemeft to have render’d void 

The Cov’naot with thy Servant made. 
Thou haft his Dignity deftroy’d. 

And in the Duft his Honour laid. 


«o, O; 


PSALM lxxxfr' i#3 

40. Of Strong-holds chou baft him bereft. 

And broughthis fiulworks to decay, 

41. His Froimer-Coofts defencelcfs left, 

A publick Scorn and common Prey. 

41- His Ruine does glad Triumphs y ield 
To Foes advanc'd by tbee to Might; 

4 $. Thou haft his comanring Sword unfteel’d. 

His Valour turn'd to Ihamefiil Flight. 

44. His Glory is to Darknefe tied. 

His Throne is levelled with the Ground: 

45. His Youth to wretched Bondage led, 

Wi thShame o'erwhelm'd AcSorro w drown'd. 

4*. How long (hall we thy Abfence mourn ? 

Wilt thou for ever. Lord, retire ? 

Shall thy canftmring Anger bom 
Till that and we at once expire ? 

47. Confider, Lord, how fliort a (pace, 

Thou doft for Mortal Life ordain 5 

No method to prolong the Race, 

Bat loading it with Grief and Pain; 

4$. What Man is he that can controul 
Death's Itrid, unalterable Doom ? 

Or refeue from the Grave his Soul, 

The Grave that mull Mankind entomb ? 

4 9. Lord,where’s thy Love,thy boundlefcGracc, 
The Oath to which thy Truth did fea!, 
Confign’d to David ana his Race, 

1 l)e Grant which Time Ihould ne'er repeal ? 

7c. Sec how thy Servants treated are 
With Infamy, Reproach and Spite ; 

How 
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Which in my filcnt Breaft I bear 
From Nations of licentious Might. 

S i. How they, reproaching thy great Name, 
Have made thy Servant’s Hope their Jeit: 
51. Yet tby juft Prailcs we’fi proclaim. 

And ever fing, The Lord le Heft, 

Ay»m } An: eh . 


Pfalm XC. 

!. (~\ Lord, the Saviour and Defence 

of us thy chofen Race. 

From Age to Age thou itill haft been 
our lure Abiding-place. 

2* Before thou brought'ft the Mountains forth, 

or th* Earth and World didft frame. 
Thou always wen the mighty God, 
and ever art the fame. 

3. Thou rarneft Man, O Lord, to Du ft, 

of which he firft was made; 

And when thou Ipeak’ft the word, 

’tis inftantly obey'd. 

4. For in thy light a tboufand Years 

are like a Day that’s paft, 

Or like a Watch in dead of Nigh:, 
whole Hours unminded watte. 

5. Thou (weep’ft us off as with a Flood, 

we vanith hence like Dreams j 

At firft we grow like Graft that feels 
the Sun’s reviving Beams, 
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6 , But hcwfocver frefh 3n3fair 

its Mo mine Beamy Ihovvs; 

J Tis all cut down and wither 1 'd quite 

before the Ev’ning clcfc. 

■ 

7 3 8.We by thine Anger are eenfum’d, 
and by thy Wrath difmaid; 

Our publick Crimes apd feerct Sins 
before thy Sight arc hid. 

9. Beneath thy Anger's fad EfJc&s 

our drooping Days wc fpend; 

Our unregarded Years break off, 

like Tales that quickly end, 

ic t Our Stint of Time is feventy Years, 

and few fo long furtive ; 

But if, with more than common Strength, 
to eighty we arrive ; 

Yet then our boafted Strength decays, 
to Sorrow turn'd and Bun; - 
So foon the flender Thread is cur, 

and we no mere remain. 

iMJtTIL 

11. But who thy Anger's dread Efledh 

does, as he ought, revere ? 

And yet thy Wrath does fell or rife, 

as more or lefs we fear. 

12 So teach us. Lord, th‘ uncertain Sum 

of our (hort Days to mind, 

That to true Wifdotn’all'out Hearts 
may ever he inclin’d. 

15.O 


3 8* 


PSALM arc, xci. 


13 ,0 to cby Servants, Lord, return, 

and fpeedily relent f 
As we of our Mi (deeds, do thou 
of our juft Doom repent 

14. To laris fie and chcar our Souls 

thy early Mercy lend $ 

That wc may aU our Days to come, 

in Joy and Comfort fpeud. 

15. Let happy Times, with large Amends 

dry up our former Tears; 

Or equal at the lead the Term 
of our aflli&ed Years. 

16. To all thy Servants, Lord, let this 

thy wwidVons Work be known. 

And to our Offspring, yet unborn, 
thy glorious Pow*r be fhowo. 


17. Let thy bright Rays u 


uive thou our Work aucceis * 

The glorious Work we have in hand 


poo us 

SttCCefi 


fliine. 


do thou vouchfefe to 



1. 


H 
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6 that has God his Guardian made 


Shall, under the Almi 


ihade- 


Secure and undifturb'd abide. 

a. Thus, to my Soul, of him 1*11 fay, 
He is my Fornefe and my Stay, 

My God, in whom l’U ftiU confide 
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3. His tender Love and watchful Care 
Shall free thee from ibe Fowler's Snare, 

And from the mriJeme Peftilence 1 

4, He over thcc his Wings fball fpread. 

And cover thy unguarded Head ; 

HisTruth flail be thy ftrong Defence, 

. No Terrors, that furprize by Night, 

Shall thy undaunted Courage fright. 

Nor deadly Shafts that fly oy Day ; 
i. Nor Plague, of unknown Rife, that kills 
In Darknefs, nor infectious Ills, 

That in the hotccft Seafon flay. 

7. A thoufrod at thy fide (hall die. 

At :hy Right-hand ten thoufand lie. 

While thy firm Health untoucht remains: 

8. Thou only (halt look on and fee 
The Wicked's difinal Tragedy, 

And count the Sinners mournful Gams. 

9. Becaufe with well-piac’d Confidence, 
Thou mak'ft the Lord thy fnre Defence, 

And on the Higheft doft rely; 

1 o. Therefore no III (hall thee befal. 

Nor to thy healthful Dwelling flail 
Any infedious Plague draw nigh. 

11. For he, throughout thy happy Days, 

To keep thee fefe in all thy Ways, 

Shall give his Angels ftriCfc Commands ; 
it. And they, [eft thou (houldft chance to meet 
With feme rough Stone to wound thy Feet, 
Shall bear thee fafely in their Hands. 


11, Dragons 


m aP 
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i). Dragons and Afps that tlu’rft for Blood, 
And Lions roaring for their Food, 
Beneath his conquering Feet (hall lie* 

14' Becaulc he lov'd and honour'd me. 
Therefore {(ays God) 1*11 for him free, 
And fix his glorious Throne on high. 

i j- He 11 call; I’ll anfwer when he calls. 
And refcue him when Ill befels; 

Incrcafe bis Honour and his Wcahh: 

16, And when, with undifturb’d Content 
His long and happy Life is lpenr. 

His Bnd 171 crown with laving Heai:l<- 
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I.TIOW good and ptariant inuft it be 

O m thank the Lord mo& High; 

And, with repeated Hymns of Frai& 9 
his Name to magnifie. 
a. ‘ With ev’ry Morning's early Dawn, 

his Gooonefi to relatej 

And of his conftant Truth, each N’ghr, 
The glad Efte&s repeat. 

j. To ten-ft ring'd Inftruments well 

with tuncfol Plalt*rj es join’d ; 

And to the Harp, with folcmn Soun ds, 
for (acred ufe defignNL 
4, For thro* thy wond’rous Works, O Lord, 

thou makli my Heart rejoice; 

The Thoughts of them Audi make me glad, 
and Ihout with chearful Voice. 

5,6. Hew 
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5 /'.How wond’rous arc thy Works, O Lord ! 

hew deep are thy Decrees 1 
Whofe winding Tracks, in fecret laid, 
noltupid Sinner fees* 

7. He little thinks, when wicked Men 

like Grafs look frefli and gay, 

How foon their (hort-tivM Splendour rrmft 
for ever pais away. 

S.o-But thou, my God, art ftill molt High; 

and all rhy lofty Foes, 

W bo thought they might fecurely (in, 
ill.ill be oerwhelm’d with Woes. 

to. Whilftthou exalt’ft my fov’reignPow’r, 

and mak’ft it largely fpread ; 

And with ref re fhing Oil anoint ’ft 

m y confecrated Head. 

rt.l ioon fhall fee my ftubborn Foes 

to utter Kumc brought; 

And hear the difivul End of thofe 
w ho have againft me fought* 

1 z, Cut righteous Men, dike fruitful Palms, 

lhall make a glorious (how j 
As Cedars that in Lebanon* 
in (lately Order grow. 

1; „u Thefc, planted in the Houle of God, 

within his Courts fiiall thrive j 
Their Vigour and their Luftre both 
ilia 11 in old Age revive. 

13. Thus will the Lord his Juftice fiiew: 

and God. my ilrong Defence, 
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Shall due Rewards to all the World 

impartially difpenfe. 


Pfalm XCIII. 

i.TITitb Glory clad, with Strength array'd. 
™ The Lord, that o’er all Narure reigns 
The World’s Foundations ftrongly (aid, 

And the vaft Fa brick Oil! lu^ains 
a. How lurejy ftabHlht is thy Throne! 
Which (hall no Change or Period fee ; 
for thou, O Lord, and thou alone. 

Art God from all Eternity. 

3,4.The Floods, O Lord, lift up their Voice, 
And tols the troubled Waves on high ; 

But God above can ft iU their Noile. 

And make the Angry Sea comply. 

5. Thy Promile, Lord, is ever fare 5 
And they that in thy Houle would dwell. 
That happy Station to lecure, 

Mult (till in Holinels excel. 


*1 # - 
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t,s.f\ God, to whom Revenge belongs 
w thy Vengeance nqw cuftlofe ; 

Arifc, thou Judge of all the Earth, 
and crrih thy naughty Foes. 

j,4,How long, O Lord, (nail finful Men 

their folemn Triumphs make ? 

How long their wicked A&ions boaft ? 
and infolendy ipcak ? 

5,tf.Not only they thy Saintsopprels 

but, unprovoka, they fpiU 

The Widow's and the Stranger's Blood, 
and helplefs Orphans kill 

7. cc And yet the Lord Hull ne'er perceive, 

(profanely thus they fpeak) 

* Not any Notice 01 our Deeds 
“ the God of Jacob take. 

8. At length, ye ftupid Fools, your Wants 

endeavour to adeem. 

In Folly will you ftill proceed 

and Wifdom never learn ? 

9,io.Gan he be deaf who form’d the Ear, 

or blind who fram'd the Eye ? 

Shall Farth's great fudge not punilh tfaoie 
who his known Will defie ? 

11. He fathoms all the Thoughts of Men, 

to him their Hearts lie bare. 

His Eye lurveys them aU, and fees 
how vain their Connfds are. 


par t 
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u.Bleft is the Man whomihcu, O Lori). 

in Kindnels doft chaftifc; 

And by thy facrcd Rules to walk 
doft lovingly ad vile. 

13. This Man (hail Reft and Safety find 

i1 Scafons of Diftrefe; 

Vviulft God prepares a Pit for thole 
that flubbomly 11 a 0 (gr e Is. 

14. For Gcd will never from his Sain re 

his Favour wholly take; 

His own Pcft'elfion and his Lor, 

he will nor qo ite for(a kc. 

1 $. The World (ball then confels thee juft 

in all that thou haft done; 

And thofe that chuie tby upright 
dial! in tliofc Paths go on. 

16. Who will appear in my behalf, 

when wicked Men invade ? 

Or who, when Sinners would opprefs 
my righteous Caufe (kali plead ? 

i7 } iS,i9.Lcng face had I in Silence flepr, 

but that the Lord was near. 

To (tay me when I flip'd, when fad 
my troubled Heart to cheat*. 

z 0. Wilt thou, who art a God tnoft juft, 

their (inful Throne fiiftain. 

Who make the Law a far Pretence 
rheir wicked Ends to gain J 


if, Agairui 
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r i, Again ft the Lives of righteous Men 
they torm their dole Deiign $ 

AnJBlood of Innocents tofpill 
in foiemn League combine. 

1 a. Bar my Defence is BmaW plac'd 

in God the Lord moft High j 
He is my Rock, to which I may 
fur Refuge always fly. 

a;. The Lord ihaii caufc their ill Deflgns 

cn their own Heads to fall; 

He in their Sins fliall cut them off, 
our God ihall flay them all. 



O Come, loud Anthems let us (ing, 1 

Loud Thanks toonr Almighty King, 
For we cur Voices high fliould rai/e. 

When our Salvation’s Rock we praife. 
a. Fnt') his Prcfcr.ee let us hafte,' 

To thank him for his Favours psft ; 

To him add refs in joyful Songs 
The Praile that co his N~me belongs. 

a 

?, For God the Lord, enthron’d in State 

I?, with umivali’d Glory, great; 

A King fuperiour far to all. 

Whom, by his Title, God we call. 

4. The Depths of Earth are in his Hand, 

Her fee ret Wealth at his command ; 

The Strength of Hills tint chicrt the Skies 
Subjected to hi; Empire lies. 

1 f. The 
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y. 1 he rowling Ocean’s vail Abyb 
iiy the fame fov’reign Right is h?s; 

Tis mov’d by his Almighry Hand, 

That form’d and fix'd the felid Land. 

4 . O let us to his Courts repair. 

And bow with Adoration there, 

Down on our Races devoutiy all 
Before the Lord our Maker talk 

7 For he’s our God, our Shepherd he, 

His Flock and Paftuic-thcep are we ; 

1 f then you’ll ('like his Flock) draw nesr. 

To day, if you his Voice will hear, 

5. Let not your hard’ncd Hearts renew 
Your Fathers Crimes and Judgments too, 
Nor here provoke my Wrath, as they 
In delart Plains of J 4 &ibah ; 

9 » When through the Wild erne fs they mov’d 
And me with fidh Temptations prov’d * 
They Hill, through Unbelief, rcbcll’d. 
While they my wond’ious Works beheld. 

in, n. They, forty Yeats, my patience griev’d 

( ho* dayly 1 their Wants reliev'd; 

T hen,—Tis a faithlefs Race, 1 laid. 
Whole Heart from me has always fl ray'd; 
1 hey ne’er will tread my righteous Path \ 
1 her efore to them, in fetled Wrath, 

.Since they defpis’d my Reft, 1 fware 
That they Jhould never enter there. 
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r 

'•. C Ing to the Lord a new-made $ong j 

Let Earth, in one atifemblcd Throng, 
Her common Patron's Praiie rc found, 
i. Sing to the Lord, and blefc his Name, 
From day to day his Praife proclaim 

' Who us has with Salvation crown’d. 

3. To Heathen Lands his Fame rchearfe. 

His Wonders to the Univerfe. 

4. He's Great, and greatly to be prais'dj 
In Ma jelly and Glory rais'd 

Above ail other Duties : 

5. For Pageantty and Idols all 

Are they whom Gods the Heathen call; 
He only rules who made the Skies. 

6 . With Majefly and Honour crown'd. 

Beauty and Strength his Throne furround: 

7. Be therefore both to him reftor’d 
By you, who have falfc Gods ador'd, 

Alcribc due Honour to his Name 3 

$. Peace-Off rings on his Altar lay, 

Before his Throne your Homage pay. 
Which he, and he alone, can claim, 
o. To woilhip at his lacred Coutt 

Let all the trembling World re fort. 

■ 

to. Proclaim aloud, Jehovah reigns, 

Whofe Pow'r ihe Vlnivcife iuftains, 

And banilht Jufticc will reftorc $ 


I: 


11. Let 



196 PSALM xcvi, xcv’ri 

11. Jxt therefore Heav’n new Joys ccnfcts. 
And hcav’nly Mirth let Earth expic f$, 

Its loud Appbufc the Ocean roar j 
Its mute Inhabitants re Joyce, 

And for this Triumph End a Voice. 

12. For Joy let fertile Valleys Eng, 

The chearful Groves their Tribute brir.g j 

T he t tineful .Quire of Birds a wa ke, 

13. The Lord's'Approach to celebrate, 

Who now fets out, with awful State, 

His.Grcuit through the Earth to take. 
From Hcav'n to judge the World he’s come, 

With Juftice to reward and doom. 


Pfulm XCV1L 

X. ffEkovah reigns, let all the Earth 

J In his juit Government rejoyce j 
Let all the Jlles, with facrcd Mirth, 

In his Applaule unire their Voice, 
a. Darknels and Clouds of awful {hade 
His dazling Glory fhroud in liate j 
Juftice and Truth his Guards are made, 
And iixt by his Pavilion *»vair. 

3. Devouring Fire before his Face 

H« Foes around with Vengeance {b ook ; 

4. His Lightnings fet the World on blaze. 

Harth faw it, and with Terror {hook. 

. Tire proudeft Hills his Pxefenre felt, (lord, 
1 heir Height not Strength could Help af- 


The 


I 
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The proudeft Hills like Wax did melt 

In prefence of tli’ Almighty Lord. 

6 . The Heav’ns, his Right eoufhefc to (how. 
With Stoma of Fite our Foes purfu’d j 

And all the trembling World below. 

Have his descending Glory view’d. 

7. Confounded be their impious Holt 

Who make rhe Gods to whom they pray j 

AH who of Pageant-Idols boa(l: 

To himi ye Gods, your Worlhip pay. 

8. Gu d Sion of thy Triumph heard, 

And Judah's Daughters were o’er joy'd 5 
Because thy righteous ] udgments. Lord, 
Hive Pagan-Pride and Power deftroy’d. 

$. For thou, OGod, art lea ted high. 

Above Earth's Potentates enthron'd 5. 

Thou Lord, unnvalfd. in die SLie, 
Supream by all the G01L art own'd. 

jo. You, who to ferve this Lord, afpire. 
Abhor what’s ill, and Truth efteem; 

He'll keep his Servants Souls entire. 

And them from wicked Hands redeem. 

it. For Seeds are (own of glorious Light, 

A L :r u rc Harvcfl for the Juft; 

And Giadnefs foe the Heart that's right 
To ;ccom pence its ptOtthTiuft. 

s 1. Re Joyce ye Righteous, in the Lord $ 
Manorial* of Ins Hohnefs 

Deep in your faithful Efrcafls record* 

And with your thankful Tongues cunfcfh 
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Plaint XCVIIL 

i. QIng to the Lord a new-made Song, 

U who wond'rous things has done $ 
With his Right-hand and holy Atm 
the Conqueft he has won. 
z. The Lord has through th* aftoniJfit Wot Id 

difplay’d his faving Might, 

And made his righteous Adis appear 
in all the Heathens fight. 

3. Of Ifr'eh Houfe his Love and Truth 

have ever mindful been: 

Wjd e Earth’s remoteft Parts the Power 

of If tael* God have feen* 

4. Let tiiertrfore Earth’s Inhabitants 

their cheerful Voices raife. 

And all withuniuerfaL Joy. - 
refound their Maker's Praife. 

%, With Harp and Hymns fofc Melody 

into the Confere bring 
6 , The Trumpet and flirill Cornet's Sound, 

before th' Almighty King. 

7 * Let the loud Ocean roar ner Joy, 

with all that Seas contain ; 

The Earth and her Inhabitants 
join con fort with the Main. 

8 . With Joy kt Riv'Iets fwell to Streams, 

to fpreading Torrents they ; 

And ecchoing Vales, from Hill to Hill, 
redoubled Shouts convey j 

9, To 
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9. To welcome down the World’s great Judge 1 

who does with Juftice come. 

And, with impartial Equity,. 

both to reward and doom. 


Pfclm XCIX. 

i - $. Eb&vah reigns, let therefore all 
/ the guilrv Nations quake ; 

Oil Cherubs Wings he fits enthron'd*? 
kt Earth's Foundations fhake. 

x. On Sim's Hill he keeps his Court, 

his Palace makes her Tow'rs 5 
Yet thence his Sovereignty extends 
fupremc o'er earthly Pow’es. 

5. Let therefore all with Piaife ad dr eft 

his great and dreadful Name 3 
And .iviUi-hi* mire fill ed Might, 
his Holinefs pi 0 cl aim. 

4. For Truth and Juftice. in his Reign, 

cf Strength and PowV take place; 
His Judgments are with Rigbteourncls 
difpcns’d to Jacob't Race. 

y. Therefore exalt the Lord our God, 

before his Footftool fall; 

Ard with his unreniled Might, 
his H oh sefs extol. 

6 . Afofis and Axrm, thus of old 

among his Vriefls ador’d 3 

AmongU his Prophets Samuel thus 
his lacrcd.Name implor’d. 

t 4» 


DhUdt 
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Diftreft, upon the Lord they call'd, 
who ne’er their Suit deny’d ; 

But, as with Reverence they implor’d, 
he gracioufly reply’d. 

7, For, with their Camp,to guide their Maun 

the cloudy Pillar mov'd : 

They kept his Laws, and to hU Will 
obedient Servants piov'd. 

S. He anfwefd them, forgiving oft 

his People for their fake. 

And thofe who ralhly them oppos’d, 
did i ad Examples make, 
y. With Wojihip at his facred Courts 

exalt our God arid Lord ; 

For he, who only holy is, 
alone (hould be ador'd. 
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one confent let all the Earth 
To God their cheaiful Voices rai fe; 
Glad Homage pay with awful Mirth, 

And fing before him Songs of Piaile. 

3. Convinc’d that he is God alone, 

From whom both we and alt proceed i 

We, whom he chufcs for his own. 

The Flock that he vouch fa fes to feed* 

4. O enter then his Temple* Gate 
Thence to his Courts devoutly pi eft. 

And Hill your grateful Hymns repeat. 

And (till his Name with Puifcs bleft. 
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5, For he’s the Lord, fupremely good, 

His Mercy is for ever fure 5 
His Truth, which always firmly ftood, 
To endlefs Age* ihall endure. 


Pfaljti CL 

1. /~'\F Mercy’s never-failing Spring, 

V-/ And ftedfoft Judgment I wi 11 fing; 
And lincc they both to thee belong. 

To thee, OLord, addrefs my Song. . 

2. When, Lord, thou /halt with me 1 elide; 
Wife DitcipHne my Reign (hall guide; 
With blamelefs Life my felf Til make 

A Pattern for my Court to take. 

3. No ill Defign will 1 purfue, 

Nor tiio-e my Fav’rires make that do* 

4. Who to Reproof bears 00 regard^ . 

Him will I totally difeard? 

j. The private Slanderer {ball be 

In publick Jullice doom’d by me : 

From haughty Looks Til turn afidc. 

And mortifie the Heart of Pride; 

6. But Honelty call’d from her Cell, 

In Splcndout at my Court ihall dwell: 
Who Virtue’s Practice make their Care, 
Shall have the fir ft Preferments there. 

7, No Politicks ihall recommend . 

His Country's Foe to be my Friend-’ 

None e'er (hall to my Favour rife 
®y inc or malicious Lies. 

L * 8. A 
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*. All tboie who wicked Courfes take 

An early Sacrifice I’ll make j 

Cut off, deftroy, till none remain 
God's holy City to prophane. 


Pfclm CIL 

3, XX 7 Hen I .pour out my Soul in Prayer, 
W do thou, OLord, attend; 

To thy eternal Throne o£ Grace 
rtt my fad Cry ajeend. 

» v O hide not .thou thy glorious Face 

in Times of deep Diftrels, 

Incline thine Ear, and when I call 
my Sorrows &on redrefs. 

) Each cloudy Portion of my Lite 

like Scatter'd Smoak expires; 

My flmv'icd Bones are like a Hearth 
that's parch’d wirhcnntiaot Fires, 
t, MyiHeart, like Grafs that feels die Bh£. 

of foroe infectious Wind, 

Does JangmJh fo with Grief, that fcarce 
my needful Food ! mind. 

u By rcalbn of my fad Eftate 

I fjvnd my Breath in Groans ; 

My Flcfh is worn away, my Skin.. 

fcarce hides my Oar ting Bones. 

«*. Fm like a Pelican become, 

that dees in Defaits moum 5 
Or like, an Owl that lies all day. 

fcrren Tree* forlorn. 


PSALM di. 

7. In Watchings or in teftlcfs Dreams 

the Night by me is (pent *, 

As by thofe folitary Birds 
that lone fame Roofs frequent, 

S. AH day by railing Poes fin made 

the SubjeA of their Scorn; 

Who all, pofteft with furious Rage, 
hare my Definition (worn. 

). When grov'ling on the Ground I lie, 

oppreit with Grief and Fears, 

My Bread is fttew'd with A(kcs o’er,. 

my Drink is roixt with Tears, 
lo, Bscaufe on me with double weight 

rhy heavy Wrath does lie ; 

For thou, to make my Fall more great, 

didil life me up on high. 

i j . My Days, juft haft’mng to their end.. 

are like an Ev’niog-Shade; 

My Beauty does, like wither’d Grafs* 
with waning Luftre fade, 
i z. Bat thy eternal State, O Lord, 

no length of time (hall wafte ; 

The mem’ry of thy wond rous Works, 

from Age to Age (hall hit,. 

13. Thou (halt arife and Sion view 

with an unclouded Face5 
Fox now her Time is come, thy owr - 
appointed Day of Grace. 

:. 4. Her fcatterd Ruines, by thy Saints 

with Pity axe fwvey'd 5 


J 
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They grieve to lee her lofty Spues 
io Dull and Rubbilh laid. 

1 y, 1 6 . The Name and Glory cl the Lord 

all heathen Kings dull feat j 

When he (hall Sim build again, 
and in full State appear. 

17,18. When he regards the Poor's Keqaell, 

nor flights their earned Pray’r } 

Our Sons for this recorded Grace, 
ft all his juft Praife declare. 

1y, For God, from his Abode on high, 

his gracious Beams difplay'd* 

The Lord, from Heav’n his lofty Throne, 
has all the Earth furucy’d. 

10. He li{fried to the Captives Moans, 

he heard their mournful Cry, 

And freed by his rcflfUefs Pow’r 

the Wretches doom'd to die, 
si. That they in 5 fa», where he dwells, 

might celebrate his Fame, 

And through the holy City ling 

loud Praifestohh Name. 

21. When all the Tribes aflembling there, 

their fbtemn Vows addiefc. 

And neighb’ting Lands, with glad Con (cm, 
the Lord their God confel*. 

1But, e*er my Race is iwv my Strength 

through his fierce Wrath decs ys; 

He has, when all my Wilhes bloom'd, 

cut fliort my hopeful Days. 
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*4. Lord, end not thou my Life, laid 1 , 

when half is fcarcely paft; 

Thy Years from worldly Changes free, 
to endlefs Ages laft. 

ay. The fheng Foundations of the Earth 

of old by thee were laid 5 
Thy Hands the beauteous Arch of Heav'n 
with wond’rous Skill have made .* 

zC. % 7. Wbilll thou for ever fhalt endure, 

they loon Hull pafs away ; 

And, like a Garment often worn, 
ihall cainilh and decay. 

Like tiut,when thou ordain’ft their Change, 
to thy Command they bend; 

But thou continu'd Hill the fame, 
nor have thy Years an End. 

i 3. Thou to the Children of thy Saints] 

lifting Qjiet give j 

Whole happy Race, lecurely fixt, 
dull in thy Prelence live. 


Pfalm CHI. 


i,i,\ AY Soul, infyir’dwithfacrcd Love, 

IV1 God's holy Name for ever blels; 

Of all his Favours mindful prove,. 

And ftill thy grateful Thanks exprefs. 

* 4. Tis he that ail thy Sins forgives. 

And alter Sicknefs makes thee found; 
From Dinger he thy life retrieves, 

By horn with Grace and Mercy crown'd. 
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6 . He with good things my Mouth fupplie*. 
Thy Vigour, Eagle-like, renews; 

He when the gmltlefeSuSfrer ctie« 

His Foe with juft Revenge purfucs, 

7. God made of old his righteous Way? 

To Mofes and our Fathers known, 

HU Works to his eternal Praife, 

Were to the Sons of $acol Ihown. 

3. The Lord abounds with tender Lov e. 

And unexampled Ads of Grace, 

His waken'd Wrath does flowly mcve, 

His willing Mercy Bows apace. 
io. God will not always hardily chide. 

But with his Anger quickly part ; 

And loves his Punishments to guide 
More by his Love than our Defer t. 

11« As high asHeav’n its Arch extends, 

Above this little Spot of Clay ; 

So much his bound left Love tianfcends 
The final! Refpefts that we can pay. 
n,i 3. As far as tisfrom Haft to Welt, 

So far has he our Sms remov'd; 

Who with a Father’s tender Bieaft 
Has fuch as fear him always lov d. 

14, xFor God, who all our Frame fiu"VC> *■ 
Confiders that we are but Clay; 

How frelh foeer we fcem, our D;ys 
Like Grafs or Flowers mufi fade away. 
t€ > 17. Whilft they are nipt with fi/dden Blafl;, 

Kor ean we find their former place; 
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God’s faithful Mercy ever lads. 

To thofe that dear him, and their Race, 

18. This ihaU attend on fuch as dill 
Proceed in his appointed way; 

And who not only know his Will, 

Bur to it juft Obedience pay. 
i j, 2.0. The Lord, the umver&I King, 

In Heavn has fix'd his lofty Throne; 

To him, ye Angels, Prailes fing, 

In whofe great Strength his Powr is fhown< 

Yc that his juft Commands obey. 

And hear and do his fecred Will • 

7 i. Ye Hods of his, this Tribute pay, 

Who fiili what he ordains itilftl. 
i x. Let every Creature jointly blefs 

The mighty Lord: and theu, my Heart,. 
With grateful Joy thy Thanks expreft j 

And in this Contort bear thy part. 


Pfalm CIV. 

i. TTLefsGod, my Soulthoiv. Lord,.alone 
XD Poflefleft Empire without Bounds, 

With Honour thou art crown d, thy Throne 
Hternal Majefty furrounds. 

%. With Light thou daft thy fe!f enrobe. 

And G’ory for a Garment take .* 

Heaven s Curtains ftretch beyond the Globe 

Thy Canopy of State to make. 
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5, God builds on liquid Air, and forms 
His Palace-Chambers in the Skies > 

The Clouds his Chariot ate, and Storms 
The fwift-wingMSceeds with which he Jiks. 
4, As bright as Flame, and fwife as Wind, 
His Miniftets Heavens Palace fill. 

To have their furidry Tasks alEgnd; 

All proud to ferve their Sov’raign’s Will. 

5,5. Barth, on her Centre fist, he fet. 

Her Face with Watei s 0 verfpread ; 

Nor proudefi Mountains d-ifd, as yet. 

To lift above the Waves their Head. 

7, But when thy awful Face appear’d, 

TV infulting Waves difpers’d ; they Bed 
When once thy Thunder? Voice they heard, 
And by their haftc confeCfd their Dread. 

3 . Thence up, by fccret Tracks they creep, 
And, gufbing from the Mountains fide, 
Through VaUies travel to the Deep, 
Appointed to receive their Tide. 

9. There haft thou fix’d the Ocean's Bounds, 
The threading Surges to repel j 

That they no more o’er pa (5 their Mounds, 
Nor to a fccond Deluge fwell. 

PA8JI !I. 


10. Yet thence in final'u Parties drawn, 
The Sea recovers her loft Hills; 

And flarting Springs from ev’ry Lawr, 

Surprise the Vales with o'cnttcas Il-lls 

* 4 
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j r. The Field's came Beatts are thithec led. 
Weary with Labour, faint with Drought ; 

And Afles on wild Mountains bred, 

Have fenfc to find thefe Currents out. 


is, There Ihady Trees, from feorebing Beams, 
Yield iheltei to the feather’d Throng; 

They drink, and to the bounteous Streams 
Return the Tribute of their Song. 

13. His Rains from Heav’n, parch? Hills recruit. 
That loon tranfrait the liquid Store; 

Till Earth is bartheu’d with her Fruir, 

A ud Nature’s Lap can hold no more. 

14. Grafs for our Cattle to devour. 

He makes the Growth of every Field; 
Herbs, for Man’s ufe, of various Pow’r, 
That either Food or Pby&k yield, 
if. With clutter'd Grapes he crowns die Vine, 
To cfaear Man’s Heart oppreft with Cares, 
Gives Oyl that makes his Face to thine ; 
And Corn, that waited Strength repairs. 


PART III. 

1 6 . Ti;e T;ces of God, without the Care* 

Or Ait of Man, with $ap are fed 3 
The Mountain-Cedar looks as fair 
As thole in Royal Gardens bred. 

17. Safe in the Jofcy Cedars Arms 
The Wand’xers of the Air may rett. 

1 he hcfpitable Pine from Harms 
Protc&s the Stork, her pious Gueft. 

id. Wild 
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18. Wild Goats the craggy Rock alceixu 
Its tow'ring Heights their Fortrefs ma'v. 
Whofe Cells in Labyrinths extend, 

Where fccbier Creatures Refuge take* 
a 9* The Moon's inconfiant Afpeift (hows 
Th' appointed Scafons of the Year; 

Th* infttufted Sun his Duty knows 
His Hours to tire and difappear. 

to,11. Dirkncfs he makes the Earth to Shroud, 
When Foreft*BeafU fecurrfy llray 5 
Young Lions roar their Wants aloud 
To Providence, that fends ’em Prey 

It. They range all Night, on Slaughter bent, 
71 U (ummon’d by the riling Morn, 

To fculk in Dens, with one content. 

The confcious Ravagcis return. 

13. Forth tffthe tillage of his Soil, 

The Husbandman fecurely goes. 
Commencing with the Sun his Toil, 

With him returns to his Rcpofe. 

14, How various, Lord, thy Works are found 
For which thy Wifdom we adore! 

The Earth is with thy Trcafure crown’d, 
Till Nature’s Hand can giafp no more. 

PAttjr iv. 

A 

I 

ay. But (till, the vaft unfathom’d Main 
Of Wonders a new Scene fupplire, 

Whofe Depths inhabitants contain 

Of every form and every Size. 


x $. Full* 


21 I 


PSALM dv. 

2 6 . Full-freighted Ships from ev’ry Post, 

There cue their unmolefted way; 

Leviathan, whom there to fport 
Thou mad’R has Cotnpafs there to play. 

17. Thefe various Troops of Sea and Land, 

In feofe of common Want agree j 
All wair on thy difpenfing Hand, 

And have their daily Alms from thee. 
iS. They gather what thy Scores difpcrfe, 
Without their Trouble to provide 5 
Thou oplt thy Hand, the Univerfe, 

The craving World is all fuppfy*d. 

29. Thou fox a Moment hid’ll thy Face, 

The numerous Ranks of Creatures mourn : 
Thou tak'ft their Breath, all Nature's Race 
Forthwith to Mother Earth return, 
jc. Again thou fend'ft thy Spirit forth, 

T“inf pi re the Mars with vital Seed i 
Nature's ie^or'd, and Parent Earth 
Smiles on her new-created Breed* 

3 s. Thus through fucceffive Ages Hands 

Firm Ext thy providential Care $ 

Pleas’d with the Work of thy own Hands, 
Thou doit the Waites of Time repair* 

3;. One Look of thine, one wrathful Look, 
Earth's panting Breaft with Terror Ells 3 
One Touch from thee, with Clouds of 

Smoak, 

In darknefs lhrouds the proudeft Hills. 

* 3 - In praiEn* God, while he prolongs 
My Breath, 1 will that Breath employ > 

34, And 
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54. And joyn Devotion to my Songs, 

Sincere; as is in him my Joy, 

3 j. While Sinners from Earth*s Face arc hurl'd. 
My Soul, praife thou his holy Name, 

Till, with thy Song, theliltning World 

Join contort, and bis Praife proclaim. 


Pfalm CV. 

I, A Render Tanks, and blefs the Lord, 

L' Invoke his footed Name; 

Acquaint the Nations with his Deeds, 
his matchlefe Deeds proclaim, 
a. Sing to his Praife, in lofty Hymns 

his wond*fou$ Works Teheaife ; 

Make them the Theme, of your Difcourfc, 
and Subject of your Vcrfe. 

3. Rejoyce in his bled Name, a Name 

alone to be ador’d; 

And let their Heart o’erflow with Joy 
that humbly feek the Lord. 

4. Seek ye the I/rd, his Giving Strength 

devoutly fiiil implore 3 
And, where he's ever prefent, feek 
his Face for evermore; 

5. The Wonders that his Hands have wrought 

keep thankfully in mind ;. 

The righteous Statutes of his Mouth* 
and Laws to us aflGgnM 


6. Know 
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b. Know ye his Servant Abr'Mm'% Seed, 

and Jacotfsckofai Race, 

7* He's frH our God, his Jhdgynents foil 

throughout the Eatth take place. 

S. Hw Cov'nant he has kept in mind 

tor numVcus Ages part, 

Which yet, for thoufand Ages more, 

in equal Force lhall iaft. 

9. Rrft fign*d to Abr'am^ next by Oath 

to Ifaac made fecure 5 

10. To Jacob and his Heirs a Law 

for ever to endure. 

j j, That Cam an ’s Land frould be their Lor. 

when yet but few they were j 

11. But few in number, and thofe few 

all fiiendlefs Strangers there, 

13. In Pilgrimage, from Realm to Realm, 

(ecurely they remov’d ; 

14, Whilft proudeft Monarch for their fakes, 

fevcrcly he reprov'd. 

1j. <c Thcfe mine anointed are, laid be, 

Cl let none my Servants wrong, 

<l Nor treat the pooreft Prophet ill 
“ Hi.it does to me belong. 

1 tf. A Dearth at Iaft, by his-Command, 

did through the Land prevail 5 
Till Corn, the chief Support of Life, 
fu(taming Com did fail. 

17. But his indulgent Providence 

had pious jofefh lent 


Sold 
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Sold into Egjjpf, bat their Death 
who Ibid nun to prevent, 
is. His Feet with heavy Chaim were cruflid, 

with Calumny his Fame; 

i v. Till God** appointed Time and Word 

to his Deliverance came. 

a o. The King his Sovereign Orders Tent, 

and relcud him with fpeed j 
Whom private Malice had confin'd, 
the Peoples Ruler freed. 

zi. His Court, Revenues, Realm, were all 

(ubjcfled to his Will $ 

i2. His greateft Princes to controul, 

and teach his Statefinen Skill. 

P A RT U. 

a $. To Egypt then, invited Guefts, 

half-iamifh'd Ifrael came; 

And Jacob held, by Royal Grant, 
the fertile Soil of ham, 

24. Hi* Almighty there with fuch Incteafe 

his People multiply’*!, 

Till, both for Strength and Number, they 
their envious Foes defy'd. 

if. Their vaft lncreaic tb* Egyptian* Hearts 

with jealous Anger fir'd, 

Till they his Servants to deftroy 
by treach’rous Arts confpird. 

1*. His Servant Afofes then he fent, 

his chofen Aaron too j 


17. Em* 
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» 7 - Empowr’d with Signs aod Miracles 

co prove their Million true: 

& 3 . He call'd for Darknefs, Dvlcnds came, 

_ _ r l | h r _ 

Nature hh Summons knew. (Bloody 
»Eich Stream and Lake, transform'd to 

t he wondring Fifties flew. 

3 a. In putrid Floods, throughout the Land, 

ilie Pelt of Frogs was bred j 
From noifom Fens preferr'd to croak 
at Pharaoh's Board and Bed. 

51. He gave the Signal, Swarms of Flies 

came down in cloudy Hofis; 

Whilft Earth's enltv’ned Duft below 
bred Lice through all their Coatts. 

31, He fait 'em battering Hail for Rain, 

and Fire for cooling Dew. 

3 3. He iinote their Vines, and Foreft-Placts, 

and Gardens Pride overthrew. 

34. He fpike the Word and foe ufts came, 

w itb Caterpillars join'd, 

They picyM upon the poor Remains 
the Storm had left behind. 

3 5. Fiom Trees to Herbage they defeend ; 

no verdant thing they fpare; 

But like, the naked Fallow*Field, 
leave all the Paftures bare* 

j 6. F:om Memphis Soil to Memphis Sons, 

commiflion d Vengeance flew. 

One fatal Stroke their cldeft Hopes 

and Strength of Egyp: flew* 

37 . He 


2io PSALM or. 

37. He brought his Servants forth, enriched 

with -Epipf’s borrow*d Wealth j 
And, wnat tranfeends all Treafuxes elfe, 
enrich'd with vig’rous Health. 

3 *• Egypt rejoye'd, in hopes to find 

her Plagues with them remov’d ; 

Taught dearly now to fear worfe Ills 
by thofe already piov’d. 

3.5*, Their ihrouding Canopy by day 

a journeying Cloud was Ipread *> 

A fiery Pillar all the Night 

their Defort-Marches led. 

40. They long'd for Flefh; with Evening-Qua ib 

he fitrnifi’d cv’ry Tent 5 

From Heav’n* own Granary, each Mom, 

the Bread of Angels fent. 

4!, He linote the Rock; her flinty Bread 

pour’d forth a gulhing Tide, . ( march’d, 
Whofe following Stream, where- e’er they 
the Defan's Drought fupply’d. 

42. For Hill he did on Abr'am's Faith 

and ancient league refled j 

43. He brought his People forth with Joy, 

with Triumph his Hied, 

44. Qjrite rooting out their Heathen Foes, 

from Canaan's fertile Soi 1 , 

To them in cheap Pofleffion gave 
the Fruit of otheis Toil. 

4 f * That they his Statutes might obferve, 

his focrcd Laws obey. 

For Benefits fo vaft let us 
our Songs of Praife repay. Plains 
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!,/**> Render Thanks to God above, 

Vj The fountain of eternal Love • 

Whofe Mercy firm through Ages pall 

Has flood, aiid Ibafflor ever laft. 
i. Who can his mighty Deeds exprefs. 
Not only vaft butnumfacrlefs ? 

What Mortal Eloquence can raife 
His Tribute of immortal Praife ? 

r 

M U +I ■ " 

3. Happy are they* and.only they 

Who from thy Judgments never ftray 
Who know what's right, nor only lo 
But always pra&ice what they know 

4. Extend to me that Favour, Lord, 

Thou to thy chofen doft afford ; 
When thou retuni'fl to iet them fite_ 

Let tBy Salvation vilit me. 

’i ' ■ 

5. O may I worthy prove, to fee 

Thy Saints in full Piofpetity [ 

That I the joyful Choir may joyn, 

And count thy People's Triumph mini 
But ah ! Can we expeft fuch Grace, 
Of Parents vile, the viler Race ; 

Who their Mi fdeeds have a St cd o* er. 


4 
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And with new Crimes’me 
Tngrateful, they no longer 

On all his Works in Egypt 


Th 


ill his Works in Egjpt wrought j 
Red Sea they no looner view’d, 


But they their bafe Diftiuft renew d 

K 


Yet 


H 
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Bill ■! ■■■■ ■— ■ . - UHBI^ WiPMM 

S. Yet He, to vindicate his Name, 

Once mote to their Deli v'rance came, 
To make his Sov reign Pow'r be known, 
That He is God, and He alone. 


9,. To right and left, at his Command, 

The parting Deep di[clos’d -her Sand; 
Where firm and dry the Paflagc lay, 

As through fome parcht and defart way. 


lo. Thus relcuiiiro®* their Toes they were 


Who clofely pre&’d Upon their 



3 


■; 1. Whole Rage purOi’d ’em ro thofeW aves 
That prov'd the rajCb Pjjrtueis praves. 


?. The watry Mountains fu d d cn Fall 

O crw helms proudPi?4r^/j, HcA and all i 
This Proof did ftupid ifrattiaQSie 

To own (iod% Truth; *arjd praife his Love. 


PA HT II. 

_r 

j 

v 

r 3. Bat foon thefc Wonders they forgot, 

Ai:d Cot his Couafel waited not. 

14. But lulling in the Wildemefs, 

Did him with frrih Temptations prefs. 

; 7. Strong Food at their Requeft he fenr, 

But made their Sin their Punifhtnent. 

\€ Yet (till his Saints they did eppoie, 

The Ptica and Prophet whom he choU-. 

; 7. But Earth, the Quarrel to decide. 

Her vengeful Jaws extending wide, 

Rnlh Dathan to her Centre drew. 

With proud Abirams fa&ious Crew. 

1 3. The 
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1 3 . The reft of thofe who did confpire 
To kindle wild Sedition's Fire, 

With ail their impTo'trfTraio, became 

A Prey to Heaven's devouring Rame. 

i o . Near Hweb's Mount, a Oil they made. 
And to the molten Image pray*d y 
20. Adoring what their Hands did frame. 

They chang'd their Glory to their Shame. 

1 t, Their God and Saviour they forgot, 

And all his Works in Egypt wrought; 
n> His Signs in FT .trris aftomuit Coati, f loft. 

And where proud Pharaoh's Troops were 

a j. Thus urg'd, his vengeful Hand he rear'd, 
But ISfejes in the Breach appear'd ; 

The Saint did for the Rebels pray, 

And turn’d Heav'n’s kindled Wrath away, 
i*. Yet they his pleai'ant Land deipis’d, 

Nor his repeated Prcmilc prized 3 

2 5. Nor did th' Almighty's Voice obey, 

But when God laid, Go up t would ftay. 

2i-. This ieal'd their Doom without Rcdrcfs, 

To perhh in the WiJdcrnefs 3 

Or eife to be by Heathens Hands (Lands. 

tier thrown, and Matter’d through rhe 
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1 

part hi. 

X 

s S. Yet, umedaimMj, this ftubborn Race, 
Baal Pcori Worlhip did embrace ; 

Became bis impious Guells, and fed 
On Sacrifices to the Dead. 

%$ t Thus they perfifted to provoke 
God's Vengcance.tQ the final Stroke: 

Tis come:—the deadly Pcft is come 
To execute tueir genVal Doom. 

-7©. But Phinehdt^ fir'd -with holy Rage, 

(Th’ Almighty Vengeance to afiwage) 
Did, by two bold Offendera Fall, 

Th' Atonement make chat ranfom’d All. 

m 

^>i. As him a heav’nly Zeal had mov’d, 

So Heav'n the zealous Ad approv’d ; 

To him confirming, and his Race, 

The Priefthood he fo well did grace. 

■53. At Mtribah God’s Wrath they mov’d, 

Who Mofes for their fakes reprov’d; 

3 i* Whale patient Soul they did provoke. 

Till raibly the meek Prophet (poke. 

54 * Nor when poffeft of Canaan s Land, 

Did they perform their Lord’s Com mane, 

Nor his commiflion'd Sword employ 
The guilty Nations to deftroy. 

37. Nor only (par’d the Pagan Crew, 

Bur, mingling, learnt their Vice* too ; 
36. And Worihip to thofeIdols paid 
Which them to fatal Soares betray’d* 

37,38. T* 
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37,3'. To Devils they did Sacrifice 
Their Children with tdentlefs Eye*,. 
Approach’d their Altars through a Flood 
Of their own Sons and Daughters Blood. 

No cheaper Victims wcu’d appeafe 

Canaat?t rcmcifelefs Deities j 
No Blood her Idols reconcile, 

But that which did the Land defile. 

P A ^.T IV. 

39. Nor did thefe favage Cruelties 
The harden’d Reprobates fuffiee-; 

For after their Heart's Lulls they went, 
And daily did new Crimes invent. 

40. But Sins of fuch infernal Hue 

God’s Wrath againft his People drew* 

Till he, their once indulgent Lord, 

His own Inheritance abhor’d. 

4r. He them defencelcfs did expofe 
To their inftilting'Heathen-Focs 5 
And made them on the Triumphs wait; 

Of thole who bore them greateft Hate. 

4?,. Nor thus his Indignation ceas’d; 

Their Lift of Tyrants he increas’d. 

Till they, who God’s mild Sway declin'd. 
Were made the ValTals of Mankind. 

43. Yet, when diftreft, they did repenr. 

His Anger did as oft relent, 

But freed, they did his Wrath provoke. 

Renew’d their Sins, and hc thcii Yoke. 

K 3 44. Nor 
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4 4. Nor yet implacable he provM, 

Nor heard their wretched Cries unmov ci, 

45. But did to mind his Promife bring* 

And Mercy’s inexluuficd Spring: 

* 

46. Com pardon too he did impart 
Lv'n to their Foes obdurate Heart, 

And Pity for their Suffrings bred 
In thofc who them to Bondage led. 

4?. Still lave us, Lord, and Ifrael^s Bands 
Tog erher bring from Heathen Lands ; 

So to thy Name our Thanks we’ll raife, 
And ever triumph in thy Piaile, 

aZ. Let tfrAsFt God be ever Weft, 

His Name eternally confeft 5 
Let all hjs Suiirt; Aantli hill Accord, 

Siag load Aments ~~¥(jije)sthi Lord, 
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1 

T O God yoar grateful Voices raife, 

Who does your daily Patron prove 5 
And let your never-ceafing Praife 
Keep pace with his eternal Love. 

2,5. Lee thofc give thanks, whom he from Bands 

Of proud Gpprcflmg Foes releas’d; 

And brought them back from dillant Lands, 

l rom North and South, and Weft and Haft. 

I 

i > V Through lonely defart ways they went. 
Nor could a peopled City find; 

T >■ 
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TilJ quite with Thirft and Hunger fpcnt,. 
Their fainting Soul w ithin them pin'd. 
t>. Then foon to God’S indulgent Ear 

Did they their mournful Cry add refs; 

Who gracioully vouchfaf \\ to hear, 

And freed them from their deep Diftrefa. 

?. From crooked Paths he led them forth. 

And ifr the certain way did guide. 

To wealthy Towns of great ccfort. 

Where all their Wants were well fuppfy\L. 

8. O then that all the Earth with me 
Would God for this his Goodnefs praife 1 
And for the mighty Works which he 
Throughout the wond’ring World difphys i 

9. For he from Heav'n the fad eflatc 
Of longing Souls with Pity views y 
To hungry Souh that pant for Meat i 

Hii Goodncb dayly Food renews. 

F A II. - 

ic. Some lie, with Daiknefe com pair'd rounfl. 
In Death's uncomfortable frade; 

And with unwieldy Fetters bound. 

By preffing Cares more heavy made ; 
r i ; i s. Becaule God’s Counfel they defy’d. 

And lightly pric’d his holy Word, 

With thefe AfHi&ions they were try’d ; 
They fell, and hone could Help afford ; 

b 

1Then foon to God’s indulgent Ear, 

Did they their mournful Cry add refs y 

K 4 V'/h9i 
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Who gracioufly vouchfafd to hear. 

And freed them from their deep Dillrefs. 
j 4. From difmal Dungeons, dark as Night, 
And Shades as black as Death’s Abode j 
He brought them ibxth to cheaiful Light, 
And wclcora Liberty bellow’d 

.< j. O then that all die Earth with me, 

Would God for this his Good ne is p.aUc' 

A nd for the mighty Works which he 
Throughout the wond’iins World difplays. 

irf. For he with his almighty Hand 
The Gates of Brafs in pieces broke; 

Nor could the maffy Bars withftand. 

Ox temper’d Steel refill his Stroke. 

FifUT IIL 

w 

■ 

17. Remoifelefs Wretches, void of Senfe, 

Wnh bold Tranfgreffions God defie 5 
And, for their multiply'd Offence, 

Oppreft with fore Diteafe* He: 
iS, Their Soul, a Prey to Pain and Fear, 
Abhors to tafte the choiceft Meats, 

•And they by taint Degrees draw near 
To D-a th’s inhofpitable Gates. 

1 $. Then ftrait to God's indulgent Ear 
Do they their mournful Cry addrels > 

Who gracioufiy vouchfafes to hear, 

And frees them from their deep Diftrds, 

to. He all their Cad Dillempers heals. 

His Word both Health and Safety gives; 

And 
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And when all humane Succour &ils. 

From near Definition them retrieves. 

■ 

*r. O then that all the Earth# with me, 
Would God lor this his Goodnefs praife ? 

A nd for the mighty .Works which he 

Throughout the wond’ring World difplays! 
With OfPiings let his Altar flame, 

Whilft they their grateful Thanks ezprefc 1 
And with loud Joy his holy Name 
For all his A As of wonder blefs 1 . 

i 

FAI^T IV. 

ij, They that in Ships, .with Courage bold, 

O’er fwelling Waves their Trade purfue> 
Do God’s amazing Works behold. 

And in the Deep his Wonders view. 

23. No fooner his Command is paft. 

But forth a dreadful Tempeft flics* 

Which fwceps the Sea. with rapid Haft, 
And makes the ft or my Billows rife: 

1 B 

16- Sometimes the Ships, tofs’d up to Heav’o*. 
On tops of mourning Waves appear $ 

Then down the fteep Abyfsare driv’n - 
Whilft evVy Soul diffolves with fear.. 

17. They reel and dagger to and fro. 

Like Men with Fumes of Wine oppreft $ 
Nor do the skilful Seamen know. 

Which w ay to fleer, wfaft Cduifc is beft* 

*9. Then, firs it to God’s indulgent Bar 
They do their mournful Cry addrefs; 

K -5 Wk 
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Who gracioufly vouchfafes to hear, 

And frees them from their deep Difhefs, 
30. He does the raging Storm appe-de 
And makes’the Billows calm and It ill ; 
With Joy they fee their Fury cea r e 5 
And their intended Courfe fulfil. 


5 j, O then that all the Earth, with m:, 
Would God for this his Goodnefs pitu.c 
And for die mighty .Works, which lie 

Throughout the won'd’ring World diiplayi 

ja. let them, where all the Tribes: 


1 






Advance to Hcav’n his gloricw. Name, 
And in the Elders fov’rcign Court,- 

With one confeht his Praife proclaimi 
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9^14. A fruitful Land 3 where Streams about I, 
God’s juft Revenge, if People fin, 

Will turn tO'dry and barren Ground, 

To punifh thofe that dwell therein. 

3 y The parcht and defart Heath he make' 
To flow with Screams'and fpringing Wells 5 
Which forJgifLot the Hungry takes. 

And in ftrong.Cities fafely dwells. 

\f y \ 3. He fows the Field; the Vineyard plants, 
Which gratefully his Toil repay ; 

Nor can, whllft God his Blcfling grants, 
His fniitjbl Seed or Stock decay. 

1$. But when his Sim HeayVs Wrath provoke; 

His Health andSubfUnce fade away. 


4 



PSALM cvjj, cvsit. 117 

b 

■■■■ —■ ■ I I m 

■ “ J 

Ha feels ih* Oppre (Tor’s gauIingYokc, 

And is of Grief the wrenched Prey. 

40. The Prince, that flights God’s juft Com* 

mands, 

Expos'd to Scorn, nHff $ut his Throne 3 

And over wild and defart L*inds, 

Where no PathoffciSi Any alone, 

41, Whiift God, from J afflicting Cares, 

Sets up the humble Man on high \ 

And makes in time his num’rous Heirs 

With his cncreafltfg Flocks to yie* 

^ ' * 

41,43. Then Sinners Hull have nought to fay. 
The juft a decent Joy (ball (how 3 

The wife the (frange Events (hall weigh. 

And thence God's Goodnefs fully know. 
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x 

j 

i.^\ God, my Heart is fully bent, 

\~S to magnihe thy Name; 

My Tongue with cheerful Songs of Praiie, 

(hall celebrate thy Fame. 

1. Awake, my Lute; nor thou my Harp, 

thy warbling Notes delay y 
Whiift £ with early Hymns of Joy, 

prevent the dawning Day. 

3. To all thcliiTninp Tribes, OLerd, 

thv wondVous Works Vlfctelt j 
And to thofe Nations (mg thy Praife- 
t\i at round about us dwell; 

K 7 4. Berate 
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4 . Becaufe thy Mercy's boundlcfs Height 

The higKeft Heav'n trankends; 

And far beyond th* afpiring Clouds 
Thy faithful Truth extends. 

j. Be thou, O God, exalted high 

above the Harry Frame; 

And lee the World, with one con lent 
conk fa thy glottot* Name. 

4 . That all thy cholea People Thee 

their Saviour may. declare. 

Let thy Right-hand protect me ft ill, 
and anfwer thou my Pray'r. 

7 » Since God himfclf has laid the word) 

whole Promife cannot fail. 

With Joy I §bechem ftiall divide ; 
and mcafure Succotti s Vale: 

t. Gilead is mine, frUnaffcb too ; 

and Ephraim owns my Caufc •* 

Their Strength my Regal Pow'r fuppotts, 
and Jj/dob gives my Laws. 

9 * Moah I’ll make my fervile Drudge, 

on vanquiflit Edom tread > 

And through the proud Pbilifiint Lands 
nay conquering Banners fpread. 

Vo. By whole Support and Aid ftiaJJ I 

their well-tencM City gain ? 

Who will my Troops fecurely lead 
through Edom'i guarded Plain ? 

11* Lord, wilt not thou aflift our Arms, 

which late thou didft forfakc? 
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And wilt not thou, of thefe out Hofts, 
once more the Guidance take ? 

11 .0 to thy Servants in Diftrds 

thy fpeedy Succour fiend: 

For vain it is on humane Aid 
for Safety to depend * 

13 Then valiant A&s (hall we perform, 

if thou thy Pow'r difdofe ; 

For God it is, and God alone, 
that treads down ail our Foes, 
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1. f \ God, whole former Mercies make 
V/ my conftant Praife thy Due, 

Hold not thy peace, but my fad State 
with wonted Favour view, 
a. For linful Men, with lyingLips, 

deceitful Speeches frame. 

And with their fttidied SIitvders feek 
to wound my fporie&JRamc; 

3. Their reftlefs Hatred prompts them flitf 

malicious Lies to fpread 3 

AM all again!! my Life combine. 

By caulefefi Fury led. 

4* Thole whom with tend'reft Love I us’d, 

my chief Oppofers are 3. • 

Whilft I, of other Friends bereft, 
Refort to Thee by Pray ’r. 

j, Since Mifchief, for the Good I did, 

their ftrange Reward docs prove 5 
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And Hatred’s the Retu rn they make 
for undiffembled Love. 

S t Their guilty Leader fhall be made 

Co fome ill Man a Slave j 
And when he's try’d, his mortal Fee 
for his Accufer have. 

7. His Guilt, when Sentence is pronoun; 1 3 

fhall meet a dreadful Fate ; 

Whiift his rejected Prayer but feives 

his Crimes to aggravate. 

&, He, fnatcht by fomc untimely Fate, 

tfia’n’t live out half his Days - 
Another, by divine Decree, 
fhall on his Office feizr. 

9, to. His Seed Jfhall Orphans be, his Wife 

a Widow plung'd in Grief 
His vagrant Children Leg their Bread, 
where none can give Rtiicr. 

11. His ill-got Riches fhall be made 

to Ulurcrs a' Prey; 

The Fruit of alt his Toil fhall be 

by Strangers bortj away. 

11. None fhall be found, that to his Wants 

their Mercy will extend. 

Or to his helplcfs Orphan-Seed 
the lead A Hi It a nee lend. 

1 3. A iwift Deltru&ion fcon fhall feize 

on his unhappy Race; 

And the next Age his hated Name 
fhall utterly deface. 
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14. The Vengeance of hit FatherVSins 

upon his Head ihall fall; 

God on his Mothers Cfimes Hull think, 

and puniih him for all. 

15, AH thefe, in horrid ©rder rank'd, 

before the f^rd ihall ftand. 

Till his fierce Anger quite cuts off 
their Mcnuy from the Land. 


PAR ,T If. 


1 5 , Becanfc he never Mercy ihe w ? J 3 
. but frill the poor opprefs’d ; 

And fought tofhy the helplefsMan, 
with heavy Woes diftrds d. 
j 7 .1 herelorc the Curfe he lov’d-to vent, 

ihall his own Portion pfoye; 

And Bieifing, which he itiii abhorM, 

(half fru from him remove. 

T 

■ 

3 8 . Since he m Curing topk-ftich Pride, 

like Water it (hall fpread 

Through all his Vcim*, and flick like Oyl, 

with which his fioncs are fed. 

1 > This, like a poyfon’d Robe, Ihall frill 

his constant Covering be, 

Oran envenom'd Beit, from which 
he never ihall be free. 

1 

ip. Thus ihall the Lord reward all thole. 

that 111 to me defrgn ; 

That with thalicious falfc Reports 

again ft my Life combine. 

11. But 
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21 . But for thy glorious Name, OGod, 

do thou deliver me j 
And for thy gracious Mercy's lake, 
preferve and fee me free. 

ii. For I, to utraoft Straits reduc’d, 

am void of all Relief; 

My Heart is wounded with Diftrcfs, 
and quite pierc'd through with Grief 
13.I, like an Evtring Shade, decline, 

which vanishes apace; 

Like Locufts up and down I'm tod, 
and have no certain place* 

14,15. My Knees with Fading are grown weak, 

my Body lank and lean; 

All that behold me lhake their Head?, 
and treat nj£ with Difdain. 
if; z 7; But for thy Mercy’s fake, O Lord, 

do thou my Foes withftand; 

That all may fee ’ris thy own Aft,, 
the Work of thy Right-hand, 

18. Then let them cmfe, fo thou but blefs; 

let Shame the Portion be 

■ p 

Of all that my Deflru&ion leek, 
while I rcjoyxre in Thee, 

29* My Foe (hall with Disgrace be clorhVJj 

and Ipight of all his Pride, 

His own Confulion, like a Cloak, 
the guilty Wretch fliall hide. 

3 o, But 1 to God, in grateful Thanks, 

my chearful Voice will mlje; 

p * 
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And where the great Afiemblymeets, 
fet forth his noble Praife. 

91. For him the Poor ftail ttoays find 

their fare and conftant Friehdi 
And he fhall from unrighteous Dooms 
their guiltlcfs Souls defend. 


Pfalm CX. 

1 HE Lord unto my Lord thus fpake, 

i u Till I thy Foes thy Footftool make 
K fit Thou, in lute, at mv Right-hand $ 

2. tl Supreme in Sint thou fhalt 
ic and all thy proud Oppofers fee 
c ‘ fubjefted to diy juft Command. 

3* “Thee, in thy Pow*rs triumphant Day, 

<c the willing Nations fhall obey, 

“ and when thy riling Beams they view; 

£l Shall all (redeem'd non Error's Night) 
rt appear as numbalcfs.and bright 

t( as Gryflal Deeps of Mor n ing Dew.' 

4- The Lord has fworn, nor fworn in vain, 

that like Melchi^cdcclts , rhy Reign 
and Priefthood (hall no Period know: 

5. No proud Competitor to fit 

at thy Right-hand will he permit ; 

but in his Wrath crown’d Heads oerthrow, 

J ■ 

6. The fentcnc'd Heathen he ftall flay, 

and fill with Carcafles his way, 

rill 
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till he has (truck Earth's Tyrants dead : 

7, But in the high-way Brook Hiail fir ft, 

like a poor PHgtim flake his Third, 
and then in triumph raife his Head. 

1 
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With private Friends, and in the Throng 
Of Saints his Praife lhaU be my Song. 

а. His Works, for Grcatnefs tho renown d, 

His wond’rous Works with Eafe arc found 

By tholt who feek for them aright, 

And in the prous Search delaght. 

‘3. His Works, are all of matchlcfs Fame, 

And univerfal Glory-claim.* 

His Truth, confirm'd through Ages paft a 
Shall to eternal Ages lait. 

4* By Precept he, has us enjoyn'd, 

To keep his wond’rous Works in mind. 
And to Eotterity record. 

That good and gracious is our Lord. 

$. His Bounty, like a ?.ow ing Tide, 

Has all his Servants Wants lupply'd ; 

And he wiii ever keep in mind 
His Cov’nant with our Fathers lign’d. 

б . At once aitcnifht and o'erj v/d, 

They (aw Ids matchlefs Pow’r employ’d \ 
Whereby the Heathen were fupprefs’d. 
And we theit. Heritage poffds’d, 

7. ]uft 
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7. Juft are the Dealings of his Hands, 

Immutable are his Commands, . 

3 By Troth an ft Eqiiity^feftam 4, 

And for eternal ftulcs ordain'd. 

;>, He fet his Saints front pondage free* 
And then eftablilhM Iiis Decree, 

I ; or ever to remain the lame ; 

Holy and rev’rend is his Name. 

i c. Who Wifdom’s (acred Priae would win 
Mult with tiie Fear of God begin ; 
Immortal Praife and heav'nly Skill 
Have they who know and do his Will. 
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i f m ' 

i. 'T“ t ^ an » Weft wboftands in aw 

! Of God, and lo v es his (acred Law: 

z. His Ssed_on Barth (hall be renowu’d. 

And with fucceflivc Honours-crown 4 d, 
q. His Houfe, the Seat of Wealth, (hall be 
An inexha ulled Treafury 5 
His Juftice free from all Decay 
Shall Bidlings to his Heirs convey. 

a 4 The Soul that’s fill’d with Vert lie’s Light, 
Shines brighteft in AffliiS&on’s Night ; 

To pity the Diftreft iocfrra. 

As well as juft to all Mankind. 
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f. His liberal Favours lie extends, 

To fome he gives* to others lends: 

, Yet what his Charity impairs 
He faves by Prudence in Affairs. 

6 r Befet with threat ning Dangers round, 
Unmov’d ihall he maintain his Ground; 
The fweet Remembrance of the Juft 
Shall flourilh when he fleeps in Dull 

7. Ill Tidings never can furprize 

His Heart that, fix’d, on God rdies r 

8 . On Safety’s Rock he fits and fees 
The Ship-wreck of his Enemies. 

His Hands, while they his Alms bellow'd, 
His Glory’s future Harvcft fow*d, 

Whence he ihall reap Wealth, Fame, Re- 
A temp’ral and eternal Crown. (nown, 
x o. The Wicked Ihall his Triumph lee. 

And gnalh their Teeth in Agony s 

While cheir unrighteous Hopes decay. 

And vanifli, with themfelw, away. 
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i. V 7 E Saints and Servants of the Lord, 

1 the Triumphs of his Name record, 

t. His facted Name for ever blefs* 

3. Where e'er the circling Sun di (plays. 

His riling Beams or letting Rays, 

Dae Praife to bis great Name addrefs* 

4. God through the World extends his Sway, 

the Regions of eternal Day 
bat Shadows of his Glory are. 

j. To Him, whole Majefty excels, 

who made die Heav’n in which he dwells, 
let no created Pow’r compare. 

6 , Tho’ *ris beneath his State to view 
in higheft Heav n what Angels do, 

yet lie to Earth vouchfafes his Care: 

He takes the needy .from his Cell, 

advancing him in Courts to d well, 

Companion to the gjoateft there* 

■ 

7, When chi I aids Families delpaif, 

he fends the BJefling of an Heir, 

to refeue their expiring Name 5 
Makes her that barren was to bear, 
and joyfully her Fruit to rear* 

O then extol his matchklt Fame! 

■ | 


1 


PSALM 



k 


P S A L M cxiv. 




CXIV, 


i 


X. 


w» 


cn I fret* by th’ Almighty led, 
(Enrich'd with their Oppreftbrs SpoilJ: 
From Egypt march'd ; and Jacob's Seed 
From Bondage in a foreign Soil. 

Jehovah, for his Residence,. ; 

Chofe out imperial Judah 1 s Teju, 

His M«n£oarRoyal r and from thence 

Through\5^sW ; s Oamplrfs Orders 


3.. The diftant Sea with Terrour Jaw, 

And from th 4 Afcftghty's P/cfence Hcd ; 

Old Jwdi^ Str^fcms, (urpriz'd with Ah . 

Retreated to thflu-Fountaih 1 ^ Head;' 

4. 7’he taller J^puriJjams slcipp^/' like iV;ms 

When Danger near die Fold they hv - 
The Hills skipp'd after them, like LamU 
Affrighted by their Leader's Fear. 


f. O Sea, what made your Tide withdraw, 
And naked leave your oozy Bed ? 

Why Jordan, againft Nature's Ijw, 
Recoild'ft thou to thy Fountain's Head ? 
4. Why, Mountains, did you skip like Rams. 

When Danger does approach the Fold ? 
Why after you the Hills like Lamb; 

When they their Leader’s Flight behold ; 

b 

7, Earth tremb!e,on ; well may’ft thou fca:, 
Thy Lord and Maker's Face to fee; 
When Jacob'* awful God draws rear, 

'Tis rime for Earth and Seas to flee* 


h 
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3 . To flee from God, who Nature’s Law 

Confirms and Cancels, at his Will* 

Who Springs fiom flfttsi Rocks can 4d»r. 
AndthirftyVales with WatcCfllL 
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L Ordj not to us r we claim no Share, 

But to thy fac red Name 
Give Giory, for thy Mercy’s fake, 

and Truths eternal Fame. 

Why Ihould the Heathen cry, Where’s now 
the God whom we adore? 

Convince VfflithatinHeav’nthou art, 
and uncontroul’d thy Pow’r. 


4. Their Gods but GgkT a pd f ffilY cr are, 

the Works of mefteltiac^r 

5. With fpeechlefs Mouth, ahd fightlefs Eyes 

the molten IdoHhnds. 

6 . The Pageant thing has Emrand.Nofe, 

but neither hears nor (ipells; 

7. Its Hands and Feet qor feel, nor move, 

no Life within It dwells. 


8. Such fen (clefs Stocks they are, that we 
*t«n nothing like ’em And, 

But thole who on their Help rely, 
and them for Gods defigh’d. 

?. O IJr'el, make the Lord watTruft, 

vyho is your Help and shield 5 
10. Prieils, Levi res, trull in him alone 

who only Help can yield. 


>1. Let 
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II. Let alt, who truly fear the Lord, 

on him they fear, rely j 
Who them in Danger can defend, 
and all their Wants fupply. 
n, 13. Of us he oft has mindful been, 

and JJraeh Houfe will blefs, 

PrieHs, Lcvites, Profelytes, ev’n All 
who hw great Name confefe. 

14. On you* and on your Heirs, he will 

increafe of BleJfings bring; 

I J. Thrice happy you, who Favn’tes are 

of this Almighty King. 

16. Heav’n’s bigheft Qrb of Glory, He 

his Empixe’&Seat d^jkndi 
And gave this lower Globe of Earth 

a Por don. to Mankind. 

1 

17. They whoin Death and Silence lleep 

to him noPiaife aflbrd: 

18. But* we wHI bids for evermore 

our ever-living Lord. 
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t, A AY Soul with gtatcfol Thoughts of Love 
JLVI inti rely is pofleft, 

Becaufe the Lord vouchlaf'd to hear 
the Voice of my RequefL 
a. Since he hasbow his Car inclin'd, 


I never wifNefpair j 
But 1 UH in all the Straits of Life 
to him add refs my Prayer. 
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3. With deadly Sorrows compflf rpuqd, 

with Pains of Hell oppreft„ 

When Troubles feiz’dTityaking Heart, 

and Anguilh rack’d my Brea ft. 

4. On Gods Almighty Name 1 call’d, 

and thus to him I pray'd $ 

:: Lord, I hefeech thee, fa re my Sou J, 

11 with Sorrows quite difnu^d; 

■ 

1 c. How juft and merciful is God, 

how gracious is the Lord! 

Who laves the harmless, and to me 

does timely Help afford. 

7 Then, free from penfive Cares, my Soul, 

rdume thy wonted Reft; 

Par God hait wond’ioufly to thee 

k:s bounteous Love expreft. 

S When Death alarm'd me, he remov’d 

uiy Dangers and my Fears 3 

My Feet from falling he fiecur'd, 
and dry’d my Eyes from- Tears. 

9. 1 hciefote my Lifcs remaining Years, 

w htch God to me fhall lend. 

Will 1 in Praifes to his Name, 
and in his Service fpend. 

ic, 11. In God I trailed, and of him 

<n greateft ftraits did boaft; 

(ho: in my Flight all hopes of Aid 

from faithlefs Men were loft: } 
u, x 3. Then what Return to4rira fhall I 

lor all his Goodnefs make ? 
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I’ll praife hn Name, and with glad Zeal 

the Cup of BJdfing lake. 

14,15* I’ll pay my Vows among ft his Saint$ : 

whofe Blood (howe’er deipij d 
By wicked Men) in God's account 
is always highly priz’d : 
id. By various Tics, O Lord, mud I 

to thy Dominion bow, . 

Thy humble. Handmaid's Son, before, 
thy ianiom’d Captive now - 

27,18. To Thee I’ll Off’rings bring of Pra fe; 

and whilftJ bleb thy Name, 

The juft performance of my Vows 
co all thySalmr ^pochmn 
7 $. They, in fenijkirm shall nswst, 

and in thy Houfe Ihali joyn. 

To bids thy Name with oneconfent 5 
and mix their Songs with mine. 



Pfilm CXVIL 

1. X &7 Ith cheerful Notes Jet al! the Earth 

* * to Heav’n thtir Voices raife > 

Let all, infpir’d with Godly Mirth, 
ling foleirm Hymns of Praife: 

2. God's tender Mercy knows no bound, 

his Truth ihtll ne’er decay; 

1 hen let the willing Nations round, 
their grateful Tribute pay, 

PSALM 
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Pfalm CXVIII. 

J 

i j a. Praife the Lord, for he i< good, 

v/ his Mercies ne’er decay: 

That his kind Favours ever Jaft, 
let thankful Jfrtl fay. 

3,4. Their Senfe of his eternal Lore 

let Aarons 'Houfe exprefs; 

And th'tt ic never fails, let all 
that fear the Lord confcfs. 

. To God l made icy humble Moan, 
with Troubles quite opprefl; 

And he releas'd me hem my Straits, 
and granted my Requeft. 

*. Since therefore God does on my fide 

lo gracioufly appear, 

Why ftiould the vain Attempts of Men 
poffefi my Soul with Fear ? 

*. Since God with thofe chat aid my Caufe 
vouchfafes my part to take. 

To ail my Hoes, 1 need not doubt, 
a juft return to make, 
t, For better Yii to tin ft in God. 

and have the Lord our Friend, 

Than on the greatelt humane Pow’r 

fur Safety to depend. 

■ 

so, r». Tho many Nation?, clofely leagu'd, 

didoft befet meFouod; 

Yet by his bound lefs PowY fuftaind, 

1 did then- Strength confound. 

L a 12, They 
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i z. They fwarmM like Bees, and yet their Rage 

was but a Ihort-Iiv’d Blaze y 

For whilft On God I ft if l rely'd, 

I vanquifh’d them with eale. 

3 3. When all united prefs’d'mc hard, 

in hopes to make me falJ; 

The Lord vouchfaf *d to take my pair, 

and lav'd me from them aif. 

i«t. The Honour of my ftrange £fcape 

to him alone belongs; 

He is my Saviour amf my Strength, 

he only claims my Songs, 

1 J* Joy fills the Dwelling of the Juft, 

whom God hasfav’d from Harm 5 
For wond'rous things are brought to pals 
by his almighty Arm. 
i*. He, by his own rcfiftlefs PowV, 

has cndlefs Honour won; 

The laving Strength of his Right Hand 
amazing Works lias done, 

j 7. God will not fuffir me to fall, 

but ft ill prolongs my Days j 
That by declaring all his Works, 

1 may advance his Praife, 

1 ?, VVhen God had farely me chaftiz’d, 

till ^quitc of Hopes bereaved; 

His Mercy from the Gates of Death 
my fainting Life repriev'd. 

1 £< Then open wide the Temple-Gates 
to which the Juft repair j 
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Tlut I may enter in and praife 
my great Deliverer there, 
lo, 1r. Within thofe Gates of God's abode 

to which the righteous prefs; 

Since thou haft heard and fet me fafe, 

thy holy Name 1*11 bfefs* 


? i;Thar, which the Builders once refus'd, 

is now the Corner-Stone 5 
This is the wond'rous Work of God, 
the Work of God alone* 
a 5. This Day is God’s; let all the Land 

exalt their chearful Voice : 
l ord, we bcfeech thee, (arc us now, 

and make us ft ill rejoice* 

26. Him, that approaches in God’s Name, 

let all th’ Aflembiy blels f 
“ We, that belong to God's own Houfe, 

(t have wiJh’dyou good Succeb. 

17. God is the Lord, through whom we all 

both Light and Com&rt find $ 

Faft to the Altar's Horn, with Cords, 
the chofcn Vidbm bind. 


18. Thou art my Lord, OGod, and ftill 

1*11 praife thy holy Names 
Becaufe thou only art my God, 
l T li celebrate thy Fame. 

then, with me, give Thanks to God, 
who ftill does gracious prove 5 

And let the Tribute of our Praiic 
be endlcfs as our Lore 1 
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Pfalro CXlX. 

A L E P H. 

1. T 1 OW bleft arc they who always keep 
n the pure ^nd perfc& way! 

Who never from the facred Piths 
cf God’s Commandments fl ray [ 

2. Thiice bleft! who to his righteous Laws 

have ftill obedient been 1 

And have with fervent humble Zeal 

his Favour fought to win! 

5. Such Men their utmoft caution ufe 

to ihua each Wicked Deed j 
But i n t he Path Which he preferibes 

with conftant Cate proceed. 

4, Thou ftrittly haft enjoynM us, Lord, 

to learn thy facred Will 5 
And all our Diligence employ 
thy Statutes to fulfil. 

j. O then that thymoft holy Will 

might o’er my Ways prefide ! 

And I the cowfeof all my Life 
by thy Direction-guide ! 

®- Then with alfurance Ihoukl I walk, 

from all Confufion free j 
Convinc’d, with joy, tliat all my Ways 
with thy Commands agree. 

7. My upright Heart fliall my glad Mouth 

with chcarfiii Praifes fill; 

Wher 
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When by thy righteous judgments taught* 

I lhail have learnt thy Will. 

Z So to ihy facred Laws {ball I 

all due Obfervr.nce pay j 
O then forfake me not* my God, 
nor call me quite away. 

B B T ff. 

T 

9. (low fliall the young preferve their Ways 

from all Pollution Tree ? 

By making (U1J their Courfe of Life 
with thy Commands agree, 
t o. With hearty Zeal, for thee I feck, 

to thee for Succour pray ; 

O fuffer not my carelefe Steps 

from thy right Paths toftpy. 

# p 

i i. Safe in ' my Heart, and dofely hid 

thy Word, my Treafure, lies ; 

To fuccour me with timely Aid, 
when (infill Paflionsrife, 
i 2. Secur’d by that, my grateful Soul 

(hall ever blefs thy Name : 

O teach me then by thy juft Laws 
my future Life to frame* 

i; . My Lips, unlockt by pious Zeal, 

to others have declar’d. 

How well the judgments of thy Mouth 
deferve our beft Regard. 
i Whilft in the way of thy Commands 

more lolid joy I found, 

L 4 Than 
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Than had I been with vaft fncreafe 
ofenvyM Riches crown'd* 

x 5. Therefore thy juft and upright Laws, 

/hall always fill my Mind; ffaib'rt 
And thofe found Rules which thou pie- 

all due Refped iha.il find. 

16. To keep thy Statutes undefac'd 

fhali be mv con ft ant Joy ; 

The ftridl Remembrance of thy Word 

/hall all my Thoughts employ. 

G 1 M E L. 

■ "i 

17- Be gracious to “thy Servant, Lord, 

do thou my Life defend ; 

That I, according to thy Word, 
my Time ipjeome may (pend. 

18. Enlighten both my Eyes and Mind, 

that fo i may difeern 
The wond'rous things which they behold 
who thy juft. Precepts learn, 

w 

} 9. Tho, like a Stranger in the Land, 

from place to place 1 (tray, 

Thy righteous Judgment* from my fight 
remove not thou away, 
ic. My fainting Soul is almoft pin’d, 

with earneft Longing fpent; 

W hi I ft always on the eager Search 
of thy juft Will, intent. 

a 1. Thy iharp Rebuke fhali jcrofli the Proud, 

whom ftill thy Curie purfues \ 


Since 
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I H I ■ ■ ■ 

Since they to walk in thy right ways 
prefumptuoofly refufe. 

it. But (ar from me do thou, O Lord, 

Contempt and Shame remove $ 

For 1 thy leered Laws a&ft 
with undi lfembfed Love. 

23. Tho Princesjofe, in Council roer r 

againft thy Servant fpake ; 

Yet I, thy Statutes to obferve, 
my ccnttant Bus’neis make. 

24 For thy Commands have always beer* 

my Comfort and Delight ; 

By them 1 learn, with prudent Care, 
to guide my Steps aright. 

D A L £ 1 K 


ij. My Soul opprefs’d with deadly Care; 

clofe to the Duft dots cleave $ 

Revive me, Lord, .apajfet me now 
thy promis’d Aid receive. 

16. To thee 1 frill declar’d my Ways, 

rnd thou inclin’dft thine Ear: 

O- teach me then my future Lire 
by thy juft Laws to freer. 

17. If thou wiltmake me know thy Laws, 

and by their Guidance Walk, 

The wood’rout- Works which :hoa haft 
(hall be my coriftstit Talk. (done 

iS, But fee, my .Sdbt within me frnks,. 

preft down with weighty Csie y 
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Do thoi>i according to cby Woid, 

my wafted Strength repair. 

. -L. 

z 9. Far, far from me be ail falfe Ways- 

and lying Arts remov'd! 

But kindly grant I ftill may keep 
the Path by thee approv’d. 

30. lliy faithful Wajs, thou God of Truth* 

my happy Choice lVe made ; 

Thy Judgments, as my Rule of Life, 

before me always laid. 

■ 

r 

31. My Care has been to make my Life 

with thy Commands agree; 

O then prclerve thy Servant, Lord, 
from Shame and. Ruine free. 

3 a. So in the Way of thy Commands 

fhali 1 witbPiea&re-run, 

And w ith a Heart, enlarg’d with Joy, 
fucccisfully go on. 

53. Inf tuft me in thy Statutes, Lord, 

thy righteous Paths dtfplay; 

And 1 from them, through all my Life, 
will never go aft ray. 

34. If thou true Wifdom from above 

wilt gracioufty impart. 

To keep thy perfeft Laws I will 
devote my zealous. Heart. 

3?. Diieft mein the facred Ways 

to which thy Precepts lead $ 

Becaufe 


+ 
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Becaufc my chief Delight has been 
ihy righteous Paths to tread. 
lC, Do thou to thy moll juft Commands 

incline my wiping Heart; 

Let no delite of worldly Wealth 
hom thee my Thoughts divert, 

37- From thofe vain Objects turn my Eyes 

which this fa{fe World difplays; 

Bit give me lively Pow*r and Strength 
to keep thy righteous Ways. 

Confirm the Promifc which thou mad^ft, 
and give tiiy Servant Aid, 

Who to tranigrefs thy. facred Laws 
is awfully afraid, 

i The foul Di feracel’ve caufc to fear 

in mercy, Lord, remove j 
For all t he Judgments thou ordain’ft 
arc full of Grace and Love. 

' 3 , Thou know’ft how, after thy Command V 

my longing Heart does pant; 

O then make hafte to raile me up, 
and promis'd Succour grant. 

* 

V A V. 


t ..Thy conftaut Blefting, Lord, beftow, 

to clcer my d cooping He Jit * 

To me, according to thy'Word,, 
thy having Health impart. 

,,;. So lhait J, when my Foes upbraid, 

*.his ready Arifwer make > 

hk 
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“ In God I truft, who never wifi 
“ iris faithful Piomife break. 

43. Then let not quite the Word of Truth 

be from my Mouth remov’d ; 

Since '{till my ground of tied fell Hope 

thy juft Decrees have prov’d. 

44 So I to keep thy righteous Laws 

Will all my Study bend; 

From Age to Age, my time to come 

in their Obfet vance fperd. 

■ 

4 ^ E'er long! trnft to walk at large, 

from all Incumbrance free > 

Becaufe I aim'd to make my Life 
with thy Commands agree. 

4*. Thy Laws /hall be my cooftant Talk ; 

and Princes (hall attend, 

Whilft I the lattice of thy Ways 
with Confidence defend, 

47„My longing Heart and ravilht Soul 

(nail both o’erflow with Joy 5 
When in thy Iov T d Commandments I 
my happy Hours employ. 

4S. Then will I to thy lov'd Decrees 

lift up my willing Hands ; 

My Care and Bus'nefs then (hall be 
to ftudy thy Commands. 

. . r 

K Al 

Af. Accord ing to thy promis'd Grace,. 

thy Favour, Lord, extend; 
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V 

Make good to me the Word, on which 
thy Servants Hopes depend. 

5 o. That, only Comfort in Qiftrefa 

did all my Giiefi controul; (round. 

Thy Word, when Troubles hem’d me 
reviv’d my fainting Sbuf. 

51. Intuiting Foes did proudly mock, 

and all my Hopes deride j 
Yet, from thy Law, not all their Scoffs 

could make me turn afide. 

Vi. Thy Judgment then, of ancient date 

1 quickly call’d to mind ; 

Till ravilh’d with fuch Thoughts, my Sou! 
did Ipeed y Comfort find. 

f j. Sometimes I ft and amaz’d, like One 

with deadly Horror ft rook. 

To think how all my finfig) Foes 
have thy juft Laws forfook. 

j 4. Gut I thy Statutes and £tef<s 

my cheerful Anthems nude ; (Wilds 
Whilft through ftrange Lands and delate 
I like a pilgrim ftray’d. 

5 j. Thy Name, that cheer’d my Heart by day, 

has fill’d my Thoughts by night; 

I then refolv’d by thy juft Laws, 
to guide my Steps arighr. 
yf. That Peace of Mind, which has my Soul 

in deep Diftrefi fiiftain’d. 

By ftri& Obedience to thy Wilt 

I happily obtain’d. 


CHETif. 
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CHE 3ft 

y7.0 Lord, my God, my Portion thou 

and fuie PofieiTion art; . 

Thy Words I ftedfaftly refolvc 
to treafure in my. Heart. 
y8. With all the ftrength of warm Defires 

I did thy Grace implore; 

Di fclofe, according to thy Word, 
thy Mercies bound lefs ftorc. 

yy. With due Reflexion and firift Care 

on all my Ways I thought ; 

And fo, rechim'd to thy juft Paths, 
my wand'ring Steps 1 brought, 
f o. I Jolt no lime, but made great hafte, 

refolv'd, without delay," 

To watch, that I might never more 

from thy Commandments ft ray.? 

■ 

< i. Tho numerous Troops of fioful Men 

to rob me have combin'd ; 

Yet 1 thy pure and righteous Laws 
have ever kept in mind* 
ft,In dead ofnight 1 wiltarife, 

to fing thy tolemn Praife; 

Becaufe convinc'd how much I ought 

to Jove thy righteous Ways. 

■ 

63. To fiich as fear thyh( 4 y$Ume 

ray felf I’ll ctafely joyn ; 

To all who their obedient Wills 
to thy Commands rtfign. 

*4. 
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4 4.O’er all the Hartb thy Mercy, Lord, 

abundantly is ihed ; 

O make me then exactly learn, 

thy facred Paths to tread. 


TH TJ 5 T. 

6 f. With me, thy Servant, thou haft dealt 

raoft gracioufly, O Lord, 

Repeated Benefits beftovv'd, 
according to thy Word; 

66 , Teach me the facred Ski!!, fay which 

right judgment is attain’d. 

Who in belief of thy Commands 
hare ftedfaftiy remain'd, 

i 7. Before Affliction ftopt my Courier 

my Footftepi went aftray 3 
But I have iince been difciplinM 
thy Precepts to obey. 

4 S. Thou art, O Lord, fupreamly good,. 

and all thou doft i&fo y 
On me, thy Statues to dilccrn, 

the faring Skill.bellow. 

£ ?. The Proud have forg'd malicious Lies 

my fpotlefs Fame to ftain: 

But my fixt Heart, without Refenre, 

thy Precepts Shall retain. 

70. While pampcs’dLifasy, yvitia profpiout Ills, 

in fenlual PleSutes lire, 

My Soul can reliih n^JDdight 
but w hat thy Ereceptagise. 


yr. ’Tii- 



71 * 'Tis good for me that I have felc 

Affliction’s chaining Rou, 

That I may duly leam and keep: 
the Statures of my God. 

72. The Law that from thy Mouth proceeds 

of more efteem I hold. 

Than untoucht Mines, than th ou fa nd Mines 

of Silver and of Gold. 


y o d. 

■ 

73. To me, who am the Workmanship 

of thy almighty Hands, 

The Heav’nly Underftandinggive 
to learn thy juft Commands. 

74. My Prefer vation to thy Saints 

ftrong Comfort will afford, 

To fee Succefs attend my Hopes, 
who trufted in thy Word. 

7 5 , That right thy Judgments are, 1 now 

by fore Experience fee. 

And that in Fairhfuinels, O Lord, 
thou haft affliChed me. 

76, 0 let thy tender Meily now 

afford me needful Aid ; 

According to thy Promile, Lord, 
to me, thy Servant^ invade.. 

77* To me thy laving; Grace reft ore, 

that I again may iftel 
Whole Soul can tcfifhrxio Defight 
but what tty Precepts give. 


7«« De- 
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7*. Defeat the Proud, who, uftpovok’d, 

to ruine me have fought, 

Who only on thy (acred Laws 
employ my harmlefs Thought* 

'T9.Let thofc that fe^rthy.Name, efpoufe 

my Caufej and rhoie alone 
Who have by ftridfc and pious fearch 
thy (acred Precepts known. 
to. In thy bleft Statutes let my Heart 

continue always found, 

That Guilt a nd Shame, the Sinners Lot, 
may never me confound. 

■ 

C A P ft. 

ii. My 'Sou! with long Expedhuice faints 

to fee thy faying Grace 5 
Yet ftill on thy unerring Word 

my Confidence I place. 

Si. My very Eye& con(ume and fail 

with waiting for thy Word j 
O when wilt thou ib? ktnd Rdief 
and promise! Aid afford ? 

t j . My Skin, like Ihri veTd Parchment (hows, 

that long in Smoke is fet; 

Yet no Amittion me can force 
thy Statutes ctirforget; 
s 4 How many 'Dan-mult I endure 

of Sorrow andOKhels ? 

When wilt thcii Judgment execute 
en them who me opprefe? 


8 5. The 
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85* The proud have 4iggM a Pic foe me, 

that luve no other Foes, 

But liich as are averle to thee, 

and rhy juft Laws oppofe. 

8 tf. With Right and Truth** eternal Laws 

all thy Commands agree; 

Men perrecuteme without Caute, 

thou. Lord, my Helper be. 

87. With dole Defigns, agaioft my Lift 

they had almoft prevail'd; 

But in Obedience to thy Will 
my Duty never iaifd. 

18 . Thy wonted Kindnefe, Lord, reftore, 

my drooping Heart to cheer 5 

That by thy righteous Statutes, I 

my Life's whole Courie may lleer. 


h AM ZO. 


£9, For over and for ever. Lord, 

unchsng’d thou doft remain ; 

Thy Word, eftabliflit in the Heav'ns, 
does all their Oibs fuftain. 

90. Thro circling Ages, Lord, thy Truth 

immoveable fhall ftand. 

As doth the Earth, which thou uphoIdYt 

by thy Almighty Hand. 

* 

91. All things the Courie by thee ordain'd 

ev’n to this day fulfil 5 
They are thy faithful Sub je&s all, 

ana Servants of thy Will. 

9i.UnIcls 
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fz. Lin left thy facie d Law had been 

my Comfort and Delight, 
i mu ft hove fainted and expir’d 
in dark Aifti&ions Night. 

y i. Thy Preempts therefore from ray Thoughts 

(halt never. Lord, depart; 

For thou, by them, halt to new Life 

reftor’d my dying Heart. 

As I am thine, indrely thine, 
protect me, Lord> horn 
Who have rhy Precepts fought to JffiOW, 
and carefully perform.. 

f s • The Wicked hare their Ambulh laid 

my guiltlels Life to take ; 

But in the midft of Danger I 
thy Word my Study make. 

9 <5, I’ve feeaan end of what we call 

Perfection here below. 

But thy Commandments, like thy felf> 
no Change or Period know, 

i 

MBM, 

97. The Lore that to thy Laws I bear, 

no Language can display > 

They witn freih Wonders entertain 

my ravifht Thoughts all day. 

93. Thro thy Commands l wifer grow 

than all my fubtle Foes; 

For they are with me to dired^ 

and all my Ways dilpolc. 


99, From 
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former Teachers now 




riro 



Becaufc thy tacrcd Precepts I 
my conftant Study make. 

sco. In Underftanding I excel 






aysj 


the Sages of 
Bec&ufc by thy unerring Rules 

I order all it?y Ways. 


i o r. My Feet, with Care, I have refrain’d 

from every finfbl Way, 

That to thy (acred Word 1 might 
intire Obedience pay. 

rot. I have not from thy Judgments ft ray‘d, 

by vain Defires milled; 

For, Lord, thou haft inftrufted me 

thy righteous Paths to tread. 


103. How Tweet are all thy Words to me ; 

O what divine Repaft! 

How much more grateful to my Soul 
than Honey to my. Tafte. 

104. Taught by thy facred Precepts, I 

with Beav'nly. Skill am Weft, 

Through which the treacherous Ways of $ 

I utterly deteft. 


N V N, 

105. Thy Word is to my Feet a Lamp, 

the Way of Truth toftiow; 

A Watch-light to point out the Path, 

in which f ought to go. 
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i o 6 . 1 fwear, (and from my fofemn Oath 

I'll never ftart a fide -,) 

That in thy righteous Judgments I 

will ftedfalUy abide. 

107. Since 1 with Griefs am fo qppreft 

that I can bear no more; 

Accordi tig to thy Word, do thou 
my fainting Soul feftore. 

I oS. Let Aid my Sacrifice of Praife 

with thee Acceptance And; 

And in thy righteous Judgments, Lord, 

inftruft my willing Mind. 

109. The ghaftly Dangers me furround, 

my Soul they cannot aw. 

Nor, with continual Terrors, keep 
from thinking on thy Law^ 

II o. My wicked and ioret’rate Foes 

for me their Snares hare laid > 

Yet 1 have kept the upright Path, 

nor from thy Precepts ltray’d. 
m. Thy Teflimoiries I hare made 

my Heritage and Choice; 

For they, wl«n other Comforts fail, 
my drooping Heart rejoyce. 

111. My Heart with early Zeal began 

thy Statutes to obey j 
And till my Courfe of Life is done, 
shall keep thy upright Way. 
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r 13, Deceitful Thoughts and Praftices 

I utterly deteft 5 

But to thy Law Aflfc&ion beat 
too great to beexpreft. 

X14. My Hiding-Place, my Refuge-TowV 

and Shield act thou, O Laid* 

1 firmly anchor all my Hopes 
on thy unerring Word. 

11f. Hence ye that trade in Wickednefs, 

approach not my Abode, 

For firmly I refolvc to keep 
the Precepts of my God. 

11 6. According; to thy gracious Word, 

from Danger fet roe free. 

Nor make me of thofc Hopes aibaro’d 
that 1 repofe on thee. 

117. Uphold roe, fo ibatl I be iafe, 

and, refeu’d from Diftrefs, 

To thy Decrees continually 

my juft Retpedt add refs. 

11 4 , The wicked thou haft trod to Earth, 

who from thy Statutes ft ray’d; 

Their vitc Deceit the juft Reward 
of their own FaUhood made. 

219. The wicked from thy holy Land 

thou doft, like Droit, remove; 

I therefore, with fuch Juftice charm’d, 
thy Teftimoniei love* 

120. Yet 
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1 to. Yet with that Love they make me dread 

left I fliould fo offend. 

When on Tranfgreflbrs I heboid 

thy J udgments thus defcend. 

AIN. 

iii. Judgment and Juftice I Have lov'd ; 

O therefore, Lord, engage 
In my Defence, nor give me up 
to my Oppreffors Rage, 

tzi. Do tnou be Surety, Lord, for me; 

and fo (hall this Diftrcfs 
Prove good for me; nor (hall the Proud 
my guiltier Soul oppreCi. 

1 ?.?. My Eyes, alas 1 begin to fail, 

in long expeftance held, 

TUI thy Salvation they behold, 

and righteous Word fulfill’d. 

114. To me, tby Servant, in diftrcfs 

thy wonted Grace difplay. 

And dtfcipfinc my willing Heart 
tby Statutes to obey. 

1 a 5. On me, devoted to thy Bear, 

thy (acred Skill beftow. 

That of thy Tcftimoniet I 
the full extent may know. 

115. Tis time, high time for thee, O Lord, 

thy Vengeance to employ, 

When Men with; open Violence 

thy (acted Law deftroy. 

■ 


117. Yet 
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i &7. Yet theix Goatempc of thy Commands 


but makes their Value rife 

In my Eftecm, who pureft Gold, 
compared with them defpife. 

118. Thy Precepts therefore I account 

in all reTpe&t divine, 

They teach me to difcern the right, 
and all felfe Ways decline. 


P B. 


12?. The Wonders which thy Laws conta- 

no Words can reprefent. 

Therefore to learn and pra&ife them 
my zealous 'Heart is bent 

130. The very Entrance' to thy Word 

celeftialLight di (plays; 

And Knowfedg iof true Happinefs 

Co hmpleft Minds conveys. 

131. With eager Hopes I waiting flood, 

and fainted with Defire, 

That of thy wife Commands l might 
the (acted Skill acquire. 

13 a. With Favour, Lord, look down on mt 

who thy Relief implore 5 

As thou art wont to vific thofe 
that thy bleft Name adore. 

13 3. Directed by thy heav'nly Woid 
let all my Footfteps be; 

Nor Wickednefs of any hind 

dominion have o’er me. 

■ 


PSALM cxtx. 

114. Releafe, intirely fet me free 

from perfeciuing Hands, 

That, umnolcfted, l onyta, 
and pra&ife thy Commands. 

1 On me, devoted to thy fw, 

Lord make thy Face to flrine, 

Thy Statutes tech to know and keep 
my Heart with Zeal iodine. 

I ;<r. My Eyes to weeping Fountains turn, 

w hence briny Rivers flow. 

To fee Mankind, againft thy Laws 
in bold J>fiance go. 

■ 

r $ 4 o a 

: 5 7. Thou art the righteous Judge, in whom 

wrong’d Innocence may truft ; 

And, like thy iclf^ thy Judgments, Lord, 
in all refpe&s are jutt. 

5 ■) i. MollJuft and true thofc Statutes were, 

which thou didft flrft decree, 

And aU with Faithfulnefs perform’d 
fucceeding Times Hull fee. 

II f, With Zealmy Fk&con fumes away. 

ray Soul with Anguilh frets. 

To fee ray Foes contemn, at once, 
thy Promifes and Threats, 
uo. Yet each neglefied Word of thine, 

(howe'er by them defms’d,) 

Is pure, and for eternal Truth 
by me, thy Servant priz’d. 

M Mi. Brought 
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141. Brought, tor thy fake, to lew Eftate, 

contempt from All I nod; 

Yet do Affronts or Wrongs can drive 

thy Precepts from my Mind, 

£4-' Thy Righteoulhefs Ihill then endure, 

when Time it felf ispaft; 

Thy Law U.Truth it felf, that Truth 

\v hich flia !J ’ for ever laft. 

■ ^ 

143. Tho Trouble, Angmflr^Doubts and Dread 

to cooipafs me write, - 
Befetwith Danger, ftillI make 

thy Precepts my Delight. 

144 Eternal and unerring Rules 

thy Tcfli monies give; 

Teach me the WtWbtS that will nuk: 

my Soul fox ever five* 

KOPH. 

i4f. With my whole Heart to God I call 

Lord hear my earned Cry 3 

And 1 ^ thy Statutes to perform, 

\vill all my Care apply. 

14^. Again more fervently I pray’d, 

O lave me, that 1 may 

Thy Teftimonies throughly knew 
and flecialtly cbey, 

147. My earlier Pray*r the dawning Day 

prevented, while lery’d 

To Him on whofe engaging Word 
my Hope alone rriy’d. 


With 
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148. With Zeal haye I await'd before 

the Midnight Wbtch was fct, 

That!, of thy jnyfferfobrWord, 

might peife£t Knowlcdg get. 

^ ^ . 

149. Lord, hear my fupplrciting Voi ce, 

and wonted Favour ihew $ 

O quicken me, and lb approve 
thy judgments ever true. 

*v- 0 . My (eenting Foes advance 

anti hour iy nearer draw; 

What Treatment can {‘hope ffoth them 
who violate thy Law ? 

r; 1. Tho they draw nigh, my Comfort is 

ihou, Lord, ait yet more near. 

Thou, whole Commands are righteous all, 

thy Piomifcs Jincere. 

1 y t. Concerning thy divine Decrees 

my Soul has known of old. 

That they were true, and lhall their Truth 

to end lets Ages hold. 

H B 5 C H. 

¥ 

153. Confider my Affliction, Lord, 

and me from Bondage draw 5 
Think on thy Servant in Diftrcf?, 

who ne’er forgets thy Law. 

1 Plead Thou my Gaufe ; to that and me 

thy timely Aidafford5 

With Beams of Mercy quicken .ae 

according tc thy Woid. 

M 1 


15*;. From 
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i y y. From hardened Sinners thou removal 

Salvation far away; (them 

Tb juft thou ihouldft withdraw foot 
who from thy Statutes ft ray. 
i y 6. Since great thy tender Mercies are 

to all who Thee adore m . 

According to thy Judgments, Loi d, 

my fainting Hopes teftore. 
e *7. A numtourHoft ofdpfteiiil Foes 

again# ray Life combine; 

But ail too few to force my Soul 
thy Statute^ to decline, 

) 5 8. Thole bold Tianlgicflors I beheld, 

and was with Grief oppreb'd, 

To Ice with what audacious- Pride 

■ ' ™ 

thy Cov’nant they tranfgiefs'd. 

v 5 9. Yet while they (lights eonfider, Loni, 

how I thy Precepts love ; 

O therefore quicken me with Beams 
of Mercy 60m above, 
ufo. As from the Bitch of Time thy Tiuth 

has held through Ages part, 

Sofhall thy righteous Judgments, firm, 

toendlels Agcslaft. 

S C BIN. 

x€ i. Tho mighty Tyrants, without Gmfe, 

confpire my Blood to fhed. 

Thy (acred Word has PowV alone 
To fill my Heait with Dread. 


ifz An • 
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x6i. And yet that Wad myjoyful Bceaft 

with heartily Rapture warms, 

Nor Conqueft, nor the Spoils of War, 
have iuch tranfporting Charms* 

i*i 5* Perfidious Practices and Lies 

I utterly deteft. 

But to thy Laws affe&ion hear 
too vail to be expreft* 

1 &$. Sev'n times a day, with grateful Voice, 

thy Praifcs I refound, 

Becaufe 1 find thy Judgments all 
with Truth and jufticc crown'd. 

! <.'f, Secure, fubftantial Peace have they 

who truly love thy Law} 

Nq faili ng M'rt chief them can tempt ; 

nor frowning Danger aw. 

if6 For tbySalvatioo I nave hop'd, 

and iho To long delay'd, 

With cheerful Zeal and Arifteft Care 
ail thy Commands obey'd. 

1 <7. Thy Teftimoaics I have kept, 

and con Randy obey'd; 

Becaufe the Love I bore to them 
the Service eafie made. 

j 6 %. From ftrift Obfervance of thy Laws 

I never yet withdrew. 

Convinc'd that my mod beret Ways 
are. open to thy View. 



* 
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16 9. To my Requeft and earncft Cry 

attend, O gracious Lord ; 

Inspire my Heart with heav’nly Skill, 

according to rhy Word. 

170. Let my repeated Pray*r at foil 

before thy Throne appear; 

According to thy p lighted Word 
for my Relief draw near. 

■ 

e 7;. Then Ihall. my. grateful Lips return 

the Tribute of their Praife, 

When Thou thy Counfels haft reveal 
and taught me thy juft Ways. 

f 7i.?-iy 1'ongitetfte t*rJttfesOrny Aurora 

ih:H thankfully refound, 
lLcaufe thy Promifes are all 

with Truth and Juftice Crown’d* 

17 j. Let thy Almighty Arm appear 

and bring roe timely Aid ; 

For I the Laws thou haft Ordain'd 
my Heart's free Choice hav$ made, 

1 7 4- My Soul has waited long to (ec 

thy faving Grace reftor’d > 

Nor Comfort knew, but what thy Lavs ; , 
thy heav’nly Laws afford. 

175 , Prolong my Life, that! may ting 

my grea t Reftorer’s Praife i 
Whole juftice from the Depth of Wo:*, 
my fainting Soul Hull rails. 


i;£* L’.ke 
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B j m 

r. N ti eep Diftrefs Itjft-jhavc cry*cf 
i To God, who never yet deny'd 
To refeue me oppreftgwtth Wrongs; 

'. Once more, O LgrJ, Dsliv’rance lend, 
From lying Lips my Soul defend, 

And from -the Rage of Handling Tongues. 

x “ 

'. Whir little profit cab accrue ? 

4 - , , 

And yet what heavy Wrath is due 

O Thou perfidious Tongue to Thee? 

<|. Thy Sting upon thy feiF fliall turn; 

Of lifting Flames that fiercely burn. 

The conftant Fuel Thou /halt be, 

*. Bur O! how wretched is my Doom, 

Who am a Sojourner become 
In barren Mefech 's Delart Soil! 

With J^dar'i wicked Tents enclos’d, 

To lawtefs Salvages cs nos’d. 

Who live on nought but Theft and Spoil> 

6 . > ly haplefs Dwelling is with Thofe 

Who Peace and Amity oppofe, 

And plea fure take in others Harms: 

M 4 


7. Sweet 
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7, Sweet Peace is ajl I court and leek ; 

But when to them of Peace 1 fpeak. 
They flrair cry out, To Arms* if Arms . 


Pfalm CXXI. 

i. -TOWS Hill I life my Eyes, 

1 . from thence expecting Aid • 

From. Sion’s HitI 3 fiH Sion's God, 
who Heav’n and Earth has made. 

3. Then, thou my Soul, in fafety reft, 

thv Guardian will not fleep; 

4. His^atchfulCaie that Tftel guards 

will Ifr'eh Monarch keep. 

5 . Shelcrcd beneBtftrth? Alm ig h t y ’s Wings. 

Thou fhalc.fecurely reft, 

6 . Where neither Sun nor Moon fhall Thte 

by Day or Night moleft 

7. From common Accidents of Life 

his Care fall guard thee Hill; 

From the blind Strokes of Chanceand Foe 

that lie in wait to kill. 

I. At home, abroad, in Peace, in War, 

thy God (halt thee defend 5 
Conduct thee through Life’s Pilgrimage 
fafe co thy Journey’s End. 
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r< Twa! a joyful Sound to hear 
vy Oar Tribes devoutly lay, 

Up Ifrtl, to the Temple hafte, 
and keep your Feftal Day. 

i . At Salem* Courts we mult appear 

with our affembl’d Pow’rs * 

5. In ftrong and beauteous Order rang’d 

Wke her united Tow'rs, 


4 * Tis thither, by divine Command 

the Tribes of God repair. 

Before hit Ark to celebrate 
his Name with Ptaifc and Pray'r. 

5, Tribunals ftand eredcd them $ 

where Equity takes place 3 

There ftaud the Courts and Palace* 
of Royal David's Race. 





O, pray we then for Salem’s Peace, 

for they fhall proip’rous be, 

'Thou holy City of out God!) 
who bear true Love to Thee. 

May Peace within thy lac red Walls 
a conftant Gueft be found. 

With Plenty and Profperity 
thy Palaces be crown'd. 

For my dear Brethren’s lake, and Friends 
no left than Brethren dear. 

I'll pray,— May Peace in Salem % Tow’; 
u conftant Gueft appear. 

M * ®. B>t 
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9. But moft of all I'll feck thy Good, 

and ever wilh thee well. 

For Sron and the Temple’s fake, 

where God vouchees to dwell. 


Pfalm CXXIII. 

1,2. r~\H Thee, who dwellft above the 

KJr Skies, 

For Mercy wait my longing Eyes; 

As Servants watch their Mailers Hands. 
And MaitfUthcir Mifttelfcs Commands. 

3,4. O then have Mercy on us Lord, 

Thy gracipu?'Ai& ta-w iduid, 

When cruel Foes do us opp:cfs, 

* Grown rich and proud by our Diftrefc. 


Plalm CXXIV. 

_ + 

i T, T AD not the Lord (may lire! fay} 

L 1 been phas'd to interpofe, 
i. Had he not then efpous’d our Ca-a!o 

when Men againft usrofe. 

3 4, s- Their Wrath had fsv allow'd ui a« v;■ 

and rag’d without Contrcul ; 

7 heir Spire and Pride’s united Floods 

had quite o'eiwjjUm’d our Soul. 
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6 . Bit prais’d be cur eternal Lord, 

who refold ur that Day, 

Nor to their fa Wage J*NW%aye up 
our threatened Lives a Prey. 

7. Oui Soul is tike a Bird efcap'd 

from out the Fowler’s Net; 

The Snare is broke, their Hopes ax c 
and we at Freedom fee. 



Secure in his Almighty Name, . 
our Confidence remains, 

Who, as he made both Heav’n and 
of both fo!e Monarch reigns. 




Pfilm . CXXV.. 

W HO place on Sicn's God their Tr 

like Sion's Rock ftwll (land. 

Ltkc her immoveably be fixt 
by his Almighty Hand. 

2 . Look how the Hills onevVy fide 

Jerufatem inclofe, 

So Hands the Lord around his Saints 
to guard ’em from their Foe?. 

-. The Wicked may afHi& the Juft, 

'rut ne'er too long oppreft. 

Met force him by Dupair to feek 

bale means for his Red refs, 

.. Be good, O righteous God, to thofc 

who righteous Deeds aifeft, 
rh«: Heart that Innocence ret«ir,s 
k: Inncceuce protect. 


CXXV,CXXYU 


Ail thole who walk in crooked Paths, 
the Lord fall foon deftroy; 

Cut off th’ Unjuft, but crown the Saints 
frith (ailing Peace and Joy, 


Pfirlm CXXVt 


ws 


ten Sim'i God her Sons recall’d 
fiom long Captivity, 


>ng v-aptn 
It fecoTd at fitft a pleating Drcan 
of what we wi&’d to fee. 

But fx>n in unaccuftom’d Mirth 


fins Dream 


IB U 

fee. 


we did our Voice enj 


And fun? out 


great 

nvmi 




orcr s 


Praife 


in thankful Hymns of Joy. 

p 

Our Heathen Poes repining floods 

yet were compeU’d to own 


T> 


at great and wond’rous was the Work 

/X t j* a. m * * j 


our God for us bad done. 




’Twas great, fay they ; *twas wondrous 
much more fliould we confefs ; 

The Ltird has done great things, whereof 
we reap the glad Succefs. 

7 *o us bring back the Remnant, Lord, 
of Ifi y eh Captive Bands, 

More welcome than refr.eihing Show rs 
to pajeht and thirfty Lands. 

That ‘we,whofeWork commenc’d* Tiirs 

may fee our Labours thrive* 

Till fimflit with Succefs, to make, 

opr drooping Hearts revive, i. ¥W 


s 


h ■ 
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<>, Tho he derpond thar Tows his Grain, 

yet doublets he (hall come 

To bind his full-ear’d Sheaves, and bring 

the joyful Haiveft-home. 


Pfalm CXXVIT. 


s. \\T E build with fiuitlefs Coft, unlefs 
v v the Lord the Pile fuftain, 

Unlefs the Lotd the City keep, 
the Watchman wakes in vain, 
i. In vain we rife before the Day, 

and late to Reft repair, 

Allow no Refpire to our Toil, 
and eat the Bread of • Care: 


Supplies of Life, with. Bale to them, 

he on his Saints bellows; 

He crowns their Labour with Succefs, 
rheir Nights with found Repofe. 

3, Children, thofe Comforts of our Life, 

are Prcfents from the Lord. 

He gives a numVous Race of Heirs, 
as Piety's Reward, 


4. As Arrows in a Giant's Hand, 

when marching forth to War, 

EVn fo the Son's of fprigjuly Youth 

their Parents Safeguard are. 

j. Happy the Man whole Quiver's fill'd 

with thefe prevailing Arms; 

He need's not fear to meet his For, 
st Law, or War's Alarms. 

* Pfalm 
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Pfalm CXXVIII. 

■ 

* 

z» HP HE Man is bleft who fears the LoiJ, 
I not only Worfhip pays, 

But keeps his Seeps confin'd with Care, 
to his appointed Ways- 

i. Hefhall upon the fweet Returns 

of his own Labout feed i 
Without Dependance live, and fee 
his Withes all fucceed. 

3 ,. His Wife, likca fair fertile Vine, 

her lovely Ftweihall bring; 

His C hildren, like young Olive-plants, 

about his TaEIc fpiing*; 

4. Who feats the Lord dull* proper thus ^ 

j. him Sion’s God lhal| blefs. 

And grant him all his Days to fee 

Jsru/alems Succefs. 

He ihall live on till Heirs from him 
defeend with vaft Increale ; 

Much bleft 5 in his own profp’ro’as State, 
and mpie in Ifrel's Peace, 
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■ 

i, pRora my Youth up, may Ifrel fay, 

IT they oft have me a (fail’d, 
z. Reduc’d me ofc to heavy Straits, 

but never quite prevail’d. 

3, They oft have plow’d my patient Back 

w ith Furrows deep and long, 

But our jail God has broke their Chains, 
and relcu’d us from Wrong. 

- } . Defeat, Confuiion, ihamefut Rout 

be 11 hi the Doom of tfaofe. 

Their righteous Doom, who Sim hate, 
and 5 ton's God oppofe. 

6. L .kc Corn upon our Houfes Tops, 

untimely let them fade. 

Which too much Heat, and want of Root, 
has Walled m the Blade ; 

7. Which in his Arms no Reaper takes, 

but unregarded leaves; 

Nor liinder thinks it worth his Pains 
to fold it into Sheaves. 

?, No Tiavelkr that pafles by 

Ysuchlafcs a Minute’s Stop. 

To give it one kind Look, or wilft 

l Icav’ifs iilcifuig on the Crop. • 

wJ ^ 



%%o PSALM cxxx. 


Pfalm CXXX. 

1. TJRom loweft Depths of Woe, 

" to God 1 lent my Cry? 

2. Lord, hear my fuppbcatiog Voice 

and gracioufly reply, 

3. Shou’dft thou levtrely judge* 

who can the Tiyal heat i 

4. But thou fbrgw’ft, [eft we delpond, 

and quite renounce* thy Feat. 

f. My Soul with patience waits 

for Thee the living Lord; 

My Hopes are on my Promife built, 

thy never-failing Word, 

6 . My longing Eyei look out 

For thy enlivening Ray, 

More duly than the Morning-Watch 
to fpy the dawning Day. 

7. Let Ifr'el tiuft in God 

no Bounds his Mercy knows; (whence 
The plenteous Source and Spring from 
Eternal Succour Bows. 

I. Whofe friendly Streams to us 

Supplies in Want convey ; 

A healing Spring, a Spring to clcanfe, 

and waib our Guilt away. 


Plaim 
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Pfatin CXXXL 

O Lord I am not proud of Hearty 

nor caft a lcorflftl Eye; 

Nor my afpiring Thoughts employ 
in things for me too high. 
i. With Infant-Innocence, thou know’ft 

I have my fdf demean’d; 

Compos’d to Quiets like a Babe* 
that from theBreaft is wean’d. 

5. Like me let Ifrtl hope jn'God 

his Aid alone implore i 
Both now and ever truff fa him 
who lives for evermore. 


Pfilm CXXXIL 

1 . T ET David, Lord, a conftant Place 

L/ in thy Remembrance find > 

Let all the Sorrows he endur'd 
be ever in thy mind. 

1. Remember what a folemn ’Oath. 

to thee, his Lord, he fwore ; 

How to the mighty God he vow’d, 

whom Jacob 's Sons adore. 

5 4 .1 will not eo into my Houfe, 

nor to my Bed alcend ; 

No foft Repofe diall clofe my Eyes 
nor Sleep my Eye-lids bend > 



5 • Till for the Lord’s defigo’d Abode 

I ma rk the deflat'd Ground ; 
Till 1 a decent place of Reft 
for Jacob s God have found. 


6 , Th 7 appointed Place, with Shouts of Joy 

at Hpbrata we found, 

And. made the Wood and neighbV.nc; 
our glad Appkufc rewound. 

r. O with due few s ca s ft te fr us uteii - 


to his Abode tqnrirs 

And proftrateat his Foot (tool 
pour oUtoui humble Pray’r. 


fi. Arife, O Losdj and now pofftfs 

thy con ft ant of. Reft, 

Be that, not only with thy Aik, 
but with thy- Fiefrncc bldt. (c j e is 


9, so. Cloaththoathy Pricfts withRightec 

make thou thy Saints rejoice ; 

And for thy Servant David's fake, 

heir thy Anointed’* .Yoke. 



i i. God (ware to Dtvid in his Ttuth, 

(nor fhall his Oath be vain ) 

One of thy Offspring after thee 

upon thy Throne ftiall reign : 
it. And if thy Seed my Cov’nant keep, 

and to my Laws fubmit; 

Their Children too upon thy Thru: c 

for evermore fhall fit. 


13,14. For Sion does in God'S Efteew, 

all other Seats excel j 
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ji ■ 

M m 

+ f 

His place of cverlaftingRefr*. 

where he defites zo dwelt. 

15,16. Her Score* faystaf.lwih mcreafe, 

her Poor with Plenty bids 5 

Her Saints (hall fhout for Joy, her Priefts 
my laving Health confefs. 

17, There Dav.'d ’s Pow’r (hall long remain 

in his fuccefiive Line, 

And my anointed SerVatrtthere 
flu 1 1 w ith frefli Luftre Arne, 
is. The Faces of his vanquifhtFoes 

crjnfufion (hall o’et-tjuead j 

Whiift with confirm'd Supicefs, his Crown 
fluH flouiUh on his Head. 

l 


P/alm CXXXIII. 

x. LI OW Vaft roUft their advantage be! 

/I how great their Pteafuifc prove! . 

Who live like Brethren, and con fen t 
in Offices of Love t 
True Love is like that pretious Oyl 
which, pour'd on Aarons Head, 

Ran down his Beard, and o'er hit Robes 
its coiily Moifture flied. 

ji. ’Tis like refretoing Dew, which does 

on Hcrmm’i Top ciiftil j 

Or like the early Drops that fall 

on )V9B*s fruitful Hill, 


For 
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Far God to all, whole friendly Hearts 
with mutual Love abound, 

Has firmly promis'd length of Days 
with coniiant Bleflings crown'd. 


Pfalm CXXXIV. 

■ 

■ 

i, T>Lefs God; ye Servants that attend 

upon his foferan State; . 

That in his Temple, night by night, 
with humble Rev'scnce wa it: 
a, 3.Within hit Houle lift up your hands, 

and bids his Holy Name 
From Sim bid* thy Ifrtl, Lord, 

who Earth and Hsav'n didft frame, 


Pfam CXXXV. 



Let all the Servants of the Lord 

his worthy praife proclaim. 

*. Praife him all ye that in his Houfe, 

attend with coniiam Care; 

With thofc that to his outmoll Courts 
with humble Zeal repair. 

3. For this our trueft Int’reft is, 

glad Hymns of Praife to ling; 

And, with loud Songs to bkfsnis Name, 
a moft delightful thing. 


+■ 
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4. For God his own peculiar choice 

the Sons of Jwsb makes; 

And I/M * OffspringJ bbJus own, 
moA valu’d Treafuie takes. 

m w ' 

y. For oft have we, that God is great. 

by glad Experience found; 

And ieen how he with wond'rous Pow*r 
above all Gods is crown'd. 

s. For he with umefifted Strength. 

performs his Sov’raign WUL 
In Heav’o and Earth and watry Stores 
that Earth’s deep Caverns All. 

He raifos Vapours froqr^dic Ground^ 

which pois’d in liquid Air, 

Fall down at laA in $how*rs,thiough which 
his dreadful Lightnings glare .* 

He from his Store-houfe brings the Winds i 
r and he, with vengeful Hand, 

The Fiiii-bom flew of Man and BeaA, 

through Egypt's mourning Land. 

* 

9 . He dreadful Signs and Wonders fbew’d 

through Aubbonvi^pr’s Coafts. 

Nor Fharaob could his Plagues efcape, 
nor all his numerous HoAs. ■ 

10.11. Twas he that various Nations (mote . 

and mighty Kings fupprefs’d ; 

Sibm ana-Og, ana all befides 

who Canaan's Land poflefs’d. 

m 

ts,i). Their Laud, upon his cbofea Race 

he fuadf d&£ntail 5 
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m 

For which bit Fame ihaH always laft, 
his Praife (hall never fail. 

14. For God (hall focm his People’s Cawfe 

with pitying Eyes furvey; 

Repent him.of - .his W rath, and turn 
his kindled Rage away. 

s j.ThofeIdols, whofe falfe Worihip fpreads 

o'er all the Heathen Lands, 

Are maderf S h w and of Gold, 

the Work of humane Hands. 
i6 3 17. They move not their fictitious Tongues 

nor fee with polilh’d Eyes; 

Their counterfeited Ears arc deaf, 

no Breath their Month (applies. 

1$, As (enfelefi as themfelyes are they 

that all their $&iif apply 
To make them, or in dangerous Times, 
on them for Aid rely. 

19. Their juft Returns of Thanks to God. 

let grateful Ifrti pay ; 

Nor let the Priefts of Aaron s Race 

to blefs the Lord delay > 

10, Their Senfe of his unbounded Love 

let Lew's Houle exprefs; 

And let allthofe-that feat the Lord 

his Name for ever blefs: 

11, Let all with Thanks his wondrous Work? 

in Sion's Courts proclaim, 

_ in &rfei», where he dwells, 

exalt his Holy Name. * 

PL 1 a 
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Pulm CXXXVI. 

r ■ 

.. nr O God, the might5 Lord, 

1 Your joyful Thsnks repeat,. 

To him due Praife afford 
As good as he is great: 

For God does prove 
Our conftant Friend, 

His loundlefs Lore 
Shall never end. 

... 3. To him whole wond’fOUs Pow*r 

All other Gods obey. 

Whom earthly Kings adore. 

This grateful Homage pay : 

For God does prove 
Our cGRllant Friend, 

His boundlefs Love 
Shall never end. 

* 

4, 5. By his Almighty Hand 

A mazing Works are wrought j 

The Heav'ns by his Command 

Were to perfedbon brought. 

For God does prove 

Our conftant Friend, 

His boundlefs Love 

Shill never end. 

/, He fpread the Ocean round, 

A boar the fpacious Land; 

And madetherifing Ground 

Above the Waters ftand. 
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For God does prove 

Our conftant Friend, 

Hit boundlefi Lore 
dull never end. 

7, 8 , 9* Through Heav’n he did difplay 

His numerous Hofls of Light j 
The Sun to rule by Day, 

The Moon and Stan by Night. 

For God does prove 

Our conftant Friend, 

His boundlefs Lore 

Shall never end. 

io, ii, la. He ft ruck the Firft-boxn dead 

Of Egypt'* ftubborn Land ; 

And thence his People led 
With his reliftlcfs Hand, 

For God does prove 

Our conftant Friend, 

His boundlefe Love 

Shall never end. 

14. By him the raging Sea, 

As if in pieces rent, . 

Difclos’d a middle way 

Through which his People went, 

For God does prove 
Our conftant Friend, 

His boundiefe Love 
Shall never end. 

■1 

1 Where foon he overthrew 

Proud P bwAeb and his Hoft, 
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I 

Who daring to pm Cue 

Were in the Billows loft. 

For God does prove 

Our conftant Friend, 

His bound Ids Love 
Shall never end. 

16, i7) 18- Through Defarts vaft and wild 

He led the chofen Seed; 

And famous Princes foii’d, 

And mace great Monarchs bleed. 

For God docs prove 
Our conftant Friend, 

His bound ids Love 
Shall never end. 

; so. Stbon , whofe potent Hand 
Great Amm ri% Sceptre foray'd, 

And Og y whofe ftci n Command 
Rich iSafoani Land obey'd. 

For Ciod does prove 

Our conftant Friend, 

His baundlefs Love 
Shall never end. 

u,ir. And of his wondrous Grace, 

Their Lands, whom he deftroy’d. 

He gave to Ift'cl s Race, 

To be by them enjoy’d. 

For Cod does prove 
Our conftanc Friend, 

His bourdlcfs Love 
Shall never end. 


N 


» 3 ,M- He 
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aj, 14. He, in our depth of Woes, 

On us with Favour thought ; 

And from our cruel Fees 
In Peace and Safety brought. 

For God dees prove 

Our conftancFriend, 

His boundlefs Lcve 
Shall never end. 

t£. He doetHthe Food fupply 
Cn which all Creatures live: 

To God who reigns on High 
Eternal Praifes give. 

For God docs prove 
Our conftant Friend, 

Hts boundlefs Love 
Shall never end. 


Pfalm CXXXVIL 

t. XtT HEN we, our weary M Limbs to reft, 

* * Sat down by proud Euphrates Stream, 
We wept, with doleful Thoughts opprd , 

And Sion was our mourn ful Theme. 

1. Our Harps, that when with Jcy we furg, 
Were wont their tuneful Parts to bear. 
With filer.t Strings negiedted hung 
On barren Trees thar wither’d there. 

j. Mean while our Foes, who ail conipiid 

To tiiuniphin our flaviih Wronc?, 

Mufick and Mirth of us requir’d, 

*' Come, fing us one cl Simi Song*. 

4- I*’ W 
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4. How fhall we tune pot Yoifie to (ing ? 

Or couch our-Harps with skiftul Hands r 
Shall Hymn^ of Joy to God our King 

Be fun" by Slaves in foreign’Lands * 

5, O Safe™, < ur once happy Seat! 

When \ of thee forget fa! prove* 

Let then my trembling Hand forget 
The {peaking Swings with Art to move ! 
d, If I tti mention thee forbear. 

Eternal Silence feizc my Tongue 5 
Or if 1 ling cne cheerful Ayr?, 

Til thy Dei)v ranee is try Song. 

7. Remember, Lord, how Ed;wfs Race. 

In thy own City's fatal.Day, 

Cry T a out, "her(lately Walls deface, 

u And with the Ground quite level lay, 

3 , Proud Babefs Daughter, doom'd to tc 
Of Grief and Woe the wretched Prey 
Bled i* the Man who (ball to thee 
The Wrongs thou fcy’ft on Us, repay. 

9. Thrice bleft, who with ju& RagepofleO', 
And deaf to all the Parents Moans, 

Shall fnatch thy Infants from the Bread. 
And daft their Heads again# the Stones 



Plain 
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Pfalm CXXXVIIL 

\\ 7 Tth my wholeHearr,my G^d and King, 
* * thy Praifes I'l! proclaim 5 

Before the Gods with Joy I’ll ling, 
and blefs thy holy Name* 

I’ll worlhip tow’rds thy facrcd Scat, 

and with tht Love infpir’d, 

The Praifw-of thy Truth repcac 3 

o*er all thy Works admir'd. 

3. Thou gracioufly inclin’d’ft thine Ear. 

when I to thee did cry ; 

And when my Soul was prefs’d with fear, 

did ft inward Strength fupplv. 

4. Therefore frail ev’iy earthly Prince 

thy Name with Praife purine, 

Whom thefe admir’d Events convince 
that all thy Works are true. 

5. They all thy wond’rous Ways, OLortl, 

with cheatful Songs ifcall blefs ; 

And all thy glorious Ath record, 
thy awful Power confefs. 
i. For God, tho he’s enthron’d on high, 

does thence the Poor jripcci i 
The proud far off, his (comful Eye 
beholds with juft neglect, 

7. Tho* I with Troubles am oppvtft, 

he frail my Foes dilarm, 

Relieve my Soul when moft diftieh d : 
and keep me fate from Haim. 
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$ The Lord, #hofe Mercies ever fail, 

flialJ fhc my happy ftate $ 

And mindful of mi Favoort paft, 
fhall his own Work complete. 


V I 


4 


S. 


9 


Pfilra CXXXIX. 

T Hou, Lord, by fhkfteft fearch haft 

My fifing up and lying down; (known 
My fecrcc Thoughts are known to thee. 
Known long before conceiv'd by me. 

Thine Hye my Bed and Path furveys, 

My publirk Haunts and private Ways; 
Thou know'A what ’ris nay Lips would ven:, 
jViy yet un-utter'd Words intent. 

Surrounded by thy Fow’r I (land, 


On every fide 1 find thy Hand. 

6. O Skill, for human reach too high 
Too daahug bright for mortal by 

7 . O cou’d 1 lo perfidious be 

To think of once deferring thee. 


Where, Lord, could 1 thy Influence limn 
Or whither from thy Prefence run > 


If up to Heav'nl take my flight, 

’Tis there thou dwell’d enthron’d In Light 
Ot dwt to Hell's infernal Plains, 

'Tis ihere.AJ mighty Vengeance reigns, 
lfl the Morning's Wings cou’d gain. 
And fly beyond the Weftern Main, 

Thy fwifter Hfrnd wou’d flrft anive. 

And there aireft thy Fugitive, 




C 


1 


294 P S A -L M cxxxix. 

h 

21, Or ibould I try to Aim thy fight 

Beneath the fable Wings of Night; 

One glance from Thee, one piercing Ray 
Would kindle Darknefs into Day. 
ia. The Veil of Night is no Difguile, 

No Screen from thy all* fearching Ey csj 

Through mid-night Shades thou fjid'ft thy 

As in the blazing Noon of Duy. ( way, 


ThoU knoW*ft -the Texture of my Heart, 

13, My Reins, and ev’ry Vital part 

Each Angle Thread, in Nature’s Loom, 

By Thee was covered in the Womb. 

14. Til praife Thee from whole Hands I carae, 
A work of fuch a curious Framej 

The Wondcrs^Thou in nre haft fhown 
My Soul, with grateful Joy, rnuft own. 


2 y. Thine Eyes my Subftance did furvey 

While yet a lifelefs Mafs it lay. 

In fecrec how exa&Iy wrought 
E'er from it’s dark Enclofurebr ought. 
16. Thou didil the fhapeJefs Embryo fee. 
Its Parts were regiftred by Thee; 

Thou faw’ft the daily growth they to 

Form’d by the Model of thy Book. 


r * 


■ 4 

17. Let me acknowledg too-, O God, 
That fince ’this Maze of Life I nod. 
Thy thoughts of Love to me fur mount 
ThePow’r of Numbers to recount. 

1S. Far former could 1 reckon o'er 
The Sand* upon the fhoic: 
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Each Morn revifing wKtilVc done, 

1 find th’ Account but new begun. 

19. The wicked Thou Ibalt flay, OGod : 

D-patt from me, ye Men of Blood, 
so. Whole Tongue* Heav’m Majefty profane, 
And take th’ Almighty** Name in vain, 

11. Lord, hate not 1 their impious Crew 
Who Thee with Enmity purfue ? 

And does not Grief my Heart opprefs, 
When Reprobates thy Laws tranfgreb ? 

ii. Who piaftife Enmity to Thee 

ShsH utmoft Hatred have from me, 

Such Men L utterly dereft, 

As if they were my Foes profefh Heart 

; 5. s^. Search, try, O God, my Thoughts and 
1 f Milchicf lurks in any part ^ 

Cotre& me where I go aflray. 

And guide me in thy petfeft way. 


Pfalm CXL 

1. pRcferveme, Lord, from crafty Foe* 

**■ of treacherous Intent 5 

1. And irom the Sons of Violence, 

on open Mifchief bent. 

3, Their Hand ring Tongue the Serpent's Sting, 

in fharpnefs do's exceed ; 

Between their Lips the Gill of Alps 

and Adders Venom breed. 
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t \. Prtferve me. Lord, from wicked Hands, 

ho: leave my Soul forlorn ; 

A Prey to Sons of Violence 
who have my Ruin (worn. 
p The proud for me have laid their Snaic, 

and fpread their wily Net, 

With Traps and Gins where e’ti 1 move. 

I find my Steps befet. 

6 , But thus environ’d with Diflieis 

thou a:c try God, I faid. 

Lord, hear my fupplicating Voice 
that calls to thee for Aid. , 

?. O Lord, the God whofe faving Streoj 

kind Succour did convey, 

And covered my advent’rous Head 
in Battle’s doubtful Day ? 

S. Permi c not their unjuft Defigns 

to anfwex their Dehre j 
Left they, encourag’d by Succefs, 
to bolder Crimes afpire. 
f. let lirii their Chiefs the fod hffeiis 

of their Injuflice mourn j 
*1 he blaft of their envenom'd Breath 

upon themlclvcs return. 

ig. Let them who kindled i;rft the riame 

its Sacrifice become ; 

The Pit they dig’d for me be made 
their own untimely Tomb, 
i r. Though Slander’s Breath may raile a Set: n 

ic quxkly will deny $ 


I 
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Their Ragg^dbes but rife Torrent fwell 
that bears them (elves away* 

i 

12. God will allere the'footMan’s Caufe, 

and fpeedy Succour $ve: 

Tlie juft ihall celebrate hitPraifc, 
and iu his Prefer^ live. 


Pfalm CXLI. 


r. np O thee, O Lord, my Cries afeend. 

1 O haft to my Relief; 

And with accuftom’d Pity hear 
the Accents of my Grief* 

1. Indead of Off ‘rings let my Pray’r 

like Morning tnccofe rile; 

My lifted Hands fupply the Place 
of Evening Sacrifice. 

3. From hafiy Language curb my Tongue 

and let a cooftaht Guard 
Still keep the Portal cf my Lips- > 
with wary Silence barr’d- 

4- From wicked Mens defigns and Deeds 

my Heart and Hands refrain 5 

Nor let me in the Booty fhaie 
cf their unrighteous Cain. 

<. Let upright Men reprove my Faults, 

and I lhall think em kind* 

Like Balm that frah a wounded Head, 

i their Reproof (hall find 3 
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And, in Return my fervent PraVr 
I iball for diem Addrefs. 

When they are tempted and reduc 
like me to fore DiftreG. 


When fciiUcing in EngeddC s Rock* 

1 to their dtucft appeal. 

If one reproachful Word 1 fpake, 
when in my pow’r to kill. 

7* Yet us they pcrfecute to Death, 

our fcatterM. Rutin lie 
As thick as from the Hewer’s Ax 
the fever’d Splinters flie* 

a. But, Lord, to Thee 1 Sill direct 

my fuppiicating'Byes,. 

O leave not ddktuic my Soul, 
whole Trail' on* Thee relies. 

£. Do thou prefervemefrom the Snares 

that wicked Hands have hid > 

Let them in their own Nets be caught, 
while my Efcape is made. 


Pfalm CXLIL 

j.nrO God with mournful Voice 

A in deep diftreb 1 pray’d j 

1, Made him the Umpire, of my Caufe, 

my Wrongs before him laid. 

3. Thou didft my Heps direct 

when my griev’d Soul de(pair'd ; 

For where 1 thought to walk fecure, 
they had their Traps prepar’d. 
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+, I look’d, but found np Friend 
’ to own mein Diftrefs ; 

All Refuge fa iI’d , no Man vouchfaf*d 

his Pity or Rcdrefs. 
f. To God at la ft I prayed, 

thou. Lord, my Refuge art. 

My Portion in the Land of Life, 
till Life it felf depart. 

6 . Reduc'd to greateft Straits 

to Thee I make my Moan, 

O favc me from opprdHng Foes, 

for me roo powerful grown* 

7. That 1 may praife thy Name, 

my Sou 1 from Prifon bring; 

Whilft of thy kind Regard to me 
affemblcd Saints (hall ling. 


Pfalm CXLIIL 

i. T ORD, hear my Pray’r, and to my Gy 

thy wonted Audience lend 5 
In thy accuiiom’d Faith and Truth. 

a gracious Anhvcr fend. 

Nor at thy ftridfc Tribunal bring 
thy Servant to be rjy’d s 
For m rhy fight no living Man 
can ter be juftih’d. 

i. The fpiteful Foe purfues my Life 
whole Comforts ail are fled ; 

He drives me into Caves as dark. 
as Maafioasof the Dead, 
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My Spirit therefore is o’er-whelm’d, 

and finks within my Breft ; 

My mournful Heart grows dcfoIate 3 
with heavy. Woes oppreih 


y * I call to mind the Days of old; 

and .Wonders thou haft wrought: 

My former Dangers and Blcapes 
employ my muling Thought 
. To ihee my Hands in humble Prayer 
I fervently fiurtch out, 

My Soul for thy Refrdhmcnt thirfts,. 
like Land oppreft with Drought, 

■?. Hear ir e with fpeed$ my Spirit fails, 

thy Face no longer hide, 

Left I become forlorn like them 
that in the Grave ref de. 

S. Thy Kindnefs early let me hear, 

whole Tiuft on thee depends; 

Teach me the Way where 1 IhoiiJd go 
my Soul to thee afeends* 



i 
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For thy Truth's fake, to me diilrefs’d, 
thy promis'd Aid impart. 

11, In pity to my Sailings, Lord, 

reduce my Foes to Shame; 

Slay them that pcrfccme a Soul 
devoted to thy Name. 


7 


i 

;■ 
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Pfatnv CXLIV. 

t~ Orever bleit be God the I.ord, 


f: 


Who does his needful Aid impart, 
M orce both Strength and Skill afford 
To wield my Arms with warlike Art. 
riis Gocdnefs is my Fort and Tow r, 

My ftrong Dcliv’rance and my Shield ; 
li him 1 trull, whole matchlefs TowV 
Makes to my fivay fierce Nations yield. 

Loid, what's in Man chat thou Ihoukiil I( 


v>U 


Care j>f him to take 


Such 


Orf-Sp 



cou’d thee i 
im to make P 


The life of Man does quickly fade, 
riis Thoughts but empty are and vain 
His Days are like a. dying Shade, 

Of whole fhort fray no Signs remain. 

In foie inn flute, O God, defeend, 
vVhiltt Heav’n its lofty Head inclines 
Tivo .Toaking Hills a funder rend, 

Cl t‘:y Approach the awful Signs. 


«f. Dif- 
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6 . Di(charge thy dreadful Lightnings round, 

And make my featter’d Fees retreat; 
Them with thy pointed Arrows wound, 
And their Deftru&ion foon complete. 

T 

7, 8. Do Thou, O Lord, from Hcav’n engage 

Thy bound left Pow’r my Foes to quell ; 
Ana fnatch me from the ft or my Rage 
Of threatening Waves that proudly IwcII, 
Fight thou ajgainft my foreign Foes 
mo utter Speeches faTTe and vain, 

Who tho in folemn Leagues they clofc, 
Their Sworn Engagement ne’er maintain. 

9, So I to Thee, O King of Kings, 

In joyful Hymns my Voice ihalj raife 
And fnftruments of various Strings 
Stall help me thus to ling thy Praife 

10, tc God does to Kings his Aid afford. 

To them his fuie Salvation fends; 
c< ‘Tis he that from the murdring Sword 
u His Servant David ftiJI defends. 

1 

11, Fight thou againft my foreign Foes, 

Who utter Speeches falfe and vain, 

W ho, tho in folemn Leagues they ciole. 
Their S worn Engagement ne’er maintain. 
s 1. Then cur young Sons like Trees Ihall grow, 
Well planted in Tome fruitful place; 

Our Daughters lhall like Pillars fliow, 
Delign’d Tome Royal Court to grace. 


ft. Cu: 


PSALM chcir, adv. 

i 

Tj.Oir G-rncre, fill'd with various Store, 
ShaU us and ours with Plenty feed. 

Our Sheep, investing more and more, 
Shall thoufands and ten thoufands breed. 
14. Strong fhail our Jab'ring Oxen grow. 

Nor in their constant Labour faint, 

V hilft we no War- nor Slav’ry know, 
Ai.d in our Streets hear no Complaint. 

; y. Thrice happy is that People's Cafe, 
Whoie various Bfeffings thus abound, 
Who God’s rrue Woifhip ftill cmbrace : 
And are with his Prote&ion Crown'd. 


Pfalm CXLV. 

1 j i. *"rHEE i'll exrol, my God and King, 

■*“ thy cndlcfs Praile proclaim $ 

This T ribute daily 1 wiil briBg 

and ever bfcfs thy Name, 

3, Thou, Lord, beyond compare art great, 

a nd highly to be prais'd ; 

T hy MajeUy, with boundlefs Height, 

above cur Knowledge rais'd. 

4. Rcnown'd for mighty Ads, thy Fame 

to future Tiroes extends 5 

Fiom Age to Age thy glorious Name 

iiiuce&vciy dejeends. 


3, 6 t WhiJft 
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f,^. Whilft I thy Glory and Renown, 

and wond’iow Works exprefs; 

The World with me thy Might flu II own, 

and thy great Pow/r confefs. 

7, The Praife that to thy Love belon g?, 

theyfhall with Joy proclaim; 

Thy Truth of all tfieir grateful Songs 
ihall be the conftam Theme. 

S. The Lord is good.; £tdh Acts of Gract. 

his Pity fliflitipplics; 

His Anger moves with lei fur e pace: 
his willing Mercy Hies, 

y,i o. Thy Love through Earth extends its Fane, 

t r. all thy Works expreft > 

Thf'v fhaw thy Praife, whifft thy great 
is by thy Servants bled. (Name 

vi , T hcv, with the glorious Profpeft fir'd, 

(hall of thy Kingdom (peak ■ 

And thy great Pow'r, by all admir’d, 
their lofty Subject make. 

xa. God's gforious Works of antient date 

(hail thus to all be known * 

And thus his Kingdom’s Royal State, 
with publick Splendor fhown. 
i y. His ft ed ft ft Throne, from Changes free ; . 

(hall Hand for ever faft; 

His boundlefs Sw>ay no end ihall lee, 

but Time it fclf out- 1 »11. 


PAR >; 
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j 4,1 y. The Lord does them fupport that fall, 

and makes the proftrate rite - 3 

F01 his kind Aid all Creatures call, 

who timely Food Supplies, 
t < While cr their various Wants require 

with open Kind he gives; 

And fo fulfils the juft Defirc 
of every thing that r lives. 

7,18. How holy is the Lord, hew juft! 
how xighxeotu all his Wavs! 

How nigh to him, who with firm Truft, 
for his A Alliance prays. 

1 f. Hell grant the full Defires of thofe 

who him with Fear adore. 

And all their Troubles foon compote 

when they his Aid impkac. 

i x The Lord preferves all thofe with Cue 

whom g.ateful Love employs ; 

But Sinners who his Vengeance dare, 

with furious Rage deflroye. 

: My Time to come, in Praifes fpent, 
ihad lull advance his Fame, 

And all Mankind with one-Confent 

for ever ble's htf Name, 
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i, a.^NP^aife the Lord, and thou, my Soul, 

for ever blefs his Name: 

Mis wond’rous Love, while Life flnii I a ft, 
my conftant Praile fliall claim. 

3. On Kings, the greaieft Sons of Men. 

let none for Aid rely ; 

They cannot fave in dang'iou; Udcs. 
nor timely Help apply. 


4* Depriv’d of Breath, to Duft they turn. 

and there ueglcfted lie. 

And all their Thoughts and vain Dcfigns 

together with ihem die. 
j. Then happy he, who Jaicb's Gcd 

for his Pj oteft or takes j 
Who dill, with weli-plac’d Hope, the Lord 

his conftatit Refuge makes* 


4 * The Lord, who made both Heav’n an 


j * 


and all that they contain, 

Will never quit his fled fall Truth, 
nor make his promife vain. 


( Earth 


7 > The poor oppreft, from all their Wrongs, 

are eas’d by iris Decree } 


He gives the Hungry needful Food, 


ana lets the Pris'ncrs free. 


8. By him the Blind receive their Sight, 

the weak and falfn he rears ‘ 
With kind regard and tender Love 
he for the Righteous cares. 


Tb: 
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1... The Strangers he prefcrves from Harm, 

tin Orphan kindly treats. 

Defends rhe Widowy and the Wiles 
of wicked Men defeat?. 

ic. The God, that does in Sim dwell, 

s our eternal King; 

From Age to Age his Reign endures, 
let all his Prailes ling. 


Pfalm CXLVIF. 


O Praife the Lord with Hymns of Joy, 

and celebrate his Fame j 
For plea 1 ant, good, and comely ’tis 
to praile his holy Name, 
t. His hoiy City God will build, 

tho’ level*d with the Ground ; 

Bring back his People, thp* dispers'd 
Through all the Nations round. 


3 3 4'He kindly heab die broken Hearts, 

and all their Wounds does elofe ; 

He tells the Number of the Stars, 
their feveral Names he knows. 

5,6. Great is the Lord, and great hi? Pow’r; 

his Wifdoin has no Bound. 

The meek he raifes, and throws down 

the Wicked to the Ground. 


7 To God, the Lord, a Hymn of Piaifc 

with grateful Voices fing * 

To Songs of Triumph tune the Harp, 
and ft like each warbling String. 


S.He 
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2 , He covers Heav’n with Cloudy and thence 

reflecting Rain bellows, 

Thro'him, on Mountain*top?, the Grafs 
with wondrous Plenty grows. 

9. He; lalvage JBealb, Chat Joofely range 

with timely Food fupplies. 

He feeds the Raven’s tender Brood, 

and Cops their, hungry Cries. 

1 o. He values not- the w«f like Steed, 

but does liis Strength difdain ; 

The nimble Foot that fwiltly runs, 
ne Prize from him can gain. 

n. But he, to him that fears his Name, 

his tender Love extends; 

To him that On his boundlefc Grace 

with ftedfaft Hope depends, 

II, 13. Let Sun and Jeritihm then, 

to God their Praiie addrefs; 

Who fenc’d their Gates with ffla&e Bars, 

and does their Children blefs. 

24,1 y. Through all their Borders he gives Peace. 

with nneft Wheat they’re fed, 

He fpcaks the Word, and what he wills 
is done as' fobh as faid. 
if. Large Flakes ofSrtow, like flceey Wool, 

ddfeend at his Command ; 

And hoaiy Froft, like Allies fpread, 
is fcattei’d o’er the Land. 

17. When, joyn'd to thefe, he does his Hail 

in little Moifefc break, 


Who 
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Who can n«:tinft bis piercing Cold 
fecurc Defences make ? 

1 3 * He fends.his Word, which melts the Ice; 

he makes his Wind to blow, 

And loon the Streams, congeal'd before, 
in plenteous Currents How. 

1<?. By him his Statutes and Decrees 

to Jacob't Sons were ihown; 

And ttill to J/f’i/'s chofen Seed 
his righteous Laws arc known. 

ic. No other Nation this can hoait, 

nor did he e'er afford 
To heathen Lands his Oracles, 
and Know ledge of his Word. 

Hcflelujah. 


Pfam CXLVIIL 

1, V 7 E boundiefs Realms of Joy 

1 Exalt your Maker’s Fame; 
His Prai fe your Song employ * 
Above the Harry Framer 
a. Your Voicesraife^ 

Y e Cherubim 

■ 

And Seraphim, 

To ling his Praife. 

T 

3,4. Thou Moon, that nti’ft the Night, 
And Suu that guirfft the. Day,. 


Ye 
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Ye glittering Stars of Light 
To him your Homage pay: 

His Praife declare 
Ye Heav’ns above. 

And Clouds that move 
In liquid Air. 

5 -> 6 . Let them adore the Lord, 

And prai fe his holy Name, 

F.y w hofc ATiuigilgv \ Vord 
They alt from nothing came. 
And all fhali Jaft 
From Changes free ; 

His firm Decree 
Stands ever fad* 

a 

7,8. Let Earth her Tribute pay ; 

Praife him, yc dreadful Whales, 

And Fifh that through the Sea 
Glide fwift with glitt'ring Scales. 
Fire, Hail, ana Straw, 

And mifty Air, 

And Winds that, where 
He bids them, blow. 

H 

9, io. By Hills, and Mountains (SH 

Id grateful Comouloiii d ) 
ByCcdars (lately tall, 

And Trees for Fruit defignM 

By cv’ry Bead, 

And creeping thing. 

And Fow 1 of Wing, 

His, Name be biefh 


is, u.Let 
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: 2 , Lee all of R oya! Birth, 

With thofc of humbler Frame, 
And Judges of the Barth, 

His nwtehiefs Praife proclaim. 

In this Doftgn 

Let Youths with Maids, 

And hnary Heads 

With ^Children join. 

United Zeal be ftrawn, 
l Iis wondhous Fame to raise. 
Whole glorious Name alone 

Deserves our end left Praife. 
Earth's utmoft Ends 

His Pow’r obey: 

His glorious Sway 
The Sky transcends. 

His chofen Saints to grace 
He fet3 their Horn on high. 
And favours ifr'ePt Race 
Who am ro him are nigh, 

O therefore raife 

Your grateful Voice 

And (ml rejoyce 

The Lord to praile. - 
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Pfalm CXLIX. 

i, 2. Praire ye the Lord, 

v^/ prepare your glad Voi 
His praife in the great 
Aflembly to ling. 

In our great Creator 
let Ifr'ti rejoice^. 

And Children of Stmt 

be glad in their King. 

■ 

3.4. Let them his great Name 

extol in the Dance j 
With Timbrel and Harp 

hisPraifcs exprels, 

Who always takes pleafure 
his Saints to advance, 

And wi:h hi* Salvation B 

the Humble to blefs. 

5, 6, With Glory adorn’d . 

his People Ihall ling 
To God, who their Beds 
with Safety does Ihield; 
Their Mouths A ii*d with Praifes 
of him their great King j 
Whilft a two-edged Sword 

their Right-Hand ihall wield 

7,8. Juft Vengeance to take 

for Injuries paft ; 

To punifh thofe Lands 
for Ruin defin’d j 
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With Chains, as their Captives* 

ro tie their Kings faft, 

With Fetters of iron 
ikeir Nobles to bind. 

Thus (hall they make good, 

when them they deftioy. 

The dreadful Decree 
which God does proclaim: 

Such Honour and Triumph 
his Saints ftiall enjoy. 

O therefore ior ever 
o-dt hi* gveat Name. 
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O Vraife the Lord in that bleft Place, 

From whence, his Goodnels largely 
flows, 

Praife him in Heavn where he his Face 
Unveil'd in perfedt Gloiy shows. 

Ptaife him for ail the mighty Acts 
Which he in our Inha If has done ; 

His Kindnefs this Return exacts, 

VV.tli which our Praife fticuld equal ;«n. 
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Let Inftrumencs of various Srrings, 
With Organs joined, his Praife advance. 

y, Let tbeni who joyful Hymns comnofe. 
To Cymbals fee their Songs of praife; 
Cymbals of Common ufe, and thofc 
That loudly iound on folemn Days 
(. Let all that vital Breath enjoy. 

The Breath be does to them afford 3 
In juft returns of Praife employ ; 

Let every Creature praife the Lord. 





Common Me a fure, 

Tc Father, Sotr, and Holy Ghoft, 
The God whom we adore, 

lie Glory, as it was, is now, 

And Ihall be ever more* 

As Pfalm roe, &c. 


To Father. Sen, and Holy Ghoft, 

The Cicd whom Firth and Heav’n adore, 
be Glory, as it was of old, 

Js new, ‘and fiiall-bc evermore. 

As Pfalm if, &c« 

To God Tie Father, Son, 

And Glory U?, 

Af t'.va?, and is, and Ihall be to 

To ail Erernity. 



Ad ver* 
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Meafures as may be (un* to 
the bejl and moft ufeful Tunes of the 
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with the new Words adapted to them > 
may be had at Mr, Play ford'* (Book 

feller in the Temple-Exchange in 

FlcctltreeO either by themfihes, os 
bound up with the j aid New Verfion. 
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